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To the reader 


hat to haue wel wetten in verſe, yea and in ſmal 
GN OE partelleg, deſerueth greate pꝛaiſe, the woozkes of 
XA diuers Latins, Italians, and other, doe pꝛoue ſul⸗ 
bcientip, that our tong is able in that kinde to do as pꝛaiſe 
wooꝛthelpe as the reſte, the honoꝛable file of the Carle 
of Surrepe, and the weightinelie of the deepe wytted 
ſyr Thomas T pat the elders ver ſe, withe ſeueral graces 
in ſundꝛie good Engliſh wꝛiters, doe ſheive abundantlype 
It reſteth no we (gentle Reader) that thou thinke it not e⸗ 
null done, to publich to the honour of the Engliſhe tongue 
and fo2 pꝛoſite of the Zudious of Engliſhe eloquence, thoſe 
woozkes whiche the vngentle hoꝛders vp of ſuche treaſure 
haue heretotoꝛe enuied thee. And fo2 this point (good Kea⸗ 
der) thine gwne pꝛoũte t pieaſure, in theſe pꝛeſentlpe, in 
mo hereałter, hat aun were fo2 my defence, It perhappes 
ſome myſipke the ſtatelpnelle of ſtile remoued fro p rude 
Ryli of comon eaces: J aſke heipe of v learned todefende 

their learned krẽdes, the authoꝛs of this votkes, And 
Jexhoꝛte the vnlearned, by readuige to 
learne to bee moꝛe ſRylkull, and to 
purge that ſ wynelpke groſſenes 
that maketh p ſwete mate- 
rome not to ſmeil 
to their de⸗ 

lyght. 


— 
— 


SaSe esd een 


And when the ſunne hatheke thedarke oppꝛeſt, 


Fon then as one that hath the light in hate, 

A votſhe foz night moꝛe couertip to playne, 

And me withdꝛawe from euer haunted place beet 

' Leſt by my chere my chaunce to plaine, 4 
Ind in mp minde I meaſure pace by pace, WS 


The parched grene reſtozed is with ſhade, 9 
alas; 2 


| What colde againe is able to reftoze . «4 4.h 


and ſonettes Fol 2 


Deſcription of the reſtleſſe Nate 
of a louer it h ſute to his „ 
lady, to rue on his di⸗ A m4 RE 
ynge harte, / 
3 


He ſunne hath twile bꝛought fourth his tender grene, f es 
'Þ Twice cladde the earth in liuely lůſtmeſle, 5 Ml | 
Once haue the winds the trees diſpoited clege {15 |> a 4 1 
And once again beccinnes theire crucineſſe, © © „ 
Since d vnder mp bꝛeſt the harme, 7 POND: U 
That neuer ſhal recouer heaithfutnefle, 
The winters hurt recouers Withe warme, 


What warmth, map ſerue foꝛ to diſarme, 

The froſen harte that inine inflamc hathe made; 

Hy freche grene/ that wither thus and fade; . 
15 I fee nothing bath hurt ſo ſoze, 5 

But time in tyme reduceth a returne, „ Lo, 
In time my hart encreaſeth mozeand moze, eee. Ker 
And ſeemes to haue my cure alwaies in ſcozuc, 1 
Straunge kindes of death, in lpfethat J doe frye, 45 2 
At hand to melt farre of in flamẽ to burne, ; 

And like as time liſt to my cure apptie, 


So doth eche place my comfoꝛt cleane refule. £ Ap 4 
A thing aliue, that ſceth the heauens with eye, 0 * a 


With cloke ol night may couer and excuſe, 5 RT. 
It felte from trauaile of the daies vnreſt u.. 
Saue J alas, agamit al others ble, M 4 e 
That then ſtyrre vp the kozmentes of my bet, ve wow 7 
And curle eche ſtarre as cauſer of mp fate, 


And bzought the day, it doth nothing abate | ”> 
the trayailcs of mine endieſſe ſmarreand paine: eue. 


A. ii. To 


i Songes 


To ſeeke the place where J my ſelk had loſt, 
That day that J was tangled in 5 lace, 5 
In ſeemyng ſlack that knitteth euer moſt, . 
But neuet᷑ pet y txauaile of my thought, i—: 4 
1 AT ſtate _ catch a 406 to ho 'M ay 
02 if I founde ſome time ; J haue fought, | 
Thole lterres by whom J truſted of y pozte, 3"; 
Mp lalleg do fall & I adũaunce right nought, Fel þ 
Asankardfaſt my ſpirites doe al relozt, 7. K, AnAvy 
@ 0 \fand agazed @ ſinke in moze and moze = x 
he deadip harme which ſhe doth take in ſpozt, 7 © #7 
o if J {kc howe doe find mp ſoze, C. N. N 
Andik J fice, J cary with mee ſtill, r 
The venomd ſhaft which dothe his foꝛce reſtoꝛe L. 


By haſt of flight, and J may plaine my fili Loa 1: M. M I 
Unto my ſelke, vnleſſe this careful long, „ 
Pꝛint in pour hart ſome parcell of my tene, , Hau 
Foz J alas in ſilence all to longe, hs 5 hid 
Df mine olde hurt pet fele the wounde but grene. m4 AA jig wins 
Nue on ty life oz el pour cruel wꝛong, * C 
Shall wel appeare and by my death be ſene. Sect. 

Delcriptian of ſpring, wherein eche 4 * 2 * 

thing rene wes ſaue onelye racdy 
the louer,, 1 : : 
5 , Pa. 

Je ſoote p bud & bloome fqozth bzinges, 5/2, - 


with grene hath cladde the hill eke the vale, @ro 1! ag | 


The Hart hath hong his old headon the paͤle / : 

The Buck in boake his winter coate he lings, WAY free | 
he Fiſhes the newe revaircd ſcale, (, e, 
THe Adder al her away ſheflinges, , Was 
Thelwift Swallow purſueth the Flies ſmal Fw Lebe. 

Kt ye buſy Wee her hony now ſhe minges, Re 


And thus I ſee among theſe pleaſant thinges, Lhe | Fi, Od 
Eche care decayes and pet mpe lozowe ſpzinges * -= , 
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* is * 2 
* 4 Hare, . rm Mer e, i *  Delcrip- 
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KAMA MANS 


and ſonettes — 


Deſcription of the reſtles eſtate 
ofa louer. 


VV a Wen me — the race, SE h - 
at cupides ſcourge had made me, runne 4 
| 7J toked backe to meete the place, Lee . 
'W F2om whence mp wery courlẽ begunne. * 
Ind then J ſawe howe mp deſire, 
Milguiding me had ted the wape, 
Mine epen to gredy of theire hire, ¹, 
Had made me loſe a better pzap. e 5 
Foz when in ſighes J ſpent: the day, 
And could not cloke my grieke with game: n 
, K he bopling ſmoke did ſkill bewzape, #4 22 
„The pzelent heate of ſecret flame. Tn | 
| And when ſalt teares doc bayne my bzꝛeſt, 7 F NN 
Cwhere louc his pleaſant traines hath ſowen: 
"r= er beawtp hath the kruites oppꝛeſt, 
Ere that the buddes were ipꝛong and blowne. 
Ind when mne cyen did ſtill purſue, PAM 
The flying chace of theire requeſt, 
V+, (Theiregredy lookes did oft rencwe, 7 oy 
The hidden wound within inp beſt. : a 
When euery looke theſe cheekes might ſtain, 
From deadlp pale to glowing red, 
. By outward ſignes appeared playne, 
Co her foz helpe my hart was fled. 
But al to late loue learneth mee, , 
* o paint al kynde of colours newe: 4 
by To blind their eies that cls ſhoulde ſee. 5 7 
\- My ſpeckled chekes with Cupides hew. le, EVE 
And now the coũert belt; J clame, jad aaa 
„That woꝛſhipt Cupide ſecretlye, 2 
And nouriſhed his lacred flame: ey oa 
From whence no blaſinge ſparkes do flye. © +7 <7 


Deſcription of the fickle affeccipns, _«x*+-/+ 


« | ; „ 
| panges, and Ileigutes poo Me-c 34.47 
x ..-. oflouc, 70 
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Songes 


ur Willes do ftand, wherby our hartes but feldom do accozd. © 
Deceitets his delight, and to beguije and mocke, Ve **i- | 
The fimple harts. who he doth ſtrike W frowarde diuers ſtroke, 
He cauſeth thone to rage with goiden burning dart e, 
And doth alay. with leaden cold againe the others harte ” 
whote gieames of burning fire, and caſy ſparks of flames, ©* 
In balance of vnegall weight he pondereth by ame. +» 
; From taly fozd where might wade and pas full well, 1 


He me withdꝛawes, and doth me dꝛiue into a depe darke hell. 44 


And me witholdes where J am calde and offred place, . | 

And willes me that my moztail foe J doe beſeke of grace. t · 
Me lettes me to purſue a conqueſt welnere wonne, #47 

Ho follewe where my paines wereiolte,ere p mp ſute begongie. 


So bp thismcanes J knowe how ſoone a hart may turne, de 


From warte to peace, from truce to ſtrife, and ſo again returne. 
AJ know hoe to content mpe ſelfe in others luſt, 
Ok littie tutke vnto my felfe to weaue a webbe of truſt. 
And how to hide my harmes with ſoft diſſem bling chere, 24 
Whan in my face 5 painted thoughtes would outwardly appeare. 
know hots that the bloud foꝛſakes the face foꝛ dzed, 1 
And how by ſhame it ſtatncs againe the chekes W flaminge red, 
I know vnder the Ire the ſerpent howe heiurkes, 
The hammer of the reſtleſle fozge, J wote eke how it wozkes.,- 
F knowe and can by xoate the. pale that J Would teil, ner 
Wut oft the Mordes come fourth awzye of him that loneth wel. 
J kaowe in heatẽ and could th louer how he ſhakes, 
In ſinging how he doth complaine, in fleping howe hee wakes: 
To languiſh without ache, ſickeleſſe foz to conſume, «4 
A thouſand things foz to deutfc, reſoluing of is fume, #47 
And though he liſt to ſee his ladies grace full ſoꝛe, 
Such pleaſure as delight his t net his health reſtoze. P4444 
J knowe tõ lecke the trace of my deſired foe, 
Ind feare to finde that J do ſecke, but chiefelp this J knowe 


That louers muſt tranſfournte into the thing beloued, F*+{7rr> 
And liue (alas who Mould beleue-)withſpzite frolife remoued. 


I knowe in harty ſighes and laughters of the ſplene, | 
At once to chaynge my ſtate, mp Wi], and eke my colour clene, 

J know how to deceiue mp ſelfe with others helpe, - -- * "TE 
And hoo the Lyon e is by beating of the Whelpe. 
In ſtanding nere the fire, J know how that J freeſe, «©. 
Farreof I bin, in both J waſt, and ſo my life I leele -F# 7 


GUcch wogyward wayes hath toue,that molt part in dilcozd, ligen 
A 


FN 


60 of au af ho 


SS © @a 4&4 i 4.) 


and ſonettes fol 4 
I knowe how loue doth rage vpon a pelding minde, polls 


How inal a uct map take and male a hart ot gentle Rinde 

Mz eis with (clove ſwecic to fealon yeapes of gail, Sield ame. 
Keutucd with a glimſe of grace ald ſoꝛg Wes £0 let fail. 

The hidden trains J know and fecrete ſnares at laue, . 
How ſcone a looke willi pʒint a thought, that neuer may remoue. 

The ſiipper ſtate X know, the ſodaine turnes from wealth , Aon. 7 


R 4 
The dom kull hope, ty certeine woe, and ſure DAE reich e 


Complaint of a louer, that defied 
loue and was by loue after 
the more tormæau⸗ 


ted. 


Fl n 
hen Somer tote in hande the inter to aſſaile, Sen mer ! A 
With 2c ot might, and vertue great, his ftoumy blaſtes to 
And when he clothed faire the earth about With greene, (quail 
And cuerp tree nero garinented. chat pleaſure was to ene, $ee-4:£ 
Mine hart gan nw reatue,and changed blood did ſturr?e ur. 
Octo withdzaw? mp winter Word, that kept When the durre. 13 
Abꝛode, quod my dofire,aſſay to ſet thy fore 9* Nat [rot 
Where thou fat: finde the Tavvour ſoocte, 10 eng is eucry rote, e 
And to thy health, if :hou were ſicke in np caſe, * 
Nothing noꝛe good, than in the ſyꝛuig the are io felc a place, , Ha 
There ſhait thou heare and lee al kinve of birdes p wꝛõũght, ' 
Well tune heir voice W warble [mal, as nature hath the tought. ol. 
Thus picked me mp luſt the ſluggiſh houſe to leave, 1 
And foz my health I thought it beſt ſuche caunſel to recca 2 S 
So on a mozod furth, vnwiſt of anp winht, worms fer . 
I went to pzouc how Well it wanid mp heaup burden light. 
And when J felt the aire fo pleaſant round about, 0 „ 
L-ozde,to my felfc how glad J was that J had gotten out. Ver. 
There might J ſee how Ver had euerp bloſome hent, 
And eke the new betrothed birdes coupled how they Went, 
And in their ſonges inethought they tharked nature much. 
That by her lycence all that pere to loue their happe was ſuch. «© 
Right as they could deuiſe to choie them feres thꝛougheut, 
With much reioiſing to their Lozve thus flew they all about. 
Which when J gan reſolue, and in mo head conccaue, 7 
What pleaſant lite, what heapes ok top chele 2 receive, 
ti. And 


| Songes 
And ſaw in what eſtate J ery man was wꝛought, „ . 
By want ot that they had at wil and J reiect atnought: = 
ozd how gan in wzath vnwiſelp me demeane, 


I curſed loue and him deficd: J thought to turne the ſtregme. 
But when J wel beheld he had me vnder a we, 


J aſked mercy foꝛ my fault that ſo tranſgreſt his law. | 
Thou hlinded God quod J fozgeue me this offence, fe 
Unwittingly J went about to malice thy pꝛetence. f 

Wher with he gaue a becke and thus methought he ſwoze, I- 
Thy 1029w ought ſuffice to purge thy fault if it were moꝛe. , 


The vertue of the which ſound myne hart did ſo reuiue, 44 * 

That J me 2 — made as hoaleas any man aliue. w 2.10 
But here J map perceiue mpne errour al and ſome, 3 

Foz that J thought that ſo it was: pet was it ſtill vndone. 

Ind all that was no moze but mine expzeſſed mynd. i) 

THe — 1 good — 5 Cupide wel aſſinde 

turned home kozthwith, & might perceiug it yogl. / w» | 

That he agreued was right ſoze with me foꝛ my el 27 

My har mes haue euer ſince encreaſed mozeand moze, « 


And J remaine without his help, vndone foz euer moze. | 
A mirroz let me be vnto peloners all. 1 00 
Str iue not with loue foz if pe doe it will ve this bekale. : 


Ccmplaint of a loner 
rebuked. 


[Dune that lineth and raineth in my thought. 

That built his ſeat within my captiuc bꝛeſt, 

lad in the armes wherin with me he fought, | 
Akt in iny face he doth his banner reſt. 

I that me thought to loue and ſuffer paine, 

ß doutful hope and eke my hote defire, 2 "4 
nh ſhamekaſt cloke to ſhadow and reſtraine 

15 ſmiling grace conuerteth ſtraight to ire. 


id couezed loue then to the hart apace N 
Taketh his flight whereas he lurkes and plaines 
His purpoſe loſt and dare not ſhewe his face, 

Fa inp loꝛdes gilt thus faultleſſe bide J paines, 
et from mp loꝛde ſhal not my kote remoue, 
wett is his death that takes his end by loue. 


Com⸗ 
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and Sonettes fo.5 


Complaint of the louer diſdained. 


1N Cipꝛus, ſpꝛinges, whereas Uenus dwelt, 
A well ſo hote, that who lo taſtes the ſame, 

were he of ſtone, as chawed ple ſhould melt, 

And kindled finde his bꝛeſt with fixed flame. 

Whole moiſt poiſon diſſolued hath my hate, 

This creping fire my colde lims fo oppꝛeſt, 1 

(That in the hart that harbozde fredome late, . * 

Endles diſpaire long thzaldome hath impzelk. 

An other ſo colde in froſen ple is founde 

whoſe chilling venome of repugnant kinde 

The feruent heat doth quenche of Cupides wounde 

And with the ſpot change inkectes the minde, 

Wherof mp deere hath taſted, to my paine. 

My ſeruice thus is growne into dildaine. 


Deſerip tion and praiſe of his loue 
Geraldine. 


Rom Tuſcane came mp ladies wozthy race, 
Faire Flozence was ſoinetime her auncient feate, 
The weſtern ple, whole pleaſant ſhoze doth face 
Wilde Cambers clifs,did giue her liuelp heat, 
Foltred ſhe was with milke of Jriſhe bzeſt: 
Her ſire, an Erle, her dame of pꝛinces blood, 
From tender peres in Baittaine ſhe doth reſt, 
With kinges child, where ſhe taſteth coſtlp foode. 
Honſdo did firſt pzeſent her to myne epen. 
Bꝛight is her hewe, and Peraldine ſhe hight: 
Hampton me taught to wiſhe her firſt foz mpne: | 
And windioz,alas, doth chaſe me from her ſight, - 
Yer beauty of kind her vertues from aboue, 
Happy is he, that can obtaine her toue. 


The frailtie and hurtfulnes 


of beautye. 


Rittlebeanty that nature made ſo fraile, 


B Wherok the gift is ſmall and ſhoꝛt the ſeaſon, 
Flow- 


Songes 


Flowing to day to noꝛo we apt to faile, 
Tickle treaſure abhozred of rcaion, 
Daungerous to deale with, Vain of none auaile, 
Coſtly in keping, pat not wozth two peaſon, 
Slipper in lliding as is an tics taile, 

Maͤrde to attaine once gotien not geaſon, 
Jewel of icopcrdy that perill doth aſſaile, 
Falſe and vntrue, enticed oft to treaſon, 
Eneiny to pouth, that moſt map TJ bewaile, 
Ih bitter ſwete infecting as the potlcn, 

Thou farelt as fruit that with the troſt is taken, 
To dap redp ripe, to moꝛow all to ſhaken, 


Acomplaint by night ofthe louer 
not beloued. 


ALAS ſo al thinges nowe doe hold their peace, 
Meuen and earth diſturbed in nothing, 

The beſtes, the aire, the birdes their ſong do ceaſe, 
The nightes chare the ſtarres about doth bring, 
Calme is the ſca, the waues wozke leſſe and leſſe, 
So am not J, whome loue alas both Wzing, 
Bꝛzinging befoꝛe my face the great encr eaſe 

Df mp deſires, wherat J wepe and ſing, 

In iop and Wo, as in a doubtful caſe; 

Foz my ſwete thoughtes, ſometime doe pleaſure bꝛing, 
But by and by the cauſe of my diſenſe 

Genes ine a pang. that inwardly doth Ting, 

when that J think what griefe it is againe, 

To liue and lacke che thing ould ridde mp paine. 


How echething ſaue the lover 
in ſpring reuiueth to 
pleaſure, 
FP Hen wind lo walles ſuſteined my wearied arme, 
My hand mp chin, to eaſe my reſtleſſe hed, 


The piea ſant plot reueſted greene, with warme, 
The bloũlomed bowes with luſty Uer plpzed, 


and Sonettes 


The flowred meades, the wedded byzdes fo late 
Mpne eyes diſcouer, and to my minde reſozte 
Thc iolp woes, the hateleſſe ſhozte debate, 

The rakeheil life that longs to loues diſpozte, 
Wherewith (alas) the heauy charge of care 
Meapt in mp bzeſt, bꝛeakes fourth againſt mpe will 
In ſmokp ſighes, that ouercaſt the apre, 

My vapozd epes luch dzeary teares diſtill, 

The tender ſpꝛing which quicken where they fall, 
And J haife bent to thzowe me downe wWithall. 


A vo to loue faithfullye how 
locuer he be re- 
warded 


Et me whereas the ſunne doth parche the grene, 
Oz where his beames doe not diſſolue the ple, 
In temperate heate where he is felt and ſene, 

in pꝛeſence pꝛeſt of people madde oz wple, 

Set me in hpe, oz pet in lowe degree, 
In longeſt night, oꝛ in the ſhoꝛzteſt dap, 

n cleareſt k pe, oꝛ where cioudes thickeſt be, 
In luſtp pouth.oꝛ when m heares are grape, 
Set me in heauen, in earth, oꝛ eis in heil, 

In hill oz dale, oz in the foming tloode, 
Thall, oꝛ at large, alyue where ſo J dwell, 
Sicke 02 in health, in euill lame oz good, 

Hers wil J bee, and onely with this thought. 
Content mp ſelle, although my chaunce be nought. 


Complaint that his ladie aſter ſhe 
knew ot his loue, kept het face 


alwaye hidden from 
him. 


7 Neuer ſawe mp lady lape apart 
Her coznet blacke, in colde noꝛ vet in heate, 
Sith firlk ſhe knew mp griel was growe lo greate 
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whiche 


Songes 


Which others fanſies dziucth from my harte 
That to mp leike I doe the thought releruc, 
The which vnwares did wound my wokull bꝛeſt, 
But on her face myne eies mought neuer reſte. 
Yet ſince ſhe knewe J did her loue and ſerue, 
Ber golden treſſes cladde alway with blacke, 
Her ſimpling lookes that had thus euermoze, 
And that reſtraines which N deſire fs ſoze: 
So doth this coznet gouerne mee alacke, 

In ſummer ſunne in winters bzeath,a fzoſt, 
Whercbp the light of her faire iookes J loſt. 


Requeſt to his loue to: oyne 
bounty with beautie. 


To faſten krendes, and feede them at thy wyll 

With kourme and fauour taught me to beleaue, 
How thou art made to ſhewe her greateſt ſkül. 
Whoſe hydden vertues are not ſo vnknowen, 
But liuely domes might gather at the farſt, 
Where beanty ſo her perteſt ſeede hath ſowen, 
Ok al other graces followe nedes there mult. 
Ehret certefſ: Ladpe, ſince al this is true, 

at from aboue thy giftes are thus cleft, 

Doe not deface them than with fanſies newe. 
Noz chaunge of mindes let not the mynde inkecte 
But mercy him thy frende, that doth thee ſerue 
Who ſekes alway thine honour to pꝛeſerue. 


T He golden gift that nature did the geue, 


Priſonerin windſor,here 
counteth his pleaſure 
therepaſled, 


S O cruell pꝛiſon howe coulde betide, alas, 
/ 45 pz0ude windſoz: where J luſt and iope. 
With a kinges ſonne, my childiſh peares did pas: 
In greater feaſt than Pꝛiams ſonnes of Trope, 
Where eche lwete place returnes a taſt full ſower: 
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The large grene courtes Where we were wont to houe, 


with eyes caſt vp into the maidens tower, 

And caſy ſighes, ſuch as folke dzawe in loue, 

The ſtately ſeates, the ladies bꝛight of hewe, 

The daunces ſhoꝛt, long tales of greate delighte, 
With Woꝛds & lookes, that Tigers could but rew, 
where eche of vs did pleade the others right, 

The plaine plape, where, diſpo yled foz the game, 
with dazed eyes oft we by gleames ok loue, 

Haue miſt the ball, ⁊ got ſight of our dame, 


To baytc her cies, which kepes the leades aboue, 


The grauell ground with ſleues tyed on the heime 
On foming hoꝛſe, with ſwoꝛdes and friendly harts, 
With cheare as though one ſhould another wheline, 
Where we haue fought,and chaſed oft with darts, 
with ſiluer dꝛoppes the meade pet ſpꝛead ko ruthe, 
In actiue games of nimblenes and ſtrength, 
Where we did ſtraine trained w ſwarmes of pouth, 
Our tender lymmes, that vet ſhot vp in length, 
The lecret groues, which oft we made reſounde, 
Ok pleaſaunt plaint, and ot our ladies pꝛaiſe, 
Recoꝛding oft what grace eche one had founde, 
What hope of ſpeade, what dꝛead of long dclayes, 
The wilde fozeſt, the clothed holtes with grene, 
with raines auayled,# ſwifty bꝛeathed hozſe, 

with crye of hound, 2 mcry blaſtes betwene, 
Where we did chaſe the fearcfull hart of force, 

The wyde vales eke, that harbozde vs eche nighte, 
Wherewith (alas reuiueth in my bꝛeſt, 

The ſwete accoꝛde, ſuche ſlepes as pet delighte 
The pleaſant dꝛeames the quiet bed of reſt, 

The ſecret thoughtes imparted with ſuch truſt, 
The wanton talke, the diners chaunge of plape, 
The frindſhip ſwozne, eche pꝛomiſe kepe ſo iuſte, 
Wherewith we paſt the winter night awape. 
And with this thought the bloud fozſakes the face, 
The teares berayne my cheekes of deadly hew 
The which as ſoone as ſobbyng ſighes (alas) 
Upſupped haue, thus J mp plaint renewe, 

O place ot bliſſe, renuer of my woes, 

Geue me accompt, where is my noble fere, ä 
Whoin in this walles thou doeſt eche night encloſe, 
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Songes 
To other ieele, but vnto me moſte deare 
Eche (alas) that doth my ſoꝛowe rewe, 
Betorns therto a hollow ſounde of plaint, 
Thus J alone, where al my freedome grewe, 
In pꝛziſon pine, W bondage and reſtraint, 
And with remembꝛaunce ofthe greater griefe, 
To baniſhe the leſſe J finde mie chieke relicke. 


The louer comforteh himſei fe 
with the worthines of 
his loue. 


Hen raging loue with extreme paine, 
W Moſt cruellp diſtraines my harte, 
When #7 mp teares as floudes of rapne, 
Beare witnes of my Wokull ſmarte, 
when ſighes hath waſted ſo my bzeath, 
That J pe at the pointol death: 
I call to minde the naupe greate, 
That the Greekes bꝛought to Troye towne, 
And how the boiſteous winds did beate, 
(Their ſhippes and rent their ſailes adowne 
Til TJ — daughters bloode, 
Ippeaſed the Goddes that them withſtoode. 
And how that in thoſe ten peres warre 
Full many a bloudp deede was done, 
And imnanp a loꝛd that came frill farre, 
There caught his bane alas) to ſoone, 
And many a good knightonercome, 
Befoꝛe the Greekes had Helene wonne. 
Then thinke J thus, ſith ſuch repaire, 
So long time Warre cot valiant men, 
Was all to winne a lady faire, 
Shall I not learne to ſaffer then, 
And thinke mp time well ſpente to bee, 
Seruing a woꝛthier wight then ſhe- 
Therefoze J neuer will repente, 
But paynes contented ſtill endure, 
Fox like as when roughe winter ſpente, 
The pleaſant ſpꝛing ſtraight dꝛaweth in bre, 
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So after raging ſtozmes of fare, 
Jopfull at length map be inp care. 


Complaint of the abſence of 
her louer being vpon the 
ſeas, 


0 Happp dames that map embzace 

(The frute of pour delight, 

Helpe to bewaile the woful caſe 

and eke the heaupe plight 

Df me that wonted to retoice 

The foztune of mp pleaſant choice, 

Good ladies helpe to fill mp mourning voice. 
In ſhippe freight W remembzaunce 

Ok thoughtes and pleaſures paſt, 

Ne ſailes that hath in gouernaunce 


My life while it will laſt. 


With ſcalding ſighes foz lacke of gale 

Furdering his hope that is his ſaile 

Toward me, the ſwete poꝛt of his auaũe. 
Alas howoft in dzeames J ſee 


thoſe epes that were mpe foode, 


which ſome time lo delighted inee, 

that pet thepe doe me good: 

Wherwith J wake with his returne, 

whole abſent flame did make me burne, 

Wut when J find y lacke, loꝛde how J mozney 
When other louers in armes a croſſe, 


Reioice their chiefe delight, 


Dꝛowned in teares to mourne my loſſe 
2 ſtand the bitter night 
n inp window, where J map lee 

Weſoze the winds how the cloudes flee, 
Lo what mariner toue hath made me. 

And in grene waues when the lait flood 
Doth rile by rage of winde, 
A thouſand fanſies in that mood, 
Aſſaple mp reſtleſſe minde. 
Alas, now dꝛencheth my {wet ſo, 
That with the ſpoile of mp hart did go, 


FS onges 


And left me (but alas) why did he ſo:; 

And when the ſeas ware calme againe, 
To chace from me annope, | 
My doubtfui hope doth cauſe me plaine, 
So dꝛead cuts of mp iopve. 
Thus is mp wealth mingled with wo, 
And of eche thought a doubt doth growe, 
Nowe he comes, wil he come: alas no no. 


Complaynt of a dying louer re- 
fuled vp on his ladies iniuſt 
miſtaking of his 
writinge, 


FER winters iuſt returne, when Bozeas gan his rapgne, 
And euerp tree vnclothed faſt, as nature taught them plapne, 
In miſty mo2ninge darke, as ſhepe are then in holde, 
I hyed me faſt, it ſat me on, my ſhepe toz to vnfolde. 
And as it is a thing that louers haue by fittes, 
Vnder a palme J harde one crpe, as he had loſt his wittes. 
whoſe voice did ring ſo ſhzill in vttringe of his plaint, 
That J amazed was to heare, howe loue could him attaint. 
Sh wꝛettched man, quod he, come death and ridde this wo: 
A iuſt reward, a happie end, ik it may chaunce thee ſo. 
Thy pleaſures paſt haue wꝛought thy wo, without redꝛeſſe, 
If thou haddſt neuer felt no ioye, thy ſmart had been the leſſe. 
Ind rechleſſe of his lite, he gan both ſigh and grone, 
A ruful thing me thought it was, to heare hym make ſuch mone 
Thou curled pen, ſaieth he, wo wozth the birde thee bare, 
The mann, the knife, c all that made thee, wo be to their ſhare. 
Wo wozth the tyme # place, where J ſo could endite, 
Ind wo be it pet once againe, the pen that ſo can wzyte. 
Unhappie hande, it had been happy timefoz me, 
If when to wꝛite thou learned firſt, vniointed hadſt thou be. 
Thus curled he himſelte, and euerp other wight, ̃ 
Saue her alone whom lone him bound to ſerue both day e night: 
Which when J heard and ſawe, how hee himlelfe kozbvd. 
Againſt the groũd with bloudp ſtrokes, himſelf euen there to rid. 
Had been mp harte of fipnt, it muſt haue melted tho, 
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Fox in my life I neuer ſawe a man ſo full of wo. 
with teares foz his redꝛeſſe, J raſhelp to him ran, 
And in my armes I caught him faſt, æ thus J ſpake him than. 
What wokull wight art thou, that in ſuch heauy caſe | 
Toꝛmentes thy leif with ſuch deſpite, here in this deſert place; 
wherewith as all agaſt, fulfude with pre and dꝛead, 
He caſt on me a' ſtaring looke, with colour pale and dead. 
Map, what art thou(qꝙ he) that in this heauy plight, _ 
Doſt find me here, moſt wokull wꝛetch, that like hath in deſpight= 
J am(O J)but pooze,and ſimple in degree, 
I. ſhepeheardes charge J haue in hand, vnwoꝛthy though J be. 
with that he gaue a ſighe as though the ſkye ſhould fall, | 
And loude(alas)he ſhꝛyked oft, and ſhepheard gan he call. 
Come hye thee faſt at ones, and pꝛint it in thy hart, ; 
So thou ſhall know, and J ſhal tell the giitleſſe how F ſmart. 
His backe againſt the tree, ſoze feebied all with faint, 
with wery ſpꝛite he ſtretcht him vp, and thus he told his plaint. 
Dnce in my heart (ꝙ he) it chaunced me to loue 
ſuch one, in who hath nature wzought, her cũning foꝛ to pꝛoue 
And ſure J cannot ſap, but many peres were ſpent, 

With ſuch good will ſo recompenſt, as both we were content. 
Whereto then J me bounde, e ſhe like wiſe alſo, 2 
The ſunne ſhould runne his courſe awꝛy ere we this faith koꝛgo. 
Who ioped then but J: who had this woꝛldes bliſſe⸗; | 
Who might compare a life to myne, that neuer thought on this!; 

But d wellinge in this truth, amid mp greateſt top, 
Is me befallen a greter loſſe then Pꝛiam had of Troy. 
She is reuerſed clene, and beareth me in hande | 
That mp delertes haue geuen cauſe to bzeke this faithful band. 
And foz mp iuſt excuſe auaileth no defence, 
Now knoweft thou al, I can no moze,but ſhepeherd hye the hẽer 
And geue him leaue to dye, that may no lenger liue, 
Whole recoꝛd io claime to haue, my death I doe fozgene. 
And eke when Jam gone, be bolde to ſpeake it plame, 
Thou halt ſeene dye the trueſt man that euer loue did paine. 
Wher with he turnd him rounde, and gaſping oft foꝛ bzeath, 
Into his armes a tree he raught, and ſaid welcome my death. 
welcome a thouſand fold, now dearer vnto me, 
Than ſhould without her lone to liue, an Emperour to be. 
Thus in this wokul ſtate he pelded vp the golk, 
Ind littie knoweth his lady, what a louer ſhe hath loſt. 


Whole death when J beheid, no maruel was it right, 
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Fo? pitie though my hart did bleede, to ſce fo petions ſight. 
Sy blood from heat to colde oft changed wonders ſoze, 
A thoniand troubles there J found A ncuer knew betoze. 
T went dꝛead and dolcur, ſo my ſpꝛites were bꝛought in fearc, 
Thet long it was ere J could call to mynde, What J did there. 
But as eche thing hath ende, fo had thele paines of mine, 
Te fur ies paſt and J mp wittes reſtoꝛd by length of time. 
Then as J cauid dcuiſe, to ſeeke J thought it belt, 

Where J might kinde ſome woꝛthy plate, toʒ tuch-a cozps to reſt. 
And in my minde id came, com thence not karre away, | 
Where Creſidcs loue, king Pꝛiams fon, ð wozthy Troplus lap. 

23» him made his tamb. in teken he Was true, 
Ind as to him belongeth weil, I couerd it with blewe. 
vohoſe ſoule by angels power, departed net ſa ſoone, 

But to the heauens, lo it fled, foʒ to receiue his dome. 


Complaint of the abſence of 
her louet being ypon 
the ſca. 


(Dd Ladies, ve that hauc pour plcaſures in exile, 
Step in pour foote,coc take a place, : mozne with me awhile, 
Ind ſuch as by their loꝛdes do ſet but little pꝛice, 

Wet them ſit ſil, it ſkilles them not what chaunce code on 5 dice. 
But pe whore loue hath bound by oꝛder of defire 

to louie pour loꝛda, whoſc good deſerta none other would require: 
Come pe yet oucc againe, & let pour foote by mpne, 

whole woful plight and loꝛo Wes great no tong may well define, 
My lone and lozd alas, in Whome conſiſtes mp welthe, 

Path koꝛtune ſent to patſe the ſcas in hazard of hig heaith: 
Whoine J was wont tembꝛace with well contented minde, 

Is nod amid the foming floodes at picaſyre ofthe winde, 
Where god will him pꝛeſerue, and lone him home me lende, 

Without which hope, mp lite (alas) were ſhoꝛtly at an ende. 
Whoſe abſence yet although tap hope doth teil me plaine, 

with ſhoꝛt returnc he comes anone, pet ceaſeth not my peine. 
The fearetuli dꝛeames J haut, oft times do greuꝛ me ſo, 

That when J wake J ipe in doubte Where they be true 02 no. 
Sometime the rearing ſeas, me ſeme do grow ſo hpe, 

That my deare loo de.ay me alas, me thinkes ſee him dye. 
Sk other time the fame doth tell me he is come, 
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and playing, where J ſhall him finde with his fatre litle ſonne. 
So fozth J goe apace to fee that leteſome light, 

and with a kylle, me thinke J ſaye, wellome my loꝛd, my knight 
welcome mp Wete, alas, the ſtay of my welfare, 

hy prelerice bꝛingech fourth a truce atw!rt me and mp care. 
Then liuelp doth he looke, and ſalueth me againe, 

and catth, my deere how is it now, that you haue all this paine: 
Where with the heaup cares, that heapte are in my bꝛeſt, 

Bꝛeake fourth and me diſcharged clene of all my huge vnreſt. 
But when I mc awake,and fond it but a dꝛeame, 

The anguiſhe 07 mp ioziner wo beginneth moze extreame. 
And me toꝛmenteth fo that vneath inap J finde 

Some hidden place, whearcin to ſiacke theknawingof mp mind. 
Thus euerp wap pou ſee, Wich ablence how J burne 

and 702 my wound no cure J unde, but hope 07 good returne: 
Saue when me, by ſowge how ſwete is felt the moze, 

It doth avate iome of mp pames, that 3 abode bekoze. 
And then vnts my ſeife A ſape, when we Hai mete, 


But lite while (all leine this paine, the top ſhalbe fo ſwete. 


pe windes J pou coniure in chiekeſt of pour rage, 
That pee my Loꝛde dose ſatelp ſend, my ſoꝛowes to aſlwage. 
And that J may not long ebyde in this exceſſe, 
Do pour good will to cure a wight, that hucth in diſtreſle. 


A prail e of his loue whcrm he repro⸗ 
ueth them that compare theite 


Ladies with his. 
ene place pe loners here beioze 
That ſpent pour boaſtes and bꝛagges in vayne, 
My Ladyes beauty paſſeth moze 
The beſt of pours, I dare Well ſayne 
Than doth the ſunne the candle light, 
$2 bꝛighteſt day the darkeſt night. 
And there to hath a troth as iuſt, 
as had Penelope the faire, 
Foz what ſhe faith ye map it trauſt, 
8s it by wziting ſcaled were, 
and vert ues hath ſhe many moe 
Than J with pen haue {kl to ſhewe 
Acoulde reherſe, if that J woulde 
The whole effect of natures plaint, GED 
| V. ii. When 
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Songes 


When che had loft the perfite moulde, 


The lyke to whom ſhe could not papnts 
With wzpngpng handes howe ſhe dpd crpe, 


Ind what ſhe ſapd, J knowit J. 


A knowe ſhe lwoꝛe with ragyng mynde, 
Mer kpnadome onelp ſet apart, 
There was no lolſe by lawe of kynde, 
That could haue gone ſo nere her hart, 
And this Was chiefip all her papne, 
She cot;!pc not make the tyke agapne. 

Sith nature thus gaue her the pꝛapſe 

To ve iht chickeſt wozke ſhe-w2ought, 
In ſaith me thinke ſome better Wapes 
On pour behalfe might well be ſought, 
Then to compare (as pe haut done) 
To matche the candle with the ſunne. 


Tothe ladie that 
ſkorned her 
jouer. 


r though J had acheke, 

To geue the mate is harde, 
Foz J haue founde a necke 
To kepe my men in garde, 

Ind pou that hardy are 
To geue ſo great alſape 
Unto a man of warrs 
To dꝛyue his men awape: 

I rede pou take good hede, 
And marke thts fooliſh verſe, 
Foz will fo ppoupde 
That J will haue pour ferce. 

And when pour ferce is had 
And all your warre is done, 
Then ſhall pour ſelfe be glad 
To end that pou begonne. 

Foz if by chaunce J winne 
Your perſone in the fielde, 
To late then come pou in, 
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pour ſelfe ts me to pelde. 
Fo J will vie my power 
as captayn full of might, 
Ind ſuch 7 will deuoure 
Is ve to ſhew me ſpight. 
And fo2 becauſe pou gaue 
Me checke tn pour degree, 
This vantage loe J haue, 
Now checke, and garde to thee. 
Deklend it if thou map. 
Stande itilke in thyne eſtate, 
For ſure Þ will aſſay 
If I can geue the mate. 


A warning to the louer 
how lie is abuſed 
by his loue. 


O dearely had J bought my grene and pouthfall pereg, 
'Þ If in myne age J could not fpnd when craft foꝛ lone epperes 
And ſeldome though J come in Tourt among the reſt, 
pet can 5 iudge in colours dymme, as deve as can the belt. 
where grieke toꝛzmentes the man that ſuffreth ſecret ſmart, 
To bꝛeake it foꝛth vnto ſome frende it eaſeth well the Hart: 
Do ſtandes it now with mne foꝛ my beloued frende, 

This caſe is thyne, foꝛ whom J feele ſuch toꝛment of my mynde, 
_ and koꝛ thy ſake J burne ſo in my ſecret bꝛeſt 
That tyil thou know mp whole diſeaſe, my heart ca haue no reſt. 

ee how thpnc abuſe hath w2elt?d fo thy Wirtes, 
That al it peldes to thy deſpꝛe, and follow2s thee by fütes. 
bphere thou haſt loud io long With heart and all thy power. 
I; ſee thee fed with kayned woꝛdeg, thy kredome to deuo wer, 
I knowe (though ſhe ſap nap, and would it well withſtande)- 
when in her grace thou peldſt the moſte, ſhe bare the but in hand 
A ſee her pleaſant chere in chieteſt ot thy ſuite, 
when thowe art gonc J fee him come, that gathers vp the fruite. 
And eke in thy reſpect 5 tee the baſe degree >: - 
Okhim to whom ſye gaue the hart that pꝛomiſed was to thee, 
ſee (what wol pou moze ſtode neuer man fo ſure 
On womans wooꝛ d, but wiledome World miſtruſt it to end ure. 
| VB. iti. Tue 


1 Gonges 
I he forſaken louer deſcribeth 
and for ſaketh loue, 


O Lothfome place where J 
Haue ſeene and heard mp dere, 
When in ip heart her eye 
Hath made her thought appears 
By glinſing with luch grace 
As koꝛtune it ne would, 
That laſten any ſpace 
Bet wene vs lenger should. 
As foꝛtune did auaunce, 
To further mp deſire, 
Euen lo hath foztunes channce 
Thꝛo wen all amids themire: 
And that J haue deſerued ..- - 
with true and faithful hart,, 
Is to his handes reſerued 
That neuer felt the ſmart. 
But happy is that man 
That ſcaped hath the gricfe 
That loue weU teach him can 
By wanting his reitcte: 
A kcourge to quiet myndes 
It is who taketh hede, 
A common plague that byndes, 
A traueli without mede. 
This git it hath alſo, 
Who ſo eniopes it moſte, 
A thouſand irotbles growe 
To vere hig werird ghoſt, 
And laſt it map not long 
Ye trueſt thing ok ail, 
And ſure the greatest wꝛong 
that is within this thzali. 
But lynce thou deſert place 
Canſt gene me no atcompt, 
Ok my veficed grace 
that I to haue was wont, 
Fart well thou haſt me _ 
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To thinke me not the kurſt, 
That loue hathe ſet aloft, 
And caſten w the dult. 


The louer deſcribes his 
reſtleſſe ſtats. 


AD okt as I behold and ſee 8 
The ſoutraigne beauty that me bound 
The mer my comſozt is co me, 
Alas the freſher is my wound. 
4s flame doth) quenche by rage of fpre, 
And runnpng ſtreames conſumed by rayne: 
So doth the ſight that FJ deſire, 
Appeaſe inp griet and devip payne. 
Firſt wen J ſaive thoſe chiſtall ſtreames, 
Whole beauty made ap moꝛztall wounde: 
; F little thought within her heames 
So ſwete a venom to haue found, 
Wut wiikull will dpd pꝛicke nie fozth, 
And blynde Cupide did whippe and gupde: 
+ Fozce made mc take my griefe in worth, 
Oy kruitles hope my harme dd hide, 
As cruck waues tal oft be found, 
Againſt the rockes to roze and crp, 
So doth mp hart full sf: rebauad 
Againſt my bꝛeſt full bitterip. 
FJ fall, and ſe myne o wne decape, 
As one that bear es flame in his bzeſt, 
Foꝛgets in paine to put away, 
The thing that bzedeth inpae vnreſt. 


The louer excuſeth himſclf of . 
ſuch ſuſpected change, 
Hought J regarded not 

The pꝛomiſe made by me, 


| Oz paſſed not to ſpot 
Op faith and honeſtie, 


% 


Fo. 12 


pet 


Songes 


Pet Were my fanſie ſtrange, 
And wilful! will to wite, 
If I ſought nowe to change, 
A faikon foꝛ a kite. 
Au men mpght well diſpzaife 
p wit and enterpziſe, 
yt J eſteemd a pcce, 
Aboue a pearle in pꝛice. 
£2 iudged the owle in ſight 
The ſparhauke to excell, 
Which llieth but in the night. 
As ali meu know right well, 
Dx ik Þ fought to faile 
Into the bꝛittie pozt, | 
Where anker hold doth kaile, 
To ſuch as do reſoꝛt, 
And cue the hauen ſure 
Where blowes no bluſtring wind, 
Noz fickelneſſe in vre 
Sofarfo2th as J finde. 
No think me not lo light, 
Noz ot ſo churliſh kinde, 
Though it lap in my might. 
My bondage to bnbinde: 
That J would leaue the Hinde 
To hunt the Ganders fo, 
£8 no J haue no minde 
To make exchanges ſo. 
Noon yet to change at all, 
Foz thinke it map not be 
That I ſhould ſeke to fall 
From my felicitie. 
eſirous foz to win, 
And joth koz to fozgo, 
Oz new change to begin, | 
Hor may all this be ſo. 
The fire cannot freſe: 
Foz it is not his kynde, 
Noz true loue cannot leſe 
he conſtancye of mpnde 
Yet as fone ſhall the fyze, 
Want heat to blaſe and burne, 


0 
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2s Jin ſuch deſpꝛe. 
Haue once à thought to tourne. 


Acareleſſe man, ſco rning and 
deſcribing the ſuttle v⸗ 
ſage of womento- 
wardes their 
louers. 


VV Boptin mp careleſſe cloke, as I Walke to and fro, | 
I fe, hawloue ca ſhew, what fozce ther reineth in his bow 
And howe hee ſhoteth eke, an hardy hart to wounde, | 
And where he glaunceth bp agapne, that litle hurt is founde, 
Foz ſeldome is it ſene, he woundeth hartes a lyke, 
The tone may rage, when tothers loue is often farre to ſeke. 
All this J lee, with moze, and wonder thinketh mee, 
Pow he can ſtrike the one ſo ſoze, and leaue the other fre. 
I ſec, that wounded wight, that ſuffreth all this wrong, 
How he is fed with peas, and nayes, and liueth al to long. 
In ſitence though J kepe ſuch ſecretes to my ſelfe, x 
Fet do J fee, how ſhe ſometyme doth pelde · a looke by ſtelthe, 
As though it ſemde, pwis J will not loſe the ſo, 
When in her hart ſo ſwete a thought dyd neuer truly grow, 
Then ſap I thus, alas that man is farre from bliſſe 
That doth recepue foz his relief, none other gayne but this 
And ſhe that fedes him ſo, J fele and finde it playn, 
Js but to gloꝛy in her power, that ouer ſuch can raigne. 
Noz are ſuch graces ſpent, but when ſhe thinkes, that he, 
A Her man is fully bent, ſuch fancies to let flee, 
Then to retayne him ill, ſhe wreſteth new her grace, 
And imileth lo, as though ſhe would fo twith the man embrace 
But when the pzofe is made, to try ſuch lokes With all, 
He fyndeth then the place al vopde, and freighted full of gall. 
3.02d what abuſe is this, who can ſuch women pꝛayſe, 
That foz their glozy do deniſe, to vſe ſuch craftie wayes. 
J, that among the reſt doſit,and marke the row, 
ynde that in her is greater craft, then is in twenty moe. 
whole tender pereg, alas, with wylcs ſo wel are ſped. 
Shat will ſhe do, when hozy heares, are powdred in her hed: 


Fn 


Songes 
An anſwere in the behalfe of a woman of 
an vncertaine aucthor 


prt in my gilties cowne as J ſytt here and ſowe, 

I ſee that thyngcg are not in dede as to the ou: worde ſhow, 
Ind who io liſt to luke and note thinges ſomewhat nere, 
Shai finde wier plainelle ſemes to haũt nothing but craft apere. 
Foz with inditkerent eyes my ſeile can well d.ſcerne, 
How ſome to guyde a thipin ſtoꝛmes ſeke for to rake the ſterne, 
whole pꝛact iſe if were pꝛoued in calme to ſtere a barge, 
Aſſuredly beleue it well it were to great a charge. 
And ſome x ſee agapn lit ſtill and fay but ſmail, 155 
That coulde do ten tymes moe the they that ſap they can do all. 
Whole goodly giftes are ſuc they moze they vnderſtand, 
(The moze they ſeke to learne ⁊ know ct take leſſe charge in hand 
And to declare moze playn the tyme fictes not ſo faft, 
But I can veare fult well in inpnde the ſong now ſong a paſt, 
The Aucthoꝛ wherol came, w2apt in a crafty cloke, 
with will to foꝛce a flaming fyꝛe Were he could raiſe no ſmoke, 
If power and will had ioynd as it avpereth plaine, | 
he truth noz right had tane no place their vertues had bf vain 
So that vou map perceiue, and I map faiſiy ſe, * 
The uno cent that giltleſſe is,condempned ſhould haue be, 


The conſtant joue r la 
menteth, 


„Ins foztnnes wꝛath enuyeth the welthe, 
wherin J raigned by the light 
Ot that that fed mpne eycs by ſteith. 
wich ſower, ſwete, dꝛead and delight: \ 
Wet not mp grief moue pou to none, | 
Foz I will wepe and waple alone. 
Spite dzaue me into Boꝛeas raigne, 
Where hoꝛp freſtes the fruiteg do byte, 
when hylles were ſpꝛed end euery plapne 
with ſtozmp wynters mantle white. 
And pet mp dere ſuch was my heate, 
when others freze then dpd J ſweate. 
Ind now though on the funne J dzyue, 
Whole keruent flame all thing decaics, vis 


e. 


r 
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His beames in bꝛightneſſe map not ſtriue, 
with light ol pour ( wete goiden rapes; 
Non from mp bꝛeſt this heate remaue, 
The frolenthoughtes — en by loue, 

Ne may the waues ok the ſait floode, 
Nuenche that pour beauty ſet on fire. v 
Foꝛ though mpne epes fozbeare the foode, 
That did relieue the hote deſyre, 

Such as ⁊ was ſuch will J be, 
pour owne, what would? pe moze of me. 


A long written biethe Earle of Surreie 
bie a ladic that refuſed ro daunce 
with him, 
Ee breſt can choſe his fecre aecoꝝ ding to his mpnde, 
and eke can ſhewe a frendly chere like to their e beaſtiy kynd. 
A lpon ſaw J late as white as any ſnowe, 
Which ſemed wel to leade the race zis pozt the ſame did ſhowe, 
Upon the gentle beaſt to gaze it pleaſed me, 
Foz ſtili me thought he ſecmed wel of noble blood to be, 
And as he pꝛauncd befoze ill ſeeking foꝛ a make, | 
as who would ſape there is none here J trowe will me fozfake, 
A 1aicht perceiue a wolte ae whit as whales bone, 
a fairer beaſt of freſher hue behcld a neuer none: 
Saue that her lookes were coy and fro werd eke her groce, 
Untothe which this gentle beaſt gan him auaunce apace, 
And with a decke full lowe he bowed at her fcete, 
In humble wiſe as who woulde ſape, I am to farre vnmette, 
But ſuch a ſtoʒnetuu chere wherwith ſhe hym rewarded, 


was neuer len: trowe the like to ſuch as ell deſcrued. 


with that ſhe tart aſide welnere a foolt oz twaine, 
and vnto him thus gan ſhe ſap with ſpite and greate diſdaine. 
L pon ſhe ſaid, ik thou hadſt knowen mp mynde bekoze, 
Tuou hadſt not ſent thy trauaile thus noz al thy paine fozloze: 
Do wap Ylet thee wete thou ſhalt not plape with me, : 
Go range about where thou maylt fpnd ſome meter kere foz thee, 
With that he bet his taile,his epes began to flame, 
I might perceiue his noble heart much moued by the fame: 
pet faw A hit refrapne and cke his w2ath all wage, 


Indvntoexthus gan he lar when he was palt his rage, | 


or ke” 
9 


| Songes 
Crtiell pou doe me wꝛong to ſet me thus lo light, 
Without deſert foz my good will to ſhew me ſuch deſpight. 
How can pe thus entreate a Lyon of the race, f 
That with his pawes a czowned kyng deuoured inthe place. 
Whole nature is to pꝛape vpon no ſimple food, | 8 
Is long as he may ſixgke the fleche and dzinke of noble blood. 
yk pou bee faire and freſhe, am J not ot pour hue „ 
And foz mp vaunt 3 dare wellſap, my blood is not vntrue. 
Foz pou pour ſcifz haue heard it is not long ago, 
Sith that foz loue one of the race dyd ende his lyke in wo. 
In Tower ſtronge and hype foꝛ his aſſured truthe, 
whereas in teares he ſpent his bꝛeathe, alas the moꝛe the ruthe, 
This gentle beaſt ſo dyed whom nothing could remoue, 
But willyngiy too lꝛeſe his lyfe foz loſſe of his true loue. 
Other there be whole liues do lynger ſtyll in papne 
Aga inſt their Willes pꝛeſerued are that woulde haue dyed fapne. 
But now J doe percepue that nought it moueth pou, 
Jp good entent, mp gentle heart, noꝛ pet iny kinde fo true. 
But that pour Wil is ſuch to lure me to the trade, 
As other ſom? full many veres to trace by craft pe made. 
Ind thus b:hold our kyndes how that We differ karre, 
F ſeeke mp loes, and pou pour frendes do thꝛeatẽ ſti with warr, 
JI faune where J am ted, pou ſtay that ſekes to pou, | 
F can deuour no yelding pꝛap, you kiti where pou ſubdue. 
My kynde is to deſpꝛe the honour of the field, | | 
And pou with vioud to flake pour thirſt on ſuch as to pou pelde. 
Wherekoꝛe J would pou wilt that fox your coped ookes, 
F am no man that Will be trapt,noz tangled wich ſuch hookes. 
And though ſome luſt to lou? where blame full wel they might 
and to ſuch beaſtes of currantſoꝛt that would haue trauail bꝛight: 
F wit oblerue the lawe that nature gaue to me, 8 | 
Ts conquer ſuch as will reſiſt and let the reſt go free. 
Ind as a fawcon free that fozeth in the ayre, 
Which neuer fed on hand noz lure, noꝛ foz no (tale doth care: 
whyle that J lyue and bꝛeathe, ſuche ſhall my cuſtome be, 5 
In wildnes of the woodes to ſeeke inp pray where pleaſeth me. 
where many one ſhall rue, that neuer made offence, - 
Thus pour refuſe againſt my power ſhal bote them no defence, 
And - foz reuenge thereof vowe and ſweare thereto, -—+- 
Ithouland ſpoples I ſhall commit I neuer thought to doo 
Ind ik to lyght on you iny lucke ſo good ſhal be, | 
I ſhalbe glad to feede on that that Would haue fed on me. 


and Sonettes Foliʒj 


And thus fare well vnkynde to whom bent and bowe, 

J would pe wilt the ſhip is ſafe that bare his ſayle ſo lowe. 
Sith that a Lyons heart is foʒ a wolfe no pꝛape, 

with bloudp mouth go flake pour thirſt on ſimpie ſhepe J ſaye. 
with moze delpyte and pre than J can now expꝛeſſe, 

Which to mp papn though N reirapn,the cauſe pou inay wel geſſe 
As foz becauſe my ſelte was aucthoꝛ of the game, 

It botes me not that foʒ my wzath J ſhould diſturbe the ſame, 


The faithfull louer declareth his paynes, 
And his vncertaine ioyes and with 
| oncli hope recomforteth 
ſome hat his wo 
full heart, 
JF care do cauſe men crye, why doe not J complaine, 


Ff eche man doe bewaile his wo, why ſhew. not mp payne: 
Spnte that amongſt them ali J dare well ſape is none, 


Os farre from weale, ſo full of wo oꝛ hath moze cauſe to mone, 


foz all thinges hauyng lyte ſometp me hath quiet reſt, 
The bearyng A ſſe, the dzawpng We, and euerp other beaſt. 
The pealant and the poſt, that ſerues at all aſſapes, 
The ſhipbop and the galley ſtaue, haue time to take their eaſe 
Saue J, alas, whome care of fozce ſo doth conſtrayne, 
To waple the dap and wake the night continually in papne, 
From penſiuenes to plaint, from plaint to bitter teares, 
Fꝛom teares to painfull plaint agayn,# thus my lyfe it weares. 
Nothing vnder the ſunne that J can heare 02 ſee, 
But inoueth me foꝛ to bewaple my cruell deſteny. 
Fez where men do reiopce ſince that J cannot ſo, 
I take no pleaſure in that place, it doubleth but my woe. 
And when J heare the ſounde of ſongoz inſtrument, 
Me thinke eche tune there dole full is, and helpes me to lament. 
And pf J ſee ſome haue theire moſte deſired ſight, 
Alas thynk J eche man hath weale ſaue J moſte woful Wight, 
Then as the ſtriken Deare withdzawes himſelke alone, 
o doe I ſeke ſome ſecret place where J may make my mone, 


. . There doe my flowyng eyes ſhew fozth my meltpng harte 


D 
So the ſtremes of thole two wels right wel declare my 3 


Songes 


And tn thoſe cares lo could J fozce my leiſe a heate, | 
As ſicke men in their ſhaking kittes pꝛocure themſelfe to ſweats, 
with thoughtes that foz the tyme do much appeaſe my payne, 
But pet they cauſe a farther feare, and bzedz my wo agapne. 
We thpnke within my thought J lee right playne appere, | 
Mp yarts delight, my ſozowes earthly goddeſſe hers 
With cuery ſundꝛy grace that J haue ſeene her haue, 
Thus J within my wokull bꝛeſt her picture paynt and graue. 
and in my thought J roll her beauties too and fzo, | 
Her laughing chere, her lyuelplooke, my heart that perced fo, 
Her ſtraungenes when I ſued her ſeruaunt foz to be, 
And what ſhe layd, and how ſhe {mplde when that ſhe pitied me: 
Then comes a ſodaine fearc that rueth all mp reſt, 
Leſt abſence cauſe foꝛgetłulnes to ſinke within her bꝛeſt. 
Foz when A thynke how farre this earth doth vs deuide, 
Alas, me ſemes loue thꝛowes me down, J fele how that I ſlide, 
But when Y thinke agayne, why ſhoald JF thus miftruf?, 
So ſwete a wight, fo ſad and wyle, that is ſo true and tuft. 
Foz loth ſhe was to loue, and wauering is ſhe not, 
the farther of, the moze deſp2e thus louerstrie their knot, 
So in diſpayꝛe and hope plunged am J both vp and downe | 
As is the ſhip with wpad # waue when Neptune lift to frorons 
But as the waterp ſhowers delay the ragpng wpnde, | C 
So doth good hope eleane put away diſpapre outof inp inpnd2, - 15 
And byddes me foꝛ to ſer ue and ſufter pactently N 
Foz what wot I that after weale that fozttime wiil:s to me. & 
Foz thoſe that care do knowe and taſted haue ot trouble © 
When paſſed is their wofull payne eche top ſhal ſeme the double. FN 
And bytter ſendes ſhe now? to make me taſt the better, . 


| 


he picaſant ſwete when ß it comes to make it ſeme the ſweter. Fr 


And ſo determine J to ſerue vntili mp dzeath, po 
pea rather dye athouſand tymes then once to falſe my fapth, FI 
And pf mp dedlp coꝛps thꝛough weight of Wofuil ſmart, E 
Do faple oz faint, my will it is that ſtyll ſhe kept my hart. Dc 
Ind when this carcas here to earth ſhalbe refard, Ge 
A do bequeath my weried goſt to ſerue her afterward. NJ 
* wil 

The meanes to attaine bo 


— 


happy life. 
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ME rtiall, the thinges that doe attaine 
The happy life, be thele J finde, 
the riches left, not got With painc, 
the fruitlul ground, the quiet minde: 
The cgail rend no grudge no ſtrife, 
rs Mo charge ofrule noz goucrnaunce, 
without diſeaſe the heairhſul life, 
the houſhoid ok continnance: | 
The meane diet no delicate fare, 
true wiledome ioinde with limplenes, 
The night diſchar ged of all care, 
je: where Wine the Write map not oppzeſſe: 
The faithful wife without otbate, 
Such liepes as map beguilc the night, 
Content thy ſelke wich thine eſtalt, 
de. Ne wiſh toz death ne ware his might. 


0 


Praiſe ofmanne and 
conſtant «ſtate, 


' OF thplife Thomas, this compaſſe wel marks 
Mot ape With full fatles the hye ſeas to beate, 
Me bycofyard dꝛed, in honning ſtozmes darke, 
On ſhallo we ſhoꝛes thy kee in peru fret. 
who ſo gladipHaiſcth rhe gulden meene 
ie Moide of dsnngers 6duitcety hath his home 3 
Hot with lothſome mucke, as a den vncleane 
„ Voz palace like, mherat diſdaine may glome, 
er. The lofty py ne the great winde often rpues, 
With violenter We falne turrets ſtepe, 
Aigheninges aſſaut high mountaineg, æ cliues, 
VPhart well ſtaide, in ouerthwarres depe, 
DYoaptth amendeg in ſ[wete, doch frarc the ſowze 
God that ſendeth, withdꝛaweth winter ſharp, 
No will not ave thus, once Hhcbns to lowee, 
with bowwe vnbent, ſhall celle, + frame to harpe 
Dis voice, in ſtraite eſtate appeare thou ſtout 
And ſo wilcip, when lucky gate ol winde 
Al thy putt ſailes ſhall ful, oke Wel about, 
Take in a ritt, han is Waſt, pzoke doth fpndc 
e Sꝛaiſe 


Songes 
Praiſc of certaine pſalmes of 


Dauid tranſlated by ſir 
T., the elder. 


1 * great Macedone, that out of Oerſie chaſed 

Darius, ot᷑ whole huge power all Alia rong, 
In the riche arke Dan Homers rites he placed, 

Who fained geſtes ol heathen pꝛinces ſong: 

What holp graue? what wozthy ſepulchze 

To Topates pſalmes ſhould chziſtias then purchaſe 

where he doth paint the liuely faith and pure, 

The ltedfal hope, the ſwecte returne to grace 

Df iuſt Danid bp perfite penitence, 

Where rulers map ſee ina myꝛrour clere 

The bitter fruite of falſe concupiſcence, 

How Jewpy bought Uzias death full deare. 

In pꝛinces heartes Gods ſcourge imprinted depe, 

Ought them awake out of their ſinful ſleepe. 


Of the death of theſame. 
| ſir T.. | 
D Juers thy death do dyucrfly bemone, 

Some that in pꝛeſence of thy liuelihed 2 
Lurked, whoſe bzeſtes enuy with hate had ſwolne, 
yelde Ceaſars teares vppon Pompeious UP 
Some that watched with the imurdzers knite, 
with eager thirſt to dꝛinke thy giltles blood, 
whoſe pꝛactiſe bꝛake by happy ende of like, 
with enuious teares to hearc thy fame ſo good 
But J, that knew what harbzed in that Hed, 
what vertues rare were tempꝛed in that bꝛette, 
Honour the place that ſuch a iewel bzed, 

And kiſſe the ground wheras the coꝛps doͤth reſt, 
with vapozed eyes, from whence ſuch ſtreames auaple, 
As Pꝛiamus did on Thilbes bꝛeſt bewaple. 


Ofthe ſame, 


Vat reſteth here,that quicke could neuer r:\, 
whole heauenly giftes encreaſech iy dildaine, 


„ 


And vertne ſanke the deeper inhisbzeff, 
Such p2ofit he by enup could obtaine, 
A hcd, where wiſdome miſteries did frame, 
Whoſe hammers bet ſtill in that liuelpe bꝛain, 
As ona tithe, where that ſome wozke of fame 
Was daylp wzought,to turne to Bzitaines gaine. 
A viſage ſterne, æ milde, where both did gzowe, 
Nice to contemne, in vertue to rcioyce - 
Amid great ſtoꝛmes, whome grace aſſured ſo 
To line vpright, and ſmile at foztunes chopce: 
A hand, that taught, what might be ſaid in time. 
That reft Chaucer the gloꝛp of his wit: 
A marke, the which (vnparfited foz time) 
Some may appꝛoche, but neuer none ſhal hit: 

A tong, that ſerued in foꝛein realmes his king, 
Whole courteous talke to vertue did inflaine 
Eche noble hart, a woꝛthy guide to bꝛing 

r engliſh pouth, by trauaile vnto fame. 
; n eye, whole iudgement none affect could blinde. 
NV Frindes to allure, and focs to reconcile, 
whole perſinge looke did repzeſent a minde 
With 1 revoſed voyde of guile. 
A hart, where dzeade was neuer ſo impzeſt, _ . 
: Tohidethe thought that might the trouth auaũce, 
In nepther foztune loft,noz pet repꝛeſt, 
Co ſwel in wealth,oz yelde vnto miſchaunce. 

A valiant coꝛps, where fozce and beauty met, 
DHappp, alas, to happp, but foz foes, | 
Liued, and ran the race, that nature ſct, 

Ot manhodes ſhape, where ſhe the moide did loſe. 
But when to the heauens that ſimple ſoule is fled 
Which left with ſuch as couet Chzilt to know: 
Witnes of faith, that neuer ſhalbe dead, 

Sent foz our health, but not receiued ſo: 

Thus foꝛ our gilt, this iewel haue we loſt, _ 
The earth his bones, the heauens poſſeile his ghoſl 


and ſonettes , fol 17 


Of the ſame. 


1 the rude age when knowledge was not rife, 
Ff Joue ig Crete and other were that taught, 
CT Artes 


899 


„ 


Artes to conuert to pꝛoſit of our like, | 
wend after death to haue their temple ſoughs 

It vertue pet no vopde vnthankekul tinic, 
Fapled of ſome to blaſt her endleg fame, 
goodly meane both to deierre from crime, 
And to her ſteppes our ſcquele to enflame: 

In daies of truth if wyates friendes then wayle, 
The oneip det that dead of quicke map claime, 
That rare wit ſpent, emploped to our auaile, 
Where Chziſt is taught we led to vertnes traine, 
His liuely face their bꝛeſts how did it freat, 
Whole cinders pet, with enup they do cate, 


Of Sardanapalus diſhonorable 
life. and miſcrable 
ddeathe, 


T Daſſirian king in peace, with koule deſire, 
And filthy luſtes, that ſtainde his regall harte 

In warre $ ſhould ſet pzincelp hartes on i yꝛe. 
Did peid, vanquiſht foꝛ want of marctall art. 
The dynt ol ſwcczdes from kiſſes ſemed ſtrange, 
And harder, than his ladies ſide, his targe, 
From glotton feaſteg, to ſouldiers fare, a change, 
Mis helmet farre aboye a garlandes charge, 
Who ſcarce the name of manhod did retain, 
Dꝛenched tn flougth, and womanniſh delight 
Meble of ſpꝛite, inipacient of pame, 
when he had loſt his honoꝛ, and his right 
$92cud time of welth, in ſtoꝛms appald W dꝛeade, 
Murdred himſette, to ſhewe ſome mantull deede. 


How no age is content with his o ne 
eſtate, and how the age ofchil⸗ 
dren is the happieſt if they 


had ſkillto vnder⸗ 
ſtandit, 
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and ſonettes 50’ tf 


7] Iyed in my quiet bed, in ſtudie as J were, | 
2 ſaw within my troubled head, a heape of thonghtes appercs 
And euery thought did ſhewe ſo liuelp in myne cies, 
That now J ſight, a the I milde, as cauſeof thoughts did riſe, 
AJA ſawthelittle bop, in; thought how oft he | 
Did wiſh of god, to ſcape the rod, a tall yong than to be, 
The pong man eeks that -«fecies his bones withe paines oppꝛeſtt 
How he would be a riche olde man to liue and lie at reſt, 
The riche olde man that ſees his end dꝛadw on ſo ſoze, 
How he would be a boy againe to liue ſo muche the moꝛe: 
Whereat full ofte J milde, to ſee how all theſe thee, | 
From bop to man, from man to bope would chop change dectres 
And muling thus, think, the cate is very ſtrange, 
' That man from wealth, to liue in wo, doth euer ſeke to change, 
Thus thougytkul as J lap, I ſaw my withered Kynne, 
Bop it doth ſew my dented chewes, the fleſh was wozn to th$ 
And cke my totheles chaps, the gates of my right wap, 
(That opes and ſhutts as J do ſpeake, do thus vnto me ſap : 
The white and hoꝛiſh heres, the meſſenger of age, 2 
That ſhew like lines of true beliefe, that this lile dothe aſſwage, 
Bypddes the lap hand, and feele them hanging on thy chin, 
The which do wztte two ages paſt, the third now coming in, 
Hang vp thercfo:e the bitte, of thy pong wanton time, 
And thou that therein beaten art, the happieſt like define. 
. Wherat J ſighed, and ſaid, farewell mp wonted iop, 
Truſſe vp thy packe, and trudge from me, to euery litle bop, 
And tell them thus from me, their time moſt happy is, 
If to their time they reaſon had, to know the truth of this. 


Bonum eſt mihi quod 
huniiliaſti me, 


: FT He ſtoꝛmes are paſt,theſe clouds are oncrb!0wns 
| And humble chere, great rigour hath repzeit, 
_ _ Fox the detaut is ſet a paine foꝛknowne, 
Ind pacience graft in a determed bꝛeſt, SENS: 
And in the heart where heapes of griekes were grows 
The lwete reuenge hath planted mirth and ret, 

Qo company ſo piealant as mic ddr ne. 
Thꝛaldome at large hath made this pꝛiſon free, 
Danger wel paſt rementbzed wozkes delight, of 

ii. D 


<p 
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Songes 


Ok lingering doubtes ſuch hope is ſpꝛong pardie, 
That nought J inde dilpleaſaunt in mp ſight: 
Wut when mp glaſſe pꝛelented vnto me 

The cureleſſe wound that bledeth day and night, 
To thinke (alas) ſuch hap ſhould graunted bee 
Unto a wzetch that hath ſo oft been ſhed, 

Foz Bꝛittaines ſake(alas)and now is ded, 


| Exhortacion to learne by 8 
cCthers trouble. 


MY. Ratelife,whe the recheleſle ponth offendes, 
Receiue thy ſcourge by others chaftiſment, 

Foz ſuch calling, when it wozkes none amendes 

Then places are ſcent wihout aduertiſement. 

Yet Salomon ſaid, the wzonged ſhal recure, 

But wyat ſaid true, the ſcarre doth ape endure. 


The fanſieofa weried 
loner, 


'T He fanſie, which that J haue ſerued long, 

That hath alwap been enemp to mne caſe, 
Semed ok late to rue vpon my wzong, 
And badde me flie the cauſe of my miſeaſe, 
And J foozthwith did pzeaſe oute of thethzonge, 
That thought by flight my painefull hart to pleaſe, 
Some other wap, till J ſaw faith moze ſtronge, 
And to my leife I ſaid:alas, thoſe dayes 
In vain were ſpent, to runne the race ſo long, 
And with that thought, I met mp guide, 5 piaint 
Out of the way wherein J wandered wꝛonge 
Bꝛought me amidds the hilles in baſe Wullapn, 
where J am now, as reftles to remapne, 1 
Againſt my will, full pleaſed with mp pain. 


SV RRET, 


* 
„„ 
2 


"Ed | Ad 22 ADUMAT of 2h eta. ad 


7 

5 
6 
* 


and ſonettes 
I he loue for ſhamefaſtueſſe hideth 


his defire within his faiths 
ful heart. 


He one long loue,p in me thought J harber, 
And in my hart dothkepe his relidence, 
Into mp face pzeaſeth with bold pꝛetence: 
And there campeth, diſplapeth his banner, 
She that me learnes to louc, and to ſuffer, 
And willes that my truſt, and luſtes negligence, 
Ge repned by reaſon, ſhame and reuerence, | 
with his hardineſſe takes diſpleaſure, 
where with loue to the hartes fozelt he fleeth, 
Leauing his enterpꝛiſe with paine and crye, 
And there him hideth and not appeareth, 
what may J doe: when mp maiſter feareth 
But in the field with him to liue and dye, 
: Foz good is the life, ending kaithkullp. 


The louer waxeth wy cr, and 
-w1l not die for affec⸗ 
tion, 


+. Wwe F 


JEt was J neuer of pour lone agrened, 
Noz neuer ſhall, while that my life doth laſt: 
But of hating my ſelke, that date is paſt, 
And teares continuallp ſoze hath me weried, 
] wil not pet in mp graue be buried, 

Noz on mp tombe pour name haue fired faſt 
As cruell cauſe, that did my ſpꝛite ſoone haſt 
From thunhappie bones by great ſighes ſtirred, 

Then ik an hart of amozous faith & will 
Content pour mind without doing grieke: 

leaſe it pou ſo to this to doe relicfe, 
It otherwiſe pou ſeke foz to fulfill | 

Tour wzath, pou erre, æ ſhall not as pou wene, 
And pou pour ſelfe the cauſe thereofhaue been. 


. Songes 
The abuled louer ſecth his follie, 
and entendeth to ttuſt 
no more. 


2s neuer file pet halfe ſo Well pfild, 
To tile a file fo any ſmithes entent, 

Is was made a filing inſtrument, 

To frame other, while that J Was begyled: 

But reaſon loe, hath at mp follp ſmiled, 

And pardoned me, ſins that J me repent 

Ot mp laſt peres, # ot 11p time miſpent: 
Fox poith led me, & falſhod me milguid cd, 

yet this truit J haue ot great apparance, 

Sms that diſceit ape reiurnable, 

Ok verp fozce it is agreable, 

(That ther withall be done the recompencs 

Then gyle begiled, plaind ſhould be neuer 
And the reward is litie truſt top euer. 


The louer deſcribeth his being 
ſtriken with ſight of 


his loue. 


Te line ly ſparkes, i iſſue krom thoſe epes 
+ Fgainfk the which there valleth no defence, 
Haue perſt me hart, and done it none offence, 
With quaking pleaſure, moꝛe then once oz t wiſe 
Was neuer mg could anp thing deuile, 

Summe beames to turne with fo great vehemenct 
Ta dale mans ſight, as by their bꝛight pꝛeſcnce 
Daſed am J, much lyke vnto the gaple 
bkone ſtriken with dint of lighteninge, 
lind with the ſtroke, e criynge here # there, 
3: call 3] foz helpe, J not when, noꝛ where, 
Hi gain of inp kal pactently bearing. 8 
-#0: ſtraight the blaſe(as is no wonder) 

Ol deadly note heare I thefcarcful thunder. 
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and ſouettes fol 20 
The wauering louer willeth;, 55 
and dreadeth, to moue 
his deſire, 


CUch vaine thought, as wonted to miſleade me 
in deſert hope by well aſſured mone, 

Wakcs me from companp to liue alone, 

In folo wing her, whome reaſon biddes me flee, 

And after her my harte would faine be gone, 

But armed ſighes ind way do ſtop anone, 

T wixt hope and d2cad lacking mp itbertic, 

So fipeth ſhe by gentle, cru eit ie, 

yet as J geaſſe vnder diſdainful bzow 

One beame of ruth is in his cloudy looke, 

Which comfoztes 5 mind, y earſt foz feare ſhooke 

That volded ſtraighꝛ, the way then ſecke J how 

To vtter fo2th the ſmart JJ bide within, 

But ĩuch it is, I not how to begin. 


The louer hauing dreamed enioy ing 
bl his loue complaineth that 
the dreame is not either 
longer ot rruer, 


| HV: 2ſtable dꝛeame accozding to the place, 
Be ltedfait ones, oꝛ cls at lcaſt be true, 
By taſted ſweteneſſe, make me not to rew 
By good refpect in ſuch a dangerous cale, 
Thou bꝛoughteſt not her into theſt tolling ſeas, 
But madeſt inp ſpꝛit to liue, my care tencrrale. 
My body in tempeſt her delight tembꝛace, 
The body dead, the ſpzit had his defire, 
Painleſſe was thone, the other in delight. 
Why then alas, did it not kepe it right, 
But thus returne to leape into the per, 
And where it was at wiſh, could not remaine: 


Such mockes ot dꝛeames to turne to deadip pain 
ea. The 


Songes 
The louer vnhappy biddeth happy 
louers re ioice in May, hile 
he waileth that moneth 
to him moſt vn⸗ 
luckely. 


YE that in loue fynde lucke E ſweete abondance, 
And liue in luſt of ioiful iolitie, 

Arpſe foꝛ ſhame, do way pour ſiuggardp, 

Arpſe J ſay doe May ſome obſeruaunce, 

Let inẽ in bed lye, dꝛeming of milchance, 

Let me remember inp miſhappes vnhappy, 

That me betide in May molt commonip. 

As one whome loue liſt little to aduaunce. 

Stephan laid true that mp natiuitie 

£ifchaunced was with the ruler of May: 

He gelt (J pzoue)of that the veritie, 

In Map mp welth, and eke my wittes, J lay 

Maue tend ſo oft in ſuch perplexitie, 

Jop, let me dꝛeame ol pour felicitie. 


Te louer conſeſſeth him in loue 
with Phillis. 


F waker care, it ſodeine pale colour, 

If many lighes with little ſpeche to plaine. 
Now iop, now Wo, if they my chere diſtaine, 
Fo: hope ot ſinal, it much to feare therfoze, 
To halt oꝛ ſlacke, my pace to leſſe oz moꝛe 
Be ligne ot loue, then doe J loue againe, 

If thou aſke Whome, ſure lins I did refraine, 
Wzunct that ſet my weith in ſuch a roze, 
Thunkained chere of Dhillis hath the place 
That Bꝛunet had, ſhe hath and euer ſhall, 
She from iny ſelf now hath me in her grace, 
* 5 — —— — 

Mp heart alone well wozthy ſhe doth ſtap, 
withou whoſe help tkant do J liue a dew, 


an 


FRYEFS IEIT-Y-v5 


nn Aa... 


and Sonettes 


Ofothers fained forow,and 
the louers tained 
mirt h. 


Ear whan that the traitour of E gipt 

with thonozable head did him pꝛeſent 
Couering his hartes gladneſſe, did repꝛeſent 
Plaint with his teares out ward, as it is wꝛit, 
Eke Hanniball when foztune him out ſhit 
\Clene from his reigne,and from all his entent, 
Laught to his folke, whom ſoꝛow did toziment, 
Mis cruel deſpite foz to diſgoꝛge and quite: 
So chaunced me, that euerp paſſion 
The mpnde hpdeth bp colour contrary, 
With fained viſage,now ſad, now merp. 
whereby if that J laugh at any ſeaſon, 
It is becauſe J haue none other way 
To cloke mp care, but vnder ſpozt and plaꝑ. 


Of change in minde. 


E Che man me telth, I change moſt my denife 
And on mp faith, mne think it good reaſon 

To chaunge purpoſe, like after the ſeaſon; 

Foz in cche cafe to kepe ſtill one guiſe, 

Zn meete foz them that would be taken wiſe. 
nd J am not ot ſuch maner condicion, 

But treated after a diuers faſhion, 

And therupon mp diuerſeneſſe doth rife. 

But pou this diuerſeneſt that blame men moſt, 

Change pou no moꝛe, but ſtill after one rate 

Treat pou me well, and kepe pou in that ſtate: 

And while $ me doth dwell this weried ghoſt 

v w002d noz A ſhall not be variable, 

ut alwaieg one, your owne both firme # ſtable. 


How the louer periſheth in his 
delight, as the f ly in 
„„ 
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S De kowlcs there be p hane no perfite ſight, 
Againſt the ſunnc their eyes fox to defend, 

And ſome becauſe the light doth them offend, 

Neuer appeare, but in the darke oz night: 

Other reioice, to ſee the fire ſo bꝛight, 

And wene to playe in it, as thep pꝛetend, 

But finde contrary of it, that they entend, 

Alas of that ſozt map I be by right: 

Foz to withſtand her looke J am not able, 

Jet can J not hide me tn no darke place, 

So foloweth me remembzance of that face, 

That with mp tearp epen,ſwoine, and valtable, 

Sy deftenp to bcho!d her doth me ieade, 

And pet J know J runne into the glead. 


Againſt his tong that failed to 
vtter his ſuites. 


FEcante J tilt kept the fro lpes and blame, 
Ind to my power alwaies the honoured, 
Unkind tong, to pll haſt chou ine rendzed, 
An: ſuch deſert to da me wꝛzeke and ſhame: 
n nede of ſoccour molt when that J am, 
To aſke re warde, thou ſtandeſt like one afrapde 
Away mot cold, and if on? wooꝛde be laive 
As in adzeame vnperfite is the ſame, 
And pe fait teares, againſt my will eche night, 
That are with me when J would be alone, 
Then are pe gone, whe J ſhould make my mone 
Ind pe lo ready ſighes, to make me ſhꝛight, 
Then are pe ſlacke, when that ye ſhould out ſtars 
And oncly doth my looke declare my hart. 


Deſcription of the contrarious 
paſſions ina loz 
uer. 


] Fyndno peace, and all my warrets done, 
kearc and hope, A burne, and friſe like ple, 


- 
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and Fonettes . 


" 3 flpe aloft, pet can J not ariſe, 
And nought J haue, al the wozid J ſeaſon, 
That lockes noz loſeth, holdeth me in pꝛiſon, 
And holdes me nat, yet can J ſcape no wiſe, 
Noz lettes me liue, noz die, at mp deuiſe, 
And pet ok death it geueth me occaſjon. 
without eye J fe, without tong J plain 
J wiſh to per iſh, vet J aſke foz health, 5 
loue another, and J hate mp ſelfe, 
J fede me in ſoꝛow, ⁊ laugh in al mp paine, 
Jo, thus diſpleaſeth ine both death and life, 
And mp delight is cauſer of this ſtrike. 


The louer compareth his ſtate to 
a ſhippe in perilous ſtorme 
toſſed onthe ſea, 


* 
4 


MZ gally charged with fozgetkulneſſe, 

Though ſharp fe as, in wĩter nights doth pag 

Cwene rocke,* rocke and eke my foe(alas) 
That is my loꝛd, ſtereth with cruelneſſe, 

And euerp houre, a thought in readineſſe, 

As though that death were light in ſuch a caſe, 
And endleſſe winde doth teare the ſaile pace 

Pl koꝛced ſighes # truſty fearekulneſſe, 

A raine ok tearc, a cloude of darke diſoapne 
Haue done the weried coardes great hinderaunce, 
Wꝛetched with crrour and With ignoꝛance 
The ſtarres be hidde, ; lend me to this paine 

VDꝛounde is reaſon '$ ſhould be my comfozte 

And J remaine, diſpairing of the pozte. 


Of doubrfulloue, 


{ " /Uyling 5 bzight beames of thole faire epeg, 

A where he abides ÿ mine oft inoiſtes # waſtcthe 
The werted minde ſtraight from p hart departeth 
Co reſt within his wozdly Paradile, PEA 


ag Songes 
Ind bitter findes the ſweete, vnder his gyſe. 
What webbes ther he hath wꝛought, wel he perce ineth 
Wherby then with himſelte on louc he plapneth, 
That ſpurs with fire, and bzydleth eke with ple, 
In ſuch extremitie thus is he bzoughte, | 
roſen now cold, and now he ſtandes in flame 
wirt wo and wealth: betwixt earneſt and game, 
With ſeldome glad, and many a diuers thonght, 
In ſoꝛe repꝛeſentance of his hardineſſe, 
Ok ſuch a roote loe commeth trute fruteleſſe, 


The Louer ſheweth how he is fors 
ſaken of ſuch as he ſom⸗ 
time enioyed, 


Hey flee from me, that ſometime did me ſeke, 
With naked foote ſtalking within my chaber, 
Once haue J ſene them gentle, tame, a meke 
That now are wild, æ do not once remember 
That ſometime they haue put thẽſelues in dãger 
To take bꝛead at ny hand, # now they range 
Buſelp ſeking tn continnall change. 
'Thanked be foztune, it hath becn otherwiſe 
Twenty times better, but once eſpeciall 
In thine — rae a pleaſaunt ayle 
When her loole gowne did from her ſhoulders fall 
And ſhe me caught in her armes long e ſmall 
Ind therwithall fo {w2teip did me kiſſe, 
And loftily ſapd: dear: hart, how like pou this? 

It was no dꝛeame, foꝛ J lap bꝛode awaking, 
But al is tourned now through my gentleneſſe, 
Into a bitter faſhion of fozſaking: 

Ind J haue leaue to goe af her goodneſſe 

And ſhe alſo to vſe new fangleneſſe, 

But, ſins that J vnkindip ſo am ſerued: 

How like pou this, what hath ſhe now delerued? 


The Lady to aunſweredirectly 


With yea or no. | 
Madame 


and ſonettes © Fo 22 


M7 dame, withouten many Woozdes 

Once J am ſure,you wil, oz no, 

And ik pou wil, then leaue pour boozdes, 

And vle pour wit, and ſhewe it lo, 

+ Foz with a beck you ſhal me call, 
And it ok one, that burnes alwape, 

Ye haue pittie,oz ruth at all: 

Aunſwere him faire withe pee oz nape, 

It it be nape, friendes as befoze, 

vou ſhall an other man obtaine, 

And J mine owne, and pours no moze. 


To his lone whom he had 
kiſſed againſt 
her will, 


ALAS madam, foꝛ ſtealing of akiſle, 
Haue J ſo much pour mind therin offended? 
Oz haue J donc lo grieuouſip amiſſe, 
That bye no meanes it mape not bee amended? 
Beuenge pou then, the readieſt way is this, 
Another kyſſe mp life it ſhal haue ended, 
Foꝛ to mp mouth the ſirſt my hart did ſucke, 

& he next ſhal cicanc out of mp bzelt it plucke. 


Of the icalous man that loued the 
ſame woman and eſpied 
this other ſitting 
Wwith her. 


7 Be wandering gadling in the ſommer tyde, 
That finds the adder with his rechles foote 

Startes not diſmapde ſo ſodenlp aſide, 

Fs iealous deſpite did, though there were no boote 

when that he ſaw me litting by her ſide, 

That ot mp health is verp crop and roote. It 


Songes 


2 t pleaſcd me then to haue ſo faire a grace, 
Fo ſting | hart  woulde haue mye place. 


To his louer from whom hehad 


hir gloues. 


Hat nedes theſe thꝛeatning woꝛdes, e waſted winde? 
Wal this cannot make me reſtoze my pꝛap, 
To robbe pour good, ꝓwis is not my minde 
No; cauſeleſſe pour faire hand did J dilplape, 
Let loue be iudge, oꝛ eis whom next we finde, 
That map both heare what you and I ca ſap, 
She rekt my hart, and J a gloue from her, 
Let vs ſee then, it one be wozthe the other. 


Of rhe fained friende. 


Net true it is, and ſapd full yoze agoe, 

Take hede of him that by the backe the claweth, 

02 none is woozle then is a frindly foe. 
ouch thee ſeeine good, al thing that the deliteth 

yet know it wel, that in thy doſome crepeth, 

Foz many a man ſuch ficr oft times be kindlethe. 

That with the blaſc his beard himſelfe he ſingeth. 


The louer taught miitruſteth 
al lurementes. 


JE map be good, like it who lift, 

But J do doubt who ca me blame 
Foz oft aſſured, yet haue J miſt, 
And now againe J fere the ſame. 
he woozdes,y from your mouth laſt came. 
Ok lodeyn change make me agaſt N 
Foz dzead to fall, I ſtand not faſt. 

Alas J treade an endles maſe 
That ſcke taccoꝛde two contraries, 
Ind hope thus ſtill, e nothing as 
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and ſonettes 


Ampzꝛiſoned in liberties, 

1 — = vnheard, and ſhi ? cries, 
Alwats thirſip,and nought doth taff, 
Foz dꝛead to fal N ſtand nat katt. 
Aſſured J doubt J bec not ture, 
Should J ths truſt vnto duch luretpe 
That oft hath put the pꝛofe in vre, 
Ind neuer pet haue founde it truſtie: 
| Nay, foz in faith, it Wer great follp, 
And pet mp lite thus do J waſt, 
Foz dzcad ta fall, I ſtand not faſt. 


L he lover complaineththat his loue 
doth not pitic him, 


Efound my voyce pe woodes, / heare me plaine 
Both hilies and vales cauſing reflexion 

And riuers cke. recozd pe of mp payne, 

Which haue ofte fezced pe by compaſſion, 

As indges1o to heare mp exclamacion. 

Among who ,ruih( FJ finde) pet doth remaine, 

her J ſeckec,alas,there is diſdaine. 

: Oft pe riuers, to heare my wofull ſound, 
Maue ſtopt pour cours, and platulp to expzeſſe, 
any a'tcare by moiſture of the ground, 
he earth hathe wepte to heare mp heauineſſe, 
which cauſeleſſe J endure Without redzeſſe, 

The hugy okes haue roaꝛzed in the winde, 
Eche thing me thought, complaining in their kind: 
Why then alas, doth not ſhe on me rue, 
©: cis is her heart ſo hard that no pitie, 
ap in it ſink ,mp io p fo to renew: 
ſtonp hart, who hath thus framed thee 
o cruell! that art cloked with beautpe, 
hat from thee may no grace to me pꝛocede, 
ut as reward, death foz to bee my meede. 


The louer reioyſeth againſt fortune that 
by hindering his ſure had happely 
made him forſake his folly. 


— 


In 


Wins Songes 


JP faith J wote not what to ſay, 

Thy chaunces bene fo wounderous 

Thou foztune with thy diners plays 

That makeſt the iopkull dolozous, 

Yet though thy chaine hath me enwzapte 

Spite of thy hap ,hap hath wel hapt. 

Though thou halt ſet me foz a wonder, 

And ſeckſt by chaunge to doe me _ 

Mens mindes yet maiſt thou not lo oꝛder, 

Foz honeſtie if it remaine, 

ſhall ſhine foz all thy cloudy raine. 

22 vaine thou ſekeſt to haue me trapt, 
pite of thy hap,hap hath wel hapt. 

In hindering me, me didſt thou further 
And made a gap, here was a ſtie, 
Cruel wiles been ott put under, 
Wenning to lower, then didſt thou ſmile, 
Loꝛd, how thy ſelfe thou didſt begyle: 

T hat in my cares would haue me-wzapt, 
But ſpite of hap, hap hath wel hapt. 


Arenouncing of hardely 
eſcaped loue. 


Farewel the hart ok cruelty, 
Though that with paine mp liberty 
De are haue bought, and wofulip 
Finiſht my feareful tragedy, 
Df fozce I muſt foꝛſake ſuch pleaſure, 
A good cauſe iuſt, fince F. endure 
Thereby my wo, which be pe lure, 
Shall ther with go me to recure. 
fare as one elcapt that fleeth, 
Glad is he gone, and pet ſtill feareth 
S pied to be caught and ſo dꝛedethe 
That he foz nought his pain leeſeth 
In iopful pain, reiopce mp hart, 
Thus to ſuſtain of eche aparte. 


— Let 


and Sonettes fe25 
Let not this ſong from thec eſtart, ES] 
welcome among mp plcaſant ſmart. 


The louer to his bed,with diſ⸗ 
cribing of his vnquiet 
ſtate. 


I He reſtfull place, renuer of iny (marf, - 
The labours ſalue encreaſing my ſozow, 

The bodies caſe, and troubler of mp hart 
Quieter of mynd, inine vnquiet foe, 
Fo:geater of 2, remembrer of mp woe, 
The place of ſlepe, wherin J do but wake, 
Welpzent with teares, my bed, J the kozſake. 

The froſty ſnowes may not redꝛeſſe my heat 
Noz theate of ſunne abate my keruent colde, 
A know nothing to cafe my paine ſo great, 
Eche cure cauſeth encreaſe by twenty folde, 
Renewing cares vpon my fozowes old, 
Such ouerth wart cffcctes in me they make 
Beſpꝛent with teares, my bed foz to fozſake. 

But all foz nought, J find no better caſe 

In bed oz out, this moſt cauſeth my paine, 
where J do ſeeke how belt that J may pleaſe 
My loſt labour (alas) is all in vaine, 

p heart once ſet, cannot it rełrcaine, 

o place from me mp grief away can take, 
wherefoze with teares, my bed J the fozſake. 


| Compariſonof Ioue to a ſtreame 
| falling from the Alpes, 


F Rom theſe hye hilles as when a ſpꝛing doth fall 
Ittrilleth downe with (fill and ſuttle courſe ' 

Df this and that, it gathers ape and ſhall, . 

Till it haue iuſt downe flowed to ſtreame 4 fozce 

Then at the foote it rageth ouer all: 

So fareth tone, when he hath tane a conrſe, 

Kage is his raine, Reſiſtance vaileth none, 

The kirſt eſchue is remedy alone. THe. 

D.. Wyates 


Songes 


VVyates complaint ypon loue to 
reaſon withloues 
aunlwer, 


Myne olde dere enemp, mp froward mailker, 
Akoꝛe that Mueene, J caulde to be aſſited, 
which holdeth the diuine part of our nature, 
That like as golde, in fire he mought be tried, 
Charged with dolour, there J me pꝛeſented, 
With hoꝛrible feare, as one that greatly dꝛeadeth 
A w2ougkul death and iuſtice al way ſeketh. 
And thus N ſaid: Once mp left foote, Madam 
When N Was pong, J ſet within his raigne: 
Whercbp other then firelp burning flame, 
I ncuer keit, vut manp a grieuous paine 
Toꝛment J ſuffred anger and dildaine: 
That mine oppꝛeſſed pacience Was paſt, 
2d I mpne owne life hated at the laſt. 
Thus hitherto haue J my time paſſed 
In painc and ſmart, what waies is pꝛofitable, 
How manp pleaſant dapes haue me eſcaped, 
In ſeruing this falſe lper ſo deceiuable:! 
What wit haue Woꝛdes ſo pꝛeſt and fo2ceable, 
That map containe mp great miſhappineſſe: 
And iuſt complaintes of his vngentleneſle: 
So ſmalli honp, much aloes, and gall, 
In bitterneſſe, my blinde life hath ptaſted, 
Bis kalſe ſemblaunce, that turneth as a ball, 
with faire æ amoꝛous daunte, made me be traced, 
And wWher A had my thought, æ minde eraced 
From earthip frailneſſe,# from vaine pleaſure, 
Me from my reſt he tooke, e ſet in errour. 
God made he me regardleſſe, than J ought, 
And to my ſelfe to take right little hede: 
And foza woman haue I let at nonght, 
Akt other thoughtes, in this only to ſpede. 
And he was onlp counſeler ot this dede,ff 
Whetting alwaies mp pouthly fraiie deſire 
One cruell whetltone, tempered with fire. 
But (oh alas) where had J euer wit? 


Oz 
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Oꝛ other gift genen to me of nature: 
That ſooner ſhalbe changed my weried ſpzite, 
Then the obſtinate will, that is my ruler, 
So robbeth he my fredome with diſpleaſure, 
This wicked traptour,whom J thus accuſe, 
That bitter life hath turned in pleaſant vſe. 
Hehath me haſted, thzough diners region: 
Though deſert woodes,and ſharpe hie mountaines 
Thzough froward people, and th2ough bitter paſſids 
Thꝛough rocky ſcas, and ouer hylles and pliaines: 
with wery trauel, and with labozous papnes, 
Aiwayes in trouble and in tediouſneſſe 
All in errour, and daungerous diſt reſſe. 
But nother he,noz ſhe my tother foe, 
Foz all my flight. did euer me koꝛzſa de: 
That thongh my tymely death hath been toſlows 
That me as y et, it hath not ouertake: 
The heauenly Gods of pitie doe it ſlake, 
And not they this his cruel! tyrannp g 
That feedes him with my care, and miferp, 
Sine JÞ was his, ho wer reſted J neuer, 
Nozx looke to doe, and eke the waky nightes. 
The baniſhed llepe may in no wile recouer 
Wy guple and fozce,ouer iny thꝛalled ſpꝛites 
He is ruler, ſins which bell neuer ſtrikes, 
(That I heare not as ſounding to renuane 
My plaintes. Him ſelf, he knoweth that J ſay true. 
Foz neuer wooꝛmes olde roten ſtocke haue eaten, 
As he my hart, where he is reſident 
And doth the ſame with death dayly thzeaten, 
Thece come the teares, and thence the bitter toꝛment 
The ſighes, the woozdes and eke the languiſhement, 
That nop doth ine, and parauenture other, 8 
Judge thou that knowell the one, and eke the other. 
ine aduerſarie with ſuch greuous rep2zoofe, 
Thus he began, Meare Lady, tother part: 
That y plain trought, from Which he dꝛaweth allofe, 
This vnkinde man map ſhew, ere that J part, 
In his pong age. J toke him from that art, 
That felleth woordes, and make a clattering knight, 
Ind of my wealth gaue him the delight. 
Now ſhames he not on me koꝛ to complame, 
D.ti, That 


FH ones 


That held him euermoꝛe in pleaſant gapne, 
From his deſire that might haue been his payne, 
yet therby alone I bzought hym to ſome frame 
which now as wꝛetchedneg, he doth fo blame, 
And toward honour quickned J his Wit, 
wheras a daſtard cls he mought haue lit. 

He knoweth how great Atride that made Trop 
And Hannibal to Rome ſo troubelous, (treat, 
whom Homer honoured Achilles that great, 

And Thaffricane Scipion the famous, 
And manp other, by much honour glozious, 
whoſe fame and actes, did lift them vp aboue, 
did let fall in bale diſheneſt loue. 

Ind vnto him, though he vnwezthp were, 
I choſe the belt of many a Million, 

That vnder ſunne pet neuer was her pere 

Df wiſdom, womanhod, and of diſcrecion, 

And of my grace FJ gaue her ſuch a facion, 

And eke ſuch wap J taught her foz to teache, 
That neuer baſe thought his hart ſo hie might reach 

Eucr moꝛe thus to content his maiſtreſle 

That was his only frame of honeſtie, 

A ſtirred him ſtill toward gentleneſſe, 

And cauſed him to regard kidelitie. 
Pactence I taught him in aduerſitie 

Such vertues learned he in mp great ſchole, 
Wherot repenteth now the ignoꝛant foole. 

Theſe were the ſame deceites and bitter gail, 

That J haue vſed, the toꝛment and the anger, 
S weter then euer did to other fall. 
Of right good ſeede, ill fruite lo thus I gather, 
And fo ſhall he that the vnkinde doth further, 
A Serpent nouriſh J vnder mp Wing, 
And now of nature, ginneth he to ſting 
And ſoz to ſell, at laſt, my great ſeruice, 
From thouſand diſhoneſties haue J him d2awen, 
That, by my meanes him in no maner wyſe, 
Neuer vile picaſure once hath ouerthꝛowen, 
Wher in his dede ſhame hath him alwapes anawen, 
Douting repoꝛt that ſhould come to her eare, 
whom now he blames her wonted he to keare. 
what euer hc hath of any honeſt cuſtome, 90 
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Of Her, and me, that holdes he cuery whik, 
But lo, pet neuer was there nightly fantome 
So karre in errour, as is from his wit, 
To plain on vs, he ſtriueth with the bit, 
Which map rule him and do him caſe, and papne, 
Ind in one hower, make all his griete Hig gapne, 
But one thing pet there is aboue all other, 
I gaue him winges, wherwith he might vp flye 
To honour and fame, and ik he woulde to higher 
Then moztall thinges, aboue the ſtarry lkpe, 
Conſidering the pleaſure, that an cye 
Might geue in earth, by rcaſvn of the loue, 
What ſhould that be that laſteth ſtill aboue: 
And he the ſame himſelte hath ſayd crc this, 
Wut now. foꝛgotten is both that and J, 
That gaue him her his onelp wealth and bliTe 
And at (his wood, with deadly ſhreke and crye 
Thou gaue her once (quod J) but by and by 
Thou tooke her apen from me, that wo worth the 
Not J, but pꝛice, moꝛe woꝛth than thou (quod he.) 
At laſk,eche other fox him ſelfe, concluded, 
I trembling ſtill, but he, with ſmall reucrence, 
Lo, thus as we eche other haue accuſed, 
Dere Lady, now we waptc thine onelp ſentence, 
She ſmiling, at the whiſted audience, | 
It liketh me, quod ſhe, to haue heard your queſtion. 
But longer timt doth aſke a reſolution. 


The louers ſoro full ſtate maketh him wv rite 
ſorow full ſonges, but Such, his loue 


may change the ſame, 


Aruell no moꝛe altho 
The ſonges J linge do mone 
Fo: other life then woe, 
I neuer pꝛoued none. 
And in my heart alſo 
Is grauen with lettcrs deepe 
thouſande ſighes and ino 
A flood of tcares to weepe. | 
D. ii. ew 


Songes 
How nany a than in fart 
es matter to reiopce: 
Dow many a mozning hart 
Set fooꝛth a pleaſant vopce: 


L who ſo can that part, 


— 


edes mult in me appere, 

ow foztune oyerhtwart 
Doth cauſe mp mozning chere. 

erdy there is no man, 

952 ſaw neuer ſight, 
That perkitip tell can, 
[The natureof the light. 
Alas how ſhoalde I than, 
That neuer taſt but ſowze, 
But do as J began, 
Continuellp tolowze, 
But pet perchance ſome chance 
Map chance to chang mp tune, 
And when (Such) chance doth chice 
Then ſhall J thank foztune. 
And if J baue (Such) chance 

erchance oꝛ it be long, 
Foz (Such) a pleaſant chance, 
To ſing ſome pleaſant ſong. 


The louer compla ineth him - 
G 


ve Here ſhal J haue at mie owne wil 
ttares to coplaie:where ſhal J ſet 
Such lighe:that I may ſigh my fill, 
And then againe mp pl aintes repete, 
Foz though my plaint ſhal haue nde 
my teares canot ſuffiſe my woe (end 
To mone my harme, haue JF noe:fren 
Foz foztunes frend,is mifhappes foe 
Comfozt(God wot)els haue J nde, 
But in 5 wind to Loalt nip woozdea 
Nought moueth you my dedly mone, 
But till von turne it into boozdes , 
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2 ſpeake not how, to moue pour hart 
hat pou ſhould rue vßon my pame, 
The ſentence geuen may not reuert, 
know ſuch labour were but vain. 
But ſins that J foꝛ pou( mp dere) 
Haue loſt that thing, that was mp belt 
A right ſinall loſſe it muſt appere, 

To leſſe thefe wooꝛdes, and all the reſt. 
But though they ſpark ei in the wind 
Yet ſhall thy ſhew pour falſhed faith 
which is returned to his kende, 

Foz like, to lpke, the pꝛouerbe ſaith. 
Foꝛztune, and pou did me auance, | 
Me thought J ſwam, and could not dzowne: 
Happieſt of all but my miſchaunce 

D dd lift me vp, to thzow me downe. 
And pou with her, of crueineſſe 

Did ſet pour foote vpon mp necke, 

Me and mp welfare tooppzefle,” 
Without offence pour hart to wzecke. 
where are pour pleaſant wooꝛdes (alas) 
Where is pour faith:your ſtedfaſtneſſe: 
There is nomoꝛe but ali doth paſſe, 

And 7 am lekt all comfoꝛtleſſe: 

But ſins ſo much it doth pou greue, 
And allo me mp w2etched iyfe, 

Haue here my trouth Monght ſhal releue, 
But deathe alone, my wzetched ſtrife. 
Therefoze farewell, mp Iyfe, my death, 
My gayne, mp loſſe, my ſalue, my ſoze, 
Farewell alſo, with pou iny bzeath: 

Foz J am gone foz euer moꝛe. 


Ofhis loue that pricked 
her finger witha 
-_- nedle, 


She ſate g ſowed thathath done me Wrong, 
wherof J plain, and haue done many a dap: 
Ind, whilſt che heard my plaint, in pitcousſog 
ini. 


D She 


a 


Songes 


She wicht my hart the ſampler that it * 

The blinde maiſter, whom J haue ſerued ſo long 
Grudging to heare, that he did heare her ſap, 
Made her own weapon do her finger blede, 

To kele, it pꝛicking were lo good in dede. 


Of the ſame 


V Bat man hath hearde ſuch crueltie befoze, 
KcChat when my plaint remẽbꝛed her my wo 
That cauſed it, ſhe cruel! moze and moe, 
Wiſhed eche ſtit ch, as ſhe did ſit and ſow, 

Had pꝛickt my heart, foz to encreaſe my ſoze. 
And as Jthinke,ſhe thought it had been ſo, 
Foꝛ as ſhe thought, this is his heart in dede, 
She pꝛickt hard and made her ſelfe to blede. 


Requeſt to Cupid e for re⸗ 
uenge of his vnkinde 
loucg 


Z hold Loue,thy power how ſhe deſpyſeth, 
My grieuous paine, how litie ſhe regardeth 
The ſolemne othe wherof ſhe takes no cure, 
Broken ſhe hath and yet ſhe bydeth ſure 
Right at her eaſc,and litie there ſhe dꝛedeth, 
Weaponed thor art, and ſhe vnarmed ſitteth 
To diſdainfull,all her lpfe ſhe leadeth © 
To me ſpitektuil, without iuſt cauſe oz meaſure, 
We hold Loue how pꝛoudly ſhe triumpheth, 
N am in hold, but if thee pitie meueth, 
Go, bend thy bow, that ſtoap hartes bzeaketh, 
And W ſoms ſtrocke, reuenge y greate diſpleaſure 
Ok the, and him that ſozow doth endure, 
And as hys Lozve the lowly her entreateth. 


Complaint for true loue 
Wxurequited 
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77 vaileth trouth, oꝛ by it to take pain 
' / To ſtriue by ſtedfaſtnes, foz to attain 
od to be iuſt, and fleece from doubleneſſe, 
ince all alike, where ruleth craftineſſe, 
ewarded is both crafty,fatſe,and plain 
oneſt he ſpedes, that moſt can lie and faine 
rue meaning hart is had in highe diſdame, 
gainſt deceit end cloked doubleneſſe 
hat vaileth trouth,oz perfit ſtedfaſtneſſe. 
eceiued is he, by falle and craftie train 
hat meanes no gile, and faithfull doth remain 
ithin the trap, without helpe oz redrefle, 
ut foz to loue, lo ſuch a ſterne maiſtreſſe, 
here crueitie dwelles, alas it were in vain. 


The louer that fled loue, now folows 
[ ir with his harme, 


CDmtime A fied the fire that me ſo bꝛent, 
Vy ſea, by land, by water, and bp winde, 

nd now the coales J folow, that be quent, 

rom Douer to Cales, with willing minde 

o how deſire is both ſpꝛong, and ſpent, 

nd he map ſee, that wilome was ſo blind, 

nd all this labour laughes he now to ſcozne, 
Meaſhed in bziers that erſt was onely tozne, 


The louer hopeth of better 
chaunce. 


E is not dead, that ſometime had a fall, 
The ſunne returnes, ᷣ hid was vnder cloud 
nd when foꝛtune hath ſpit out all her gail | 
truſt, good luck to me ſhalbe allowed, 
02 J haue ſene a ſhip in hauen fal, 
fter y ſtoꝛme hath bꝛoke both maſt e ſhzowd, 
e willow ekerthat ſtoupeth with the winde, 
1 oth rile again, and greater wood doth . b 
| e 


Fs 8 onges 
The louer compareth his hart 
to the ouer charged 
gonne. 


'T Hefurious gonnt in his moſt ragyng pze, 
when that the boule is rammed in too foze, 
And that the flame cannot part from the fpcr 
Crackes in ſunder and in the apze do roze 
The ſhcuered peces: So doth imp deſire, 
Whole flame encreaſeth apc froin imoze to moꝛe 
which to let out, J dare not loke,noz ſpeke, 
So inward fozce my hart doth al to bzeake. 


The loner ſuſpected of change 
praicth that it be not be- 
leucd againſt 


him, 


A cuſed though J bee, withought deſert, 
Sith none can pꝛoue, beleue it not foz true, 
Foz neuer pet, ſince that you had my hart, 
Intended I to falſe, oꝛ bee vntrue. 
Sooner F would of death ſuſtain the ſmart, 
{Than bꝛeake one woꝛde of that J pꝛomiſed pon 
Accept thzrkoze my ſeruice in good part, 
None is a liue,that can pl tongues eſchew. 
Mold them as falſe, and let not vs depart 
Our frendſhip old, in hope ot any new, 
Put not thy truſt in ſuch as vſe to faine, 
Except thou minde to put thy frend to paine. 


The louer abuſed renoun 
c eth louc, 


MP lone to ſcoꝛ ne, my ſeruice to retaine, 
V Therin me thought pou vled crueltie, 


hat would haue ben your ſeruant true and falt 
ilpleaſe pon not, my dotyng time is paſt, 

nd with mp loſſe to leaue J muſt agree 

oꝛ as there is a certaine time to rage, 

Ho is there tyme ſuch madnes to allwage. 


The louer profeſſeth 
himſelfe 5 
conſtant 


| Ithin mp bꝛeſt J neuer thought it gayne, 
1 4 Ofgentil mindes the fredome foz to loſe F 
oz in my hart ſanke neuer ſuch diſdaine, 
o be a fozger,faqgtleſſe foz to diſcloſe: 
02 J cannot endure the truth to gloſe 
ſet a gloſe vpo an earneſt patne, 
02 J am not in numbꝛe one of thoſe, 
at liſt to blow retreate to euerp retapne, 


Thelouer ſendeth his com 
plaintes and teares to 
ſue for grace. 


Ile fozxth my wounted crpes, 
' Thoſe cruel cares to pearce, 
hich in molt hatefull wyſe 
oe ſtill my plaintes reuerſe. 


nd crueitie depart. hy 
Foz though hard rokes among 1 
* She 


g 


She ſemes tohane ben bzed, 
And of the Tygre long 
Bene nouriſhed and fed. 

e ſhall not nature change, 

If pitie once wyn place 
whom as vnkno wen and ſtrange 
She now away doth chaſe. 

And as the water ſoft, 
Without fozcing oz ffrength 
Where that it falleth oft 
Hard ſtones doth perce at length: 
So in her ſtony hart 
My plaintes at laſt ſhall graue, 
And rigour ſet apart 
Winne graunt of that J craue. 

Wherkoze mp plaintes, pꝛeſent 
Still fo to her my ſuit, | 
As ve thzough her aſſent 
Map bzing to me ſome frute, 
And as ſhee ſhall me pꝛoue, 

So bid her me regarde, 
And render loue foz loue, 
Which is a iuſte reward. 


The louers caſe cannot be 


hidden how cuer he 
diſſemble. 


＋ Our lokes lo often caſt 
pour eyes fo frendly rolde, 
pour ſight fired fo faſt, 
Alwaies one to beholde: 


Though hide it faine pe woulde, 


It plainly doth declare, 

who hath pour hart inhold, 

And where good Wil pe bare. 
Faine would pe finde a cloke, 

your bꝛenning fire to hide, 

pet both the flame and ſmoke 

Breakes out on euery ſide. a 
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and Sonettes 


| ye can not lone fo guide, 


| That it no iiſne Winne, 


That bꝛennes ſo hotte within. 


Abꝛode nedes muſt it glide, 


Foz cauſe pour ſcife do wink, 
ye tudge all other blinde, 
And ſecret it you think, 
which euerp man dothe finde. 
In watt oft ſpende ye winde 
Jour ſcife inloue to quit, 
Foz agues of that kynde 
will ſhow, who hath the kit. 
your ſighes you fet from farre 


And all to wꝛy pour Wo, 


yet are ye ner the narre 

Men are not blinded ſo. 
Depelp oft [were pe no, 

But all thoſe othes are vaine, 
So well pour epe doth ſhew, 


wWbo puttes your hart to paine. 
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Thinke not therfoze to hide, 
That ſt ill it ſelfe betraies, 


4 Noz ſeke meanes to pꝛouide 


To darke the ſunny dayes, 
Foꝛget thoſe wonted wayes, 
Leane of ſuch frowning chere, 


There will be found no tapes, 
(To lloppe à thing lo clere. 


The louer praith not to be 


dif dained, xe fuſed mi- 
ſtruſted nor for- 
ſaken. 


D Ffdaine me not without defert, 


Noz leaue me not fo ſodenlp, 


$ m<ane ye not but honeſtlp. 


| Hince well ye wot, that in my hert 


Refuſe me not without caufe why 


Foz think me not to be vmuſt 


4 


Since 
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8 Songes 
Sine that by lott of fantaſie, 
This caretuli knot nedes knit I muſt. 

Miſtruſt me not, though ſonie there be, 

That fapne Woulde ſpot my ſtedfaſtneſſe: 
B eleue them not, ſins that pe ſe, 

The pole is not, as they expꝛeſſe. 

Pk ake me not, till Ideſerue, 

02 hate me not, tui I offende: 

Deſtrop me not, till that I ſwerne, 


t ſins pe knowe what J entende, 
iſdaine me not that ain your our owng 


ſe me not, that am ſotrue, 
ozſake, me not,now foz no new. 


iſtruſt me not tyll all be knowen, 


Ihc louer lamenteth his eſt ate 
with ſute for grace. 


FO Want ok will in wo J pleyne, 
Under colour of ſoberneſſe, 
Benewing with my ſute my papne, . 
Wy wanhope with your ltedfaftneſle. 
Awake therkoꝛe of gentlenefe, 
Regard at length, J pou require, 
ſwelling paines of mp deſire, 

Be tymes who geueth willingly, 
Kedoubled thankes ape doth deſerue, 
And J that ſue vnfainedly, 

In fruitles hope, alas do ſterne. 
How great my cauſe is foz to ſwWerue, 
And pet how ſtedlaſt is my ſute, 
Lo her pe ſee, wheꝛe is the frute. 

As hounde that hath his keper loſt, 
Seke J pour pꝛeſence to obtapne. 
In which my hart deliteth moſt. 
And ſhal delight though J be ſlaine. 
you map releaſe my hand of papne, 
Loſe then the care that makes me crye, 
Foz want ol heipe 0z eis A det, * 
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and Sonettes 
dye, though not incontinent, 
p pzocelle pet conlumingly, 
g Waſt of fire, which doth relent, 
t you as Wilfull will deny. 
Epherefoze ceaſc of fuch cruelty, 

nd take me wholp in pour grace, 


hich lacketh will to change his place. 


Thelouer aileth his 
changed ioyes. 
f 

F enery man might him auant 
"Of foꝛtunes frindlp cheere, 
Jt was my ſelfe J muſt it graunt, 
Foz J haue bought it dere, 
Ind dcrelp haue J held alfo 

The gloꝛp of her name, 
In pelding her ſuch tribute, lo, 
As did ſet fozth her fame. 
| Sometime J ſtode fo in her grace 
That as J would require, 
Eche iop thought did me embzace, 
That furdered my defire, 
And all thoſe pleaſures, lo, had J, 
That fanſie might ſuppoꝛt, 

And nothing ſhe did me denp, 
That was vnto mp comfozt. 


Ech grace that dtd crane, 
Thus foztunes will was vnto me 
All thing that J would haue, 

But all to rath alas the while, 

Dhe built on ſuch a ground. 

In little ſpace, to great a guile, 
Inher now haue J found. 
Foz ſhe hath turned fo her whele, 
That J vnhappp man 

Map waile the time that I did fele 
wherewith ſhe fed me than 

fo; broken now are her beheſtes 
And pleaſant {ooke ſhe gaue, 


J had (what would pou moze perdy, 
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Sinre that by lott of fantaſie, | 
This carefull knot nedes knit FJ muſk. 
Miſtruſt me not, though ſonie there be, 
(That fapne Woulde ſpot my ſtedfaſtneſſe: 
Beleue them not, ſins that peſe, 
The poke is not, as they expeſle, 
oziake me not, till I deſerue, 
02 hate me not, tili I offende: 
Deſtrop me not, til that I ſwerue, 
t ſins pe knowe what J entende, 
ildaine me not that am your our owne 
ſe me not, that am ſo true, 
iſtruſt me not tyli all be knowen, 
ozſake, me not,now foz no new. 


The louer lamenteth his eſt ate 
with {ute for grace. 


FO: Want ok will in wo J plepne, 
Under colour of ſoberneſſe, 

Benewing with my ſute my payne, . 

Wy wanhope with your ltedfaftneſle, 

Awake therkoze of gentlenefe, 

Regard at length, J pon require, 

Wy lwelling paines of mp deſire, 

We tymes who geueth willingly, 
Bedoubled thankes ape doth deſerue, 
And J that ſane vnfainedlp,- 

In fruitles hope, alas do ſterne. 
How great my cauſe is foz to ſwWerue, 
And pet how ledfaſt is my ſute, 
Lo her pe ſee, wheze is the frute. 

As hounde that hath his keper loft, 
Seke A pour pzelence toobtapne, - 
An which my hart deliteth molt. 
And ſhal delight though J be ſlaine. 
you map releaſe my hand of payne, 
Loſe then the care that makes me crye. 


andSonettes 
dye, though not incontinent, 
p pꝛoceſſe pet conſumingly. 
g walt of fire, which doth relent, 
f you as Wilfull will deny. 
pherefoꝛe ceaſc of ſuch cruelty, 
nd take me wholp in pour grace, 
hich lacketh will to change his place. 


he louer wailcth his 
changed ioyes. 


F enery man might him auant 
Of foztunes frindly cheere, 
t was mp ſelfe J mult it graunt, 
foz I haue bought it dere, 
Ind derely haue J held alfo 
The gloꝛp of her name, 
In pelding her ſuch tribute, lo, 
Is did ſet fozth her fame. 
{ Sometime J Code ſo in her gr 
That as J would require, | 
che iop J thought did me embzace, 
That furdercd mp defire, 
Ind all thoſe pleaſures, lo, had J, 
That fanſie might ſupport, 
Ind nothing ſhe did me denp, 
That was vnto mp comfoze. 
J had (what would pou moze perdy, 
Ech grace that J dtd crane, 
Thus foztunes will was vnto me 
l thing that J would haue, 
But all to rath alas the while, 
dhe built on ſuch a ground. 
In little ſpace, to great a guile, 
Inher now haue J found, 
Foz ſhe hath turned fo her Whele, 
That A vnhappy man 
Way waile the time that J did fele 
herewith ſhe fed me than 
Foz bzoken now are her beheſtes 
Ind pleaſant iooke ſhe gaue, 


{ 
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And 


Songes 


And therefozenow all mp requeltes, 
From peril can not ſage, 

Yet woulde J well it might appeare 
T0 her mp chick regard, - 
Though mp deſertes haue bene to deere 
To merite ſuch reward: 

Sins foztunes will is now lo bent, 

To plague me thus pooze man, 

2 mult my leifc therewith content, 
nd beare it as J can. 


To his louethat hath geuen 


him aunſwer ofre⸗ 
fuſall, 


The aunſ were that pe made to me mp deare 
when J did ſue foz mp pooze hartes redzeſſe, 
Bath ſo appalde mp countenaunce & mp chere, 
That in thts caſe, I am all comfoztieſſe, 
Sins Jol blame no cauſe can well expꝛeſſe. 
J haue no wꝛong, wher I can claime no right 
Nought tane me fro, where J haue nothing had 
yet of mp wo, FJ cannot lo be quite, 
Namelp ſins that another map be glad, | 
With that,that thus in ſozow makes me fad. 
yet none can claime ( fap)by foʒmer grant, 
That kno weth not of any graunt at all. | 
And by deſert, J dare well make auant, T 
Ok faithfull will, there is no where that ſhal, 
Weare pou moze trueth, moze readp at pour call. 
Now good then, call againe that bitter wozde 
That toucht pour fred fo nere W pangues of pam 
And ſap my dere that it was ſaid in bozd, 
Late, oz to ſone, let it not rule the game, 
Wher with free will doth true delert retaine. 


"_— 


Sag. 1 — 


To his Lady, cruell ouer her 
yelden louer. 


— — Ro — 


Such 


and ſonettes 
Ach is the courle y natures kinde hathe w2zoughte, 
that ſnakes hath time to caſt awape their ſtinges, 


he fierce lion wil hurt no pelding thinges 
vhy ſhould ſuch ſpight be nurſed then by thought? 
Sith al thele powers are pꝛeſt vnder thy wings, 
And eke thou ſeeſt, and reaſon thee hath taught 
vhat miſchief malice many waies it bzings, 
{Conſider eke, / ſpight anaileth nought, 
Therefoze this ſong thy fault to thee it finges 
Dilpleaſethe not, foz ſaiyngthus(me thought) 
Noz hate thou hi fro who no hate fooꝛth ſpzings 
Foz furies that in hell bee execrable, 
Foz that they hate, are made moſt miſerabte. 


The louer complaineth r 
ſicknes can not he lpe his 
affeccion. 


THe enemy to life, decater of all kinde, 


this other night me in mp bed did finde, 

And oftred me to rid my feuer clene 

Ind J did graunt, ſo did diſpaire me blinde, 
He dzew his bowe with arrowes ſharp and kene, 
Ind ſtrake the place, where loue had hit befoze, 
And dꝛaue the firlt dart deeper moze and moze. 


The louer reioyceth the enioy- 
ing of his loue, 


oNce as methought,foztune me kiſt 
And bade me aſke what thought bed, 
And J ſhould haue it as me liſt, | 
Therewith to ſet my hart in reſt. 
aſked but mp ladies hart, 
to haue ſoꝛ eucrinoze mine owne, 
hen at an end were all my ſmart, | 
then ſhould J nedenomoze to _ . yet 


Againſt chaind pzifoners what nede defence be ſought, 


fil 


with his colde withers away the grene lf 


s Sonces 
yet foz all that a ſtoʒmpe blaſt 
Dad ouerturnd this goodip nap? 
And foꝛtune ſemed at the laſt 
That to her pꝛomiſe ſhe ſaide nap, 
But like as one out of. diſpaire, 
to ſodepne hope reuiued p: | 
New foꝛtune ſhiweth her lelfe ſo faire, 
that I content me wonderſlp. 
y moſt defire nip hand inpe reache, 
My wil is al wap at mp hande, 
Me nede not long foz to beſeche 
Ber, hath poſer me to commaunde. 
What earthly thing moze can A craue: 
What would J Wiſh moe at my wil 
Nothing on earth moꝛe would haue, 
Saue that J haue, to haue it (tit. - ; 
Fo: foꝛtune row hath kept her pꝛomeſſe, 
In graunting me mp moſt deſire 
Df iy ſoueraigne J haue redꝛeſſe, 
Ind IJ content me with mp hire. 


The louer complaincth the vs 
kindnes of his loue. 


M7 inte awake per tourme the laſte 
Labour that thou and J ſhall waſt: 
Ind end that J haue now begonne, 
And when th:s ſong ts ſong and paſt, 
p lute be ſtill, foz J haue done. 
s to be heard where care is none, 
As leade to graue in marble ſtone, 
Oy ſõg map pearce her hart as ſene. 
Should we then ſigh, oꝛ ſing, oꝛ inone 
No, no, my lute, foꝛ J haue done. 
The rockes do not ſo cruelly 
Repulſethe wanes continually, 
AIs ſhe my ſute and affcdion; 
So that J am paſt remedy, 
Wherby my inte and J haue done, 
Hꝛonde of the ſpoilc that thou hut gotre , 


Y 
wt 


and ſonettes 
of ſimple hartes though loues ſhot, 


inke not he hath his bowe fozgot 

Although mp ͤlute and J have done. 
Uengeaizce ſhall fail on thy diſdaine 
hat makeſt but game on earneſt paine, 
hinke not alone vnder the lunne, 
anquit to cauſe thy louers plaine, 

Sithough my lute and J haue done 


In winter nightes that are fo colde, 
dlaining in vaine vnto the mone, 
Thy wiſhes then dare not be tolde, 
Tare then who liſt foz Þ hanr done. 
Ind then mape chauntce ther to repents 
he time that thou haſt loſt and ſpent, 
d cauſe thy louers ſighe and ſwowne 
hen ſhalt thou knowe beauty but lent, 
Ind wiſhe and want as I haue done. 
owe ceaſe mp lute this is the laſte 
Labour that thou and I ſhall waſt 
And ended is that we begonne, 
do wis this ſong both ſong and pat, 
y lute be ill foz I haue done. 


How by a kiſſe he found bothe 
his life and death. 


o feche poylon by ſtraunge alteracion, 


with one kille by ſecret operacion, 


| he louer deſcribeth his being 

taken o ith ſight of 
his loue. 
e  ” 


Gy who vnkind thon halt chem wonne, 


Map chaunce the lye withered and olde, 


M Zture that gaue the Bee ſo feat? a grace, 
N o finde honey of ſo wondzous a faſhion; 
Jath taught the ſpider out of the ſame place 


hough this be ſtraunge, it is a ſtraunger caſe 


Both thele at once in thoſe your lips to finde, 
Anchange whereof, I lea ue my hart behinds⸗ 


60 


Songes 


Pen ſo was neuer no man caught, 
with ſtedlaſt looke vpon a goodly face, 
Fs J of late, foz ſodainip me thought 
My hart was tozne out of his place, 
{/Thozow mine eye the ſtroke from hers did ſlide 
And done directly to my hart it ranne, 
In heipe whercof the bloud therto did glide, 
Ind left my face both pale and wanne. 
Then was JT likc a man foz wo amazed, 
Oz like the foule 5 flieth into the fire, 
Foz while 5 J vpon her beauty gaſed, 
@ he moe J burnde in mp deſire. 

Fnone the bloude ſtart in my face agapne, 
Inklamde with heate, it had at my hart, 

e bzoucht therwith thozouchout in euerp vaine, 
Aquaking heat with pleaſaunt ſmart. 

Than was J like the ſtraw, wheny the flame, 
2 dziuen therin, by ſoꝛce a rage of Winde, 
can not tel alas, what J ſhall blame, 

Noz what to ſeke, noꝛ what to finde. 

But well J wot,y griefe doth holde me loze, 
In heat e colde, betwixt both hope and dꝛeade, 
That, but her heipe to health do me reſtoze, 
this reiliclle ife N inap not feade. 


To his louer to looke 
vpon him, 


n thy looke my like doth whole depend, 
thou hideſt thy ſelt, and J muſt die therfoze, 
But lince thou maieſt fo eaſely helpe thy friende, 
Why doeſt thou ſticke to ſalue i thou made ſoze., 
Why doe J die: ſince thou maieſt me defend, 

And if J die, thy life may laſt no moze, 
Fox eche by other doth line and haue reliefe, 
I inthy looke, and thou moſt in mp griet. 
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and ſonettes 


The louer excuſeth him of wordes 
here with he was vniuſt 


lie charged, 


| PErdy JF fapde it not, 


As well as J ye wot 
IJ haue no power thercts 
And if J did the lot 
That fir did me enchayne, 
Map neuer ſiake the knot, 
But ſtraite it to my payne. 
And if J did eche thinge 
that map do harme oz wo, 
Continually map wzing 
y heart where fo J go. 
Kepoꝛt map alwaies ring 
Of ſhame on me foz ape, 
If in mp hart did ſpzing 
the woꝛdes that pou doe ſay. 
And if J did, eche ſtarre 
that is its heauen aboue, 
May frowne on me to marre 


oturne mph art to paine. 


Noz neuer thought to doe, 


is this thing but ſought, 


E iii. 


vou 


folag 


Then this 5 von haue wꝛought. 
you mult it now redzeſle, 

Ok right therefoze vou ought 
Such rigour to repzeſle, 

And as J haue deſerued, 
So graunt me now my hyꝛe. 
vou knowe J neuer ſwerued, 
vou neuer found me lier, 

' Foz Rachel haue J ſerued 
Tat Lea carde Jneuer, 

nd her J haue reſcrued 
within my hart foz euer. 


Ot ſuch as had forſaken him: 


LAr iny faire fauicon,and thy fellowes all, 
How wel pleaſant it were poure libertie, 
ye nat foꝛſake me, that faire mought pou fall, 
But they yp ſometyme liked mye companpe, 
Like lyct awap from dead bodies thep crall. 
Lo, what a p:cofe in light abuerſitie, 

But pe my birds, J ſweare by all pour belles, 
ye be my kriendes, and very fewe elles. 


A preſcription of ſuch a one as 
he w ould loue. 


4 1 — that ſhonid content me Wonderons well, 
A Sheuid not be faire, but louelp to beholde, 
Of liuelp looke ail griefe foꝛ to repelli | 

with right good grace,fo woulde J that it choulde 


Speake without woꝛde, ſuch wozds as none can tell 


Her treſſe aiſo ſhould be of criſped golde 
with wit and theſe, perchaunce J might by tryde, 
Ind knit again with knot, that ſhould not ſlide, 


How ungoſſible it is to finde 
quietnes in loue. 


— — 


and ſouettes 


E Delire encreaſing ay imp hope vnterraine. 
With doubttull louc that but encrcateth pame 
Fo: Tiger like lo ſwilt it is in paring. 

Alas the ſnow black ſhall it he tcalding, 

the ſea waterleſſe and fiche vpon the mountaine, 
the teinmes ſha! back retourne into his fountaine, 


Ere J in this finde peace oꝛ quietneſſe, 

Oꝛ that loue, oz mp lady right wiſcly 

Lcaue to conſpire againſt me wzongfully 

And if J haue after ſuch bitternefſe, © -- 
One dꝛop of ſwete, my mouth is out of take, ; 
That all my truſt and trauell is but waſte, | 


Of loue, fortune, and the louers 
minde, 


Lune, foztunc,and my mynde, which do remTber 
Ene th:t is now, and that once hath bene, 
Coꝛment mp hart fo ſoze that verp often 
hate and enuy them beyond all mcaſure, 
oue ſleeth my hart while foztune is depꝛiuer 
fall my comfoꝛt, the fooliſh minde than 
Burneth and plaincth, as one that very ſeldome 
iueth in reſt, So ſtül in diſpl2aſare | 
Dy pleaſant dapes they ficte and paſſe. 
nd daily doth mine p!! change to the wozle. 
hile moze then halle is runnc now of my courle, 
las not offtele, but of brittle glaſſe, | 
lee that from mp hand falleth my truft, 
nd all mp thoughtes are daſhed iato duſte. 


The louer praycth his offred 
hart to be receiued. 


DO oft haue I, iny dere and cruell foe, 
with my great paine to get from peace oz truc 
enen pou my hart: but pou do not vſe, | 
u ſo high thinges, to calf yoar * _ ſo low. 
itil. 


| 


1 


| 


And where he roſe the ſunne ſhal take her lodging, 


Ore = 


Her my hap is ſlack and ſlow in comming | pe: 


5 Songes 
It any other loke foz it, as von trow, f | 
(Theire vaine weke hope doth greatly them abuſe, 
And that thus J diſdain,that you refuſe, 

It was once mine, it can no moze be ſo, 

If pou it chate, that it in you can finde 

Ja this exile, no maner of comfozt, 

Mon line alone, noꝛ where he is calde reſozt, 

He may wander from his natural kinde. 

So hal it be great hurt vnto vs twaine, 

And pours the loſſe, and inyne the deadly pain. 


The louers life compared to 
the Alpes. 


L Ike vnto theſe vnmealurable mountaines, 

So is mp painkull like the burden of pꝛe, 
Fox hye be they, and hye is mp deſire, 
And Jok teares, and thep be full of fountaines, 
Under craggp rockes thep haue barren plaines, 
Hard thoughtes in me mp woful mynd doth tire, 
Small fruit æ many leaues their toppes do attire 
with ſmal effect great truſt in ine remaines, 
The boiſteous winds oft their hie baughes do blaſt 
Motte ſighes in me continually be ſhed 
Wilde bcaftes in them, fierce lone in me is fed, 
Unimonuneable am J, and they ſtedfaſt, 
Dflinging birdes they haue the tune and note, 
And N alwaies plaintes paſſing thzough my thꝛot. 


Charging ofhis loue as vnpiteous 
and louing other. 


1 amoꝛous faith, oꝛ if an hart vnfained 
A ſwete langour, a great loueip deſire, 

EL honeſt will kindled in gentle fire, 

If long errour in a blinde maſe chained, 

It in my viſage eche thought diſtained, 

Oz my ſpeaking voice, io wer, oz hyer, 


wes 
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Aas eus 


and Sonettes 


ich feare and ſhame, ſo wofully doth tyre, 
? pale colour, which lone alas hath ſtained, 
fto haue another then my ſelle moze dere, 
f wailing oz ſighing continually, 
With ſozowful anger feding buſilp 
fburned farre of,and if friſing nere, 
Are cauſe that I by loue mp ſcife deſtroy, 
Fours is the tault, and mine the great annoy. 


ey 


Arenouncing ofloue. 


Fre well loue, and all thy la wes foz euer, 
Thy baited hookes ſhal tangle me no moze, 

Senec and Plato call me: from thy lone, 

To parkit welth mp wit foz to endeuer. 

In blinde errour when J did perſeuer, 

Thy ſharp repulſe that pzicketh ay ſo ſoze, - 

CTaught me in trifles that J ſet no ſtoze, 

But ſcape fozth thence, ſince libertie is lieffer. 

{ Therfoze, fare wel, go trouble ponger hartes, 

And in timeclaimeno moze aucthoꝛitpe. 

with pdle pouth goe vle thy pꝛopertp, 

And theron ſpend thy many bꝛittle dartes. 

| Fox hitherto though J haue loſt my time, 

Me liſt no longer rotten bowes to clime. 


Thelouer forſakerh his 
vnkynde loue. 


MY hart I gaue the not to do it pain, 
But to pꝛeſerue, lo it to thee was taken, 

F ſcrned thee not that J ſhoulde be fozſaken, 

But that N ſhould receiue rewarde againe, 

I was content thy ſeruant to remaine, 

And not to be repayed on this faſhion. 

Now, ſince in thee there is none other reaſon, 

cs — thee not, if that I do refraine, 

Unſaciat of my wo, and thy deſire, 

Iſfured by craft foz to excuſe thy fault, 

But, lince it pleaſeth the to faine default, - Far 


4 % 


Songes 


Farewell I ſap departing from the fire, 
Foz he that doth beleuc bearing m hand, 
Bloweth in the water and ſoweth in the land. 


| Thelouer deſcribcth his 
reſt leſſe ſtare, 


Te flaming ſighes that bople within my bꝛeſt 
Sometime bꝛeake foꝛth t thep can wel declare 
The hartes vnreſt and how that he doth feare 
the paine therof the gricte and all the reſt. 
The ſhatered eyen from whence the tcares do fall 
Wo fele ſome fozce oz els they would be dzp, | 
the waſted fieſhe of colour ded can try 
And ſometime tell what ſweteneſſe in the gall, 
And he that luſt to ee and to dilcearne, 
Tow care can ſozc within a weried mynd, 
Come he to me, F ain that place aſſpnde, 
But koꝛ all this no fozcc it doth ne harme, 
the wound alas happe in ſome other place, 
From whence no tooic a wap the ſkarre can race. 
But pou which oc ſuch like haue had pour part 
Can beſt be tudge. wherfoꝛe mp frend? fo dere, 
I thought it good my ſtate ſhould now appcre 
to pou and that there is no great defare. 
And wheras pou in weighty matters great, 
Ot foꝛtune ſaw the ſhadow that you know, 
Foz trifiing thinges I now am ſtriken lo 
that though J fcle my hart doth wound + beat, 
YAr atone ſaue on the ſecond day 
J feuer comes, with whome J ſpend mp time 
n. burning heat whůe that ſhe liſt aſligne. 
And who hath helth and liberty alway, 
Let him thank God and let him not pꝛouoke 
to haut the like of ihis my painſuli ſtroke, 


— 


The louer lamentes the death 


of his loue. 

'T Ye piller periſh: is whereto J tent, 

The ſtrongeſt ſtay of mine vnquict mpude. 5 
2 85 The 


and Sonette: 


Fre likt of it no man again can finde | 
From Eaſt to weſt ſtil ſeking though he went, 
o mine vnhappe fox happe away hath rent, 
- Dfall mp iop the very barke and rinde, 
Bind J(alas)by chaunce am thus aſſind 
Dailp to moꝛne til death do it relent. 
ut ſince that thus it is by dettenp, 
vhat can J moze but haue a wofull hart, 
My penne in plaint, my voice in corefull cry, 
Hy minde in wo, iny body full of ſmart, 
Ind Þ mp lelfe, my lelle alwaies to hate, 
Tl dzeadfull death do eaſe my doletull ſtate. 


he louer fendeth ſighes to 
monc his ſuite, 


O burning fighes vnto the froſen hart, 

Go bꝛeake the Jle which pities painfull dart 

Wight neuer pearce,and if that moztall pꝛayer 

n heauen be heard, at leaſt yet J deſire, 

That death oz mercy end my wofull ſmart. | 
Take Sith the painc, whercof J haue mp park, 

nd eke the flame from whiche J cannot ſtarte: 

And leaue me then in reſte J pou require. 

oe burning ſighes fulfil that J deſire. 

J muſt go woozke J fce mp craft and art, 

Foz truth and faith in her is lapde aparte, 

Alas, J cannot therfoze now aſſaile her, 

with pitiful complaint and ſcalding fler, 

{That from my bꝛeſt diſce1uably doth ſtark. 


' Complaint of the abſence 
ol his louer. 


2 


_ % ' 


| 80 ſeble is the thꝛede, that doth the burden ſtay, 
Ok mp pooꝛe lite in heaup plight, that falleth in decay, 
[The put it haue elſewhere ſome apde oꝛ ſoine ſucccour, 
running ſpindle of mp fate anone ſhal ende his courſe. 
. #02 ſince thunhappie ho wer, that did me to depart, | 
- From my ſwete weale one oneiy hope hath ſtated mye like aparte, 
Which doth perſwade ſuch wozdcs vnto my lozed minde, 


Main⸗ 


; Songes 
Maintain thy ſelf O wokull wight, ſome better luck to finde 
Foz though thou be depziued fzoin thy deſired light, 2 
Who can the tell, if thy returne be foz thy moze delight: I 
Oz who can tel thy loſſe, ii thou mapeſt once recoucr D 

© 

I 


So pleaſant houre thy wo may w2ap,t thee defend, couer, 
Thus in this truſt as pet it hath my life ſuſtained, 

Wut now(alas) J ſee tt faint, and J, by truſt am trapned, 
The time doth flete, x I lee how the houres do bende | 
So faſt,that J haue ſcant the ſpace to marke my comming et 
Weltward the ſunne from out the Eaſte ſcant ſhcwes his lig 
When in the weſt he hies him ſtrait, within thedarke of night. Fr 
And comes as faſt, where he began his pathe awzp, * 
From Eaſt to weſt, from weſt to Eaſt to doth his tourneylyep; 
The lite lo ſhozt ſo fraile that moztal menne line here, 4 
So great a weight ſo heauy charge, the bodies that we bere 77 
That when think vyon the diſtaunce and the ſpace, 0 
that doth ſo farre diuide me from my dere deſired face: 

A knowe not how tattaine the Winges that J require, 

to lift me vp,that J might klye, to follow inp deſire. 
Thus of that hope, that doth my life ſome thinge ſuftaine, 
Blas, J keare, and partly feele,fuli little both remaine. 17 
Eche place doth bꝛing me grieke Where do not behold 

thoſe liuely eies, Which of my thoughts wer wöt v keis to hol 1 
hoſe thoughts wer pieaſic [wete, whuſt J entoped 5 grace, vi 
y pleaſure paſt, my pꝛeſent paine, whe J might wel embꝛaß 
And, ſoꝛbecauſe my want ſhould moze my wo encreale: he 
In watch # ſiepe, both day and night, my wil doth ncuer ceale | 
that thing to wiſhe, wherof ſince J did lole the ſight, 7 
Was neuer thinge y mought in oughte mye wWokull hart delighk,; 
T hunecaſp lpte I lead doth teach me fo2 to mete An 
the klouds, the ſeas, the lãd, the hils y dothe them entermete NI 
Twene me, and thoſe ſhene lights, that wonted foz to clere gz 
mp darked pags of cloudye thoughts, as bzight as Pheb? ſphaly 
It teacheth me alſo what was mp pleaſaunt ſtate, | 
the moze to fecle,by ſuch recozd, how that inp welth doth hate, 
Jffuch recozd(alas)p;oucke thenflamed minde, R 
Which ſpꝛong that dap, that J did leue the beſt of me behinde, Jha 
Iflone fozgeat himſcife,by length of abſence let, Ie 
Who doth me guide ( O wofull wꝛetch) vnto his bapted net? 
Where doth encreaſe my care, much better were foꝛ me, 

As dumme as ſtone, al thing foꝛgot ſtili abſent fox to be. 
Alas, the clere chꝛiſtail, the bzight tranſplendant glaſſe, 


{ 
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Doth not bew2ape the colours hid, which vnderneth it haſe: 
As doth thaccumbꝛed ſpzite the thoughtfull thzowes diſcouer, 
Okt teares delite, ot feruent loue, that in our hartes we coner, 
er. Put by theſe eyes, it ſheweth that euermoze delight, 
In plaint and teares to ſeeke redꝛeſſe, and eke bothe day nyghtt 
d. |Thole kinds of pleaſures molt wherin men lo reispce, 
to me they do redouble ſtill of ſtoꝛmy lights the vopce. 
T-Foz J am one ot them, whom plaint doth well content, 
ut fits me wel my abſent Wealth me ſemes fox to lament, 
Iht. ind with mp teares, taſſap to charge mine epes twapne, 
Like as my hart aboue the bzinke is fraughted full of payne. 
hend foz becauſe thereto, that theſe faire epes doe treate, 
Do me pꝛouoke, J wil returne, mp plaint thus to repeate. 
ere Foz there is nothing els, ſo toucheth me within, 
where they rule all, and J alone nought but the cafe oz ſkpn. 
wherefoze J ſhall returne to them, as well, oz ſpꝛing, 
Fzom whom deſcendes my moꝛtal wo, aboue al other thing. 
Do ſhall myne eyes in paine accompany mp hart, 
hat were the guides, that did it leade of loue to feele the (mare. 
The criſped gold, that doth ſurmount Appollos pꝛide, 
dhe liuelp ſtreames of pleaſant ſtarres that vnder it doth glyde, 
hong hherein the beames of lone doe ſt ill encreaſe their heate, 
ce, which pet lo farre touche me to nere, in colde to make me ſweate, 
ib he wile and picaſaunt taike ſo rare, oꝛ eis alone 
hat gaue to me the curtcps gift, that erſt had neuer none, 
alete farre from me, alas, and euery other thing, 
_ IJ might foꝛbeare with better wil, then this p did me bzinge 
eliggvith pleaſant Wooꝛd # chere, redꝛeſle of lingred paine, 
Ind wonted oft in kindled wil to vertue me to traine, 
hus am J foꝛſt to hear e, and harken after newes, 
© Wycomfozt ſcant, my large deſire in doubtful truſt renewes. 
ſphaf and pet with moze delite to mone my wokull caſe, 
J muſt complain thoſe hands, theſe armes 5 firmelpe do cmbzace 
te, Ine from mpe ſelfe, and rule the ſterne of my pooꝛe life, 


The ſwete diſdaines the pleaſant wꝛaths, & eke the louelp ftrife, 


de, pat wonted well to tune in temper iuſt and mete, 
jerage, that oft did make me erre, by farour vndiſcrete, 
Iuthis is hid fro me, with ſharpe and raged hilles, 
It others will mp tonge abode, my depe diſpaire fuifilles. 
Indok my hope ſometime rife vp, by ſome redꝛeſſe, 
N It ſtumbleth ſtreite, foz feable faint, my feare hath ſuch exceſſe. 
Doeſ puch is the ſozt of hoape, the leſſe foz moze deſire, * 


Songes 


And pet I truſt ere > I die, to ſee that J require. 

Che reſting place ot loue, wher vertue dwelles and groweg, 
There J delire my werp like, ſometime map take repoſe. 
My ſong, thou ſhalt attaine, to finde the pleaſaunt place 2 
her ſhe doth liue, by who FF live, may chaũce to haue this grau 
When ſhe hath read, and ſene the gricfe,wherin © ſerne, , 
Wetwene her bꝛeſteg ſhe ſhal the put, there ſhal the the re 
Then tell her, that I come, the ſhal me ſhoztly ſee, 

And if foz waight the body faue, che ſoule ſhall to her ice. 


Thelover blameth his loue for 
renting of the letter he 
ſent her. 


cUffiſed not (madame) ß vou did teare, T 
© Py woful hat t,. but this alſo to rent, 

The weping paper that to pou J ſente, 
whereol eche letter was wzittt wa tear 
Could not my pꝛeſent paines (alas) ſuftiſe 
pour gredy hart?! and y my hart dothe feele 
Toꝛmẽts 5 pꝛick moze ſharper the pᷣ ſteeie 
But new and new muſt to mp lot ar iſe:? 

Uſe then my death, ſo ſhal pour crueltie, 
Spite of pour ſpite rid me from al my ſmart, 
And J no moze ſuch tozmentes of the hart 
Feele as I doe, this ſhall pou gaine therebp. 


The louer curſeth rhe time when 
firſt he fell in loue. 


x7 Pen firſt mine eies did vicwe and marke 
* Thy faire beauty to beholde, 

And whe my eares liſtned to hark 
the pleaſant wozdes | thou me tolde, 
J would as then Jhad bene free, 
From eares to heare and epes to fee. 
And when mp lipps gi firlk to mone, 
whereby mp hart to thee was knowne, 
And when my tong did talke or loue, 


— 
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ard ſo nettes 


Co thee þ haft true lone down thzowne, 
IJ would mp lippes and tongue alſo, 

Dad then ben doume, noe deale to goe, 
Ind whã nip hands haue handled ought 
That they hath kept in memozyp, 

rift nd when mp feete haue gone x ſought, 
To finde and get thp companp, 

N ould cche hand a foote had ben, 

Ind J eche foote a hand had ſeene, 

Ind when in minde J did conſent, 

To follow this my fanſies Will, 

Ind when my hart did firſt reient, 

To taſte ſuch bayte mp lite to ſpill, 
would my hart had bene as thine, 

D; els thy hart had bene as mine. 


Fo. 40 
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Thelover determineth ro 
ſeruc faithfully, 


nd crucily my life to waſte, - 
nd though that ſtil a w2etched ſtate, 
hoid pine my dates vnto the laſt; 
et J pꝛokeſſe it willingly N 
o ſerue and ſuffer pactently. 
02 ſince my hart is bound to ſerue, 
nd J not ruler ot imp owne, 
hat ſs befal, til that I ſterue, 
v pzoofe full well it ſhalbe knowne 
hat J ſhal ſtil my ſelfe applye 
o ſerue and —— | 5 
though my grieke finde no redꝛeſſe, 
at ſtill encreaſe befoze mine eies, 
hough mp reward be cruelneſſe, 
all the harme, happe can — 


: 
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4 F 0N Wt es 
et 7 pꝛokeſſe it willinalp, 
To ſerue and ſuffer — 4 | 
Y ea, though foztun her pleaſat face 
Should ſhew to ſet me vp a lofte, 
imd ſtraight my weith foꝛ to deface 
(hould Wzithe away,as ſhe doth oft 
yet would 7 fil my ſelfe applie 
Lo ſerue and ſuffer paciently, 
Ther is no grietł, no ſmart, no wo, 

That vet N feele, oz after ſhall, 
{chat frõ this mind map make me go 
And whatſoeuer me befall, 

A doe pzofeſle it willingly 

To ſerue and ſulter pacientip. 


The louer ſuſpected dla⸗ 
meth il tonges. 


2/Iftruſtfat mindes be mouep 
To haue me in ſulped, 

(The trouth it ſhalbe p2oued, 

Which time ſhal once detec. 

Though falſhed go about 
Dfcrime me to accuſe, 

At length doe not dont 
But truth ſhal me excuſe. 

Such ſauce, as they haue ſerucd 
To me without deſert, 
Euen as they haue deſerned, 
therol God fend them part. 


Thelouer complaineth and 
his lady comforteth. 


Louer. JE burneth pet alas my hartes deſire, 
Ladpe. what is the thing that hath enflamde thy hart! 
Louer. A certaine point as feruent as the fpze, 
Ladpe. The heat ſhai ceaſe, if that thou wilt connert, 
Louer. I can not ſtop the feruent raging pre. 
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art? 


and Sonettes 


fodt 
What may J do, if thy ſcif cauſe thy fmart- 
Heare mp requeſt, and rew my weping chere. 
with right good will ſap on, lo, I the here. 
That thing would J, that maketh to content. 
Thou ſekeſt, perchaunce ol me, that map not. 
would God, thou wouldeſt, as thou maiſt, wel a 
That J map not the griefe is mine, God wot, 
But J it feele, what ſo thy woꝛdes haue ment, 
Suſpect me not, my wooꝛdes be not foꝛgot, 
Then ſap, alas ſhal J haue helpe oz no. 
I ſee no time to aunſwer, vea, but no. 
Sap pea, dere hart, and ſtand no moze in doubt. 
J map not grant a thing that is ſo dere. 
Lo, with dclapes thou dꝛiueſt me ſtill about. 
Thou wouldeſt my death it plainly doth appere, 
Firſt, may my hart his blood, and life blede out, 
Then foz my ſake, alas thy will fozbeare. _ 
From dap to dap, thus waſteth my life away. 
Yet foz the beſt ſuffer ſome ſmall delay, 
Now good, ſay pea,doonce ſo good a dede. 
If A ſaid pea, what ſhould therof enſue? 
An heart in paine of ſuccour fo ſhould ſpede 
Twirt y ea, and nap, my dout ſhal ſtill renew. 
My ſwete, ſap pea, and do away this dꝛeade. 
Thou wilt nedes ſo, be it ſo, but then be trewe, 
Nought would J els, noꝛ other treaſure none, 
Thus, hartes be woone by loue, requeſt and mone. 


VVhy loue is blinde. 
F purpoſe, ioue choſe firſt foꝛ to be blinde, 


Foꝛ he with ſight of that, that J beholde, 
Uanquiſht had ben, againſt all godly kind. | 
His bow your hand, and truſſe ſhould hauc vnkold. 
And he with me to ſerue had ben aſſinde, 

But, foꝛ he blind, and reckleſſe would him holde, 
And ſtill, by chaunce. his dꝛedly ſtrokes beſtowe, 
with luch, as lee, J ſerue, and later wo. 


To his vnkind loue. 


what 


. i. 


Songes 
D at rage is this: what furour? of what kinde? 
What power! what plage doth werp thus mp minde 

Within mp bones to rankle is aſſinde, | 
What poilon pleaſant ſwete: 

o, ſec, vipne epes flow with continual teares 
@he body ſtill a wap ſtepcieſſe it weares, 
Wy foode nothing mp fainting lirength repaires 
F102 doth my limmes ſuſtaine. 

In depe wide wound, y dedly ſtroke doth turne 
To cureleſſe ſkarre that neuer ſhal returne 
Go to, triumph. reioice the goodip turnc, 
(Thy frend thou doeſt oppꝛeſſe. 

Oppꝛeſſe thou doeſt, and haſt ol him no cure, 
Hon pet my plaint no pitie can pꝛocure. 
Fierce Tyger, fell, hard rocke without recure, 
Cruel rebell to lone, 

Once map thou toue, neuer beioued againe, 
So love thou ſtill, and not thy lone obtainc. 
So wꝛathfull loue, with ſpites of tuſt dildame, 
Way thꝛeat thy cruell hart. 


The louer blameth his inſtant 
deſire. 


(DEſprecalas)mp maiſter, and mp foe, 

So ſoꝛe altered thy fcifc, how maili thou lee 
Some time thou ſcckelt, and dꝛiueſt me to a fro, 
Sonictinie thou lesdeſt, that leadech thee & mee, 
What reaſon is to rule thy ſubiectes o 
By koꝛced law, and mutabilitie? 

Fox where by thce J doubted to haue blame, 
Guen now by hate againe q doubc the ſaꝛnc. 


The louer complaineth his 
eſtate, 
Dee, that chaunce hath cholen me, 


Thus ſecreteip to liue in paine, 
And to auother geuen thee tree, 
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| and Soneites Fo. 42 
Ok al my loſſe to haue the gapne. 
By chaunce aſſinde thus doe J ſerue. 
And other haue that J deſeruc. 
| Unto my ſeife ſome tpme alone 
I doe lament nip woful cafe, 
But what auaileth me to mone: 
Since trouth and pitie hath no place 
In them, to whom J ſue and ſeruc, 
And other haue thar 3 deſerue. 1 
To ſeke by meane to change this mind 
Alas, Þ pꝛoue it will not be, . 
Foz in my heart J cannot finde, 
Once to re krapne, but ſkill agree, 
As bound by foꝛce, al wap to ſerue: 
And other haue that J deſerue. 
Such is the foꝛtune that J haue, 
To loue them moſt, that loue me leſt, 
And to mp payne to ſecke and traue 
The thing, that other haue poſſeſt. 
So thus in vapne alway Þ ſerue, 
And other haue that Þ deſerue. 
And till I map appeaſe the heate, 
It that my happe will happe ſo well, 
| Towayle pn wo my heart ſhal freate 
Whole penlif paynt iny tong can teil, 
Fet thus vnhappy muſt J ſerue, 
. Ind other haue that J delerue, 


Ofhis loue called 
Anna: 


mat woopd is that, that chãgeth not 
Though pt be turnde and made in 


Be mpne Anna, God it wote, (twaint 
MW 


he onelp tauſer of imp payne. 

y loue that medeih with diſdapne. 
| Zet is it loued, What Wil pou moe: 
| F. li. Tha 
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© Conges 
That plcaſure is mixed 
with euery 
paine 


VEnemous thoꝛnes that are ſo ſharpe and kyne, 
Beare flowers we ſee, kun freſh and faire of hre 

Boylon is allo put in medicine, 

And vnto man his health doth oft renne. 

The flier that alt thinges eke conſumeth clene 

Map hurt and hea le, then if that this be true, 

I truſt ſometime my harme map be mp health, 

Sins euerp woe is topned with ſome Tvcalth. 


Ariddlcof a gift geuen by 
a Ladie, 


A% a dy gatze mea gift ſhe had not, 

And I receiued her gift which J toke not, 
She gaue it me willinglp, and pet ſhe would not 
And J receined it, albeit, J coulde not, 

It᷑ ſhe geue it me, J foꝛce not, 

And it ſhe take it againe ſhe cares not. 
Conſter what this is, and tell not, 
Foz I am fat ſwozne I inap not. 


That ſpeaking or profering 
bringes al way 


ſpeding. 


nd 
Foz ſute and golde, what doe not thep obtapne, 
Ok good and bad the triers are thele twapne. 
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eake thou e ſpede where will oz power ough helpeth 
Where power doth want, will muſt be wonne bp welth. 
Fo: nede will ſpede, where will woozkes not his kinde, 
yne thy foes thy frendes ſhall cauſe thee fynd. 


PTS IE ERIE WF 7 RR I og - OV 


and ſonettes 


He ruleth not though he reigne ouer 
realmes, that is ſubiect to i 
his one luſtes. 


IT thou wilt mightp be, flee from the rage 
Ok crueU will, and ſee thou keepe thee free 
| From the foute poke of ſenſuall bondage, 
For though thine empire ſtretche to Indian ſea, 
nd foz thy feare trembleth thefardeſt Thilec 
If thy deſyꝛe haue ouer thee the power, 
ubiect then art thou and no gouernour, 
It to be noble and high thy mynde be moued, 
Conſider well thy grounde and thy beginning, 
| Foz he that hath eche ſtarre in heauen fixed, 
And geues the Moone her hoꝛnes and her eclipſing 
3 ke hath made the noble in his wozking, 
So that wzetched no wap may thou be, 
Except foule luſt and vice do conquer thee. 
Al wer it ſo thou had a flood of gelde, 
Unto thy thirſt pet ſhould not ſuffice, 
Ind though With Indian ſtones a thouſand folde, 
Wore pzectous then can thy ſelſe deuiſe, 
Icharged were thy backe, thy couetiſe, 
And buſp byting pet ſhould neuer let, 
Thy wꝛetched tyfe,ne do thy death pꝛofet. 


| whetherlibertic by loſſe of liſe or 
life in priſon and thraldome 
be to be preferred, 


ö 
| 
| 
| 


Leas the byzde within the cage encloſed, 
The doze vnſparred, her foe the hawke without, 
Twirt death and pziſon piteouſip oppꝛeſſed, 
Whether koꝛ the chole ſtandeth in dout, 
Lo ſo do J which ſeke to bzing about, 
-| Which ſhould be beſt by determinacion, 
By ĩoſſe of lpfe l ibertie, oꝛ lyfe by pꝛiſon. 
O myſchiek vp miſchiet to be redꝛeſſed. 
where payne is belt, there lpeth but liitle pleaſure, 
BEE 6 F ui. y 
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Songes 

By ſhoꝛt death better to be deliuered, | 
Then byde in paynkull ipfe,thzaidome and dolour 
Smal is the pleaſure, where much payne we ſuffer 
Rather therfoze to chole me thinketh wildome, 
By loſle of ipfelivertic,then lpte by priſon. 

And yet me thinkes although J liue and ſaffer, 
doe but wapte a tyme and foztunes chance, 
Oft many thinges doe happen in one hower, 
That which oppꝛeſt me now may me aduance, 

n tyme is trufk Which by deathes greuaunce 

s wholy loſt, Tijen were it not reaſon, 
By death to choſe liberti, and not lye by pziſon, 

ut death were deliuerance where like lengthens payne 
Of theſe two illes let ſee now chole the beſt © 
This bird to deliuer that here doth plapne, 
What ſap ye louers:which ſhalbe the belt: 
In cage thzaldome,oz by the hauke oppꝛeſt 

nd which to choke makeplapne concluſion, 
Py loſſe of ipke libertie, oꝛ like by pꝛiſon. 


Againe hourders of money, 


FO ſhamefaſt harme ok, great, and hatefullnede, 
In depe dilpayze,as dyd a wzetch g 
With redp coꝛde, out of his life to ſpede, 

Mis ſtumbling foote did fynde an hoozde, i 

Df golde, J ſay, where he pꝛeparde this dede, 
And in eſchange;heleft the cozde tho 

He that had hid the golde, and lounde it not, 


Okt that he found he ſhapt his necke a knot. 


Deſcription of a gonne, 


Uicanc begat me; Minerua me taught 
Mature inp mother, cratt nouriſht me pere by pere 
Shree bodies ar my foode, my ſtrength is in naught 
Anger, w2ath, waſte, and noyſe, are my thildzen dere, 
Selle frende, what J am end how J am Wzaught, 
Monſter of ſea, oꝛ of lande, oz of cls where, 8 
Ruow me, and vſe me, and J may the defend, 
Ind ik Abe thme enemie, J may thy like ende. 
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and ſonettes Fo. 4 * | 
|  wriatedcinge inpriſon,to bw 
Brian, 


ches are my foode, my dꝛinke arc my teeres, 

Cuünking of tetters Would ſuch muune craue, ; 

Stunke, and cloſe apre,awap my like it weare. 8 

{| Pooze innocence is all the hope J haue, * 
Raine, wpnd,oz Weather, iudge by inine cares . 

Malice aſſauts that righteouſneſſe ſhoutd haue 

Sure am N WBꝛpan, this woũd ſhal heale again 

But pet alas, the ſkarre ſhall ſtyli remaine. 


Of diſſembli ng woordes, 


| 7 Dꝛoughout the Woꝛld ik it wer fought. * 
Fapꝛe woꝛdes ynough a man ſhall tpnde, 

| They bee good chepe they coſt right nought, 

Their ſubſtance is but onelp wynde, 

But well to ſav aud ſo io meane, 

That ſwete accoꝛde is ſeldome ſene, 


Of the meane and ſure 


eſtate. 


Tand who lo liſt vpon the Nipper wheele 
Okhigh eſtate, and let inc here reiopce. 
Ind vſe my life in qmetneſſe eche dele, 
Unknowen in court that hath the wanton iopes 
n hidden place my time ſhall ſlowly paſſe, 
nd when mp peres be pal} withouten nopſe, 
Let me dye olde after the common trace, 
Foz grypes of death doth he too pareip paſſe, 
That kno wne is to all, but to himlelte, alas 
He dieth vnkno wne, daſed with dꝛeadkull face, 
The courtiers lite. 
IN court to ſerue decked with freche arrape, 
Ok ſugred meates fel ing the ſwete repaſt, 
The ſpfe in bankets, and ſundzy kondes of vive, 
F. ilit. Taiyd 


Songes 
Ampd the pꝛeſle of wozdly lookes to waſte, 
Hath with it iopned oft times ſuch bitter taſte 


That who ſo iopes ſuch kinde of life io holde 
In pꝛilon toyes fettred with chaines of golde. 


Of diſapointed purpoſe by 
negligence. 

F Carthage he that woozthy warriour 
Could ouercome, but could not vle his chance 
And J tikewyſe of all my long endcuour 
The ſharpe conqueſt thoughe koꝛtune did auance 
Ne could J vſe. The holde that is geuen ouer, 
vnpoſſeſſe, ſo hangeth now in balantde 
Ok warre, my peace, rewarde of all my payne, 
At Mountzon thus J reſtleſſe reſt in Spaine. 


Ofhisreturne from 
Spaine 


TAgus farewell y weſtward W thy ſtremes, 

-- Turnes vp the graines of gold alrcady tried 
Foz J with ſpurre and ſaile,qo ſeke y temmes, 
Sapnward p ſunne 5 ſheweth her welthy pꝛyd 
And to y towne that Bzutus ſought by dzeams 
Lpkebenved moone that leaues her luſty ſpde 
My king, my countrey, J ſeke foz whom N line 
O mighty Jouethe wyndes foz this me geue. 
Ot ſodaine truſtin g. \ 
DBinen by deſire J did this dede 
To daunger my ſelke without caule why, 
To truſt thuntrue not lyke to ſpede, 

To ſpeake and pꝛomiſe faichfullp, 
ut now the pꝛoofe doth verikfp, 
That who lo truſteth ere he know, 
Moth hurt himſelke and pleaſe his foe,” 


Ot 
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Of the mother that eat her 
childe at the ſiege of 
leruſalem, 


| jN doubtfull bzeſt whyles motherlp pittp, 
with kur ions famine ſtandeth at debate, 

The mother ſaith, O childe vnhapy, 

Retourne thy blood wher thou hadſt mylke of late 

yeld me thole limmes that J made vnto thee, 

And enter there where thou were generate, 

Foz of one hodie againſt all nature, 

To an other muſt Þ make ſepulture. 


Of the meane and ſureeſtate 
ritten to lohn Poines. 


7 mothers maides when they do ſow e ſpinne 
They ſing a long made ot the fildiſh mouſe, 

That foꝛbecauſe her liuelod was but thinne, 

would needes go ſee her towntſh liſters houle, 

She thought her ſelfe endurd to grieuous payne, 

The ſtozmp blaſtes her caue ſo ſoꝛe did ſouſe 

That when the furrous ſwimmed with the rapne, 

She muſt ipe colde, and wet in ſoꝛy plight, 

And woozſe then that, bare meate there did remaine 

| To comfozt her, when ſhe her houſe had dight, 

Somtime a barlep coʒne, ſomtime a beane, 

Foz which ſhe laboured hard both dap and night 

In harueſt tyme, whyle ſhe might go and gleane. 

Ind when her ſtoꝛe was ſtroped with the kloode, 

Then wela way fox ſhe vndone Was clene, 

Then was ſhe faine to take in ſtede of foode 

Qlepe if ſhe might her hunger to begple, 

My lifter quod ſhe, hath a liuing good, 

Ind hence from me ſhe dwelleth not a mple: 

In colde and ſtorme, ſhe lpeth warme and dzye 

In bed of do wne, the durt doth not dekyle 
Yer tender foote, ſhe labours not as J. 

| | | Nichelp 


Songes 

Richeip ſhe fedes,and at the riche mannes coſt, 
And foz her meate ſhe nedes not craue noꝛ cry, 
Gy ſea, by lande, of delicates the moſt, 

Mer cater ſckes, and ſpareth foz no perell, 

She kedes on boplde meate, bake meate & on roſt, 
And hath ther foꝛe no Whit of charge noz trauell. 
And when ſhe liſt the licoure of the grape 

Moth glad her heart, till that her bely ſwell. 

And at this tourney makes ſh e but a tape, 

So fozth ſhe goes, truſting of all this wealth, 
with her ſiſter her part lo foz to ſhape, 

That if ſhe might ther kepe her ſcifc in health, 
To liue a Lady whtic her lite doth laſt. 

And to the doze now is ſhe come by ſtealth, 

And wtth her foote anone He ſcrapes ful faſt, 
Thother foꝛ feare.durſt not well ſcarce appcarc, 
Ok euerp noyſe ſo was the Wreteh ageſt. 

At laſt, ſhe aſked ſoitly who was there, 

Ind inher language as well as ſhe could, 

Pepe (quod the other ſiſter J am here. 
Beace{quod the towne mouſe) why ſpcakeft thou fo loude: 
And by the hande ſhe took? her faire and Well, 
weltome, quod ſhe my ſiſter by the reode. 

She keſted her, that top it was to tell 

The fcare they had, they dꝛanke the wyne fo clere 
And as to purpoſe now and then it fell, 

She chercd her with how ſiſter what chere: 
Amid this iop bet̃ell a fozy chaunce, 

That well a wap, the ſtranger bought full dere 
The feare ſhe had, Foz as ſhe lookte a ſkance; 
Under a ſtole ſhe ſpied two ſteming eyes, 

In a rounde hcade, with ſharpe eares. In krãce 
Was neuer mouſe lo ferde, foz the vnwpyle 
Had not pſene ſuch a beaſt befoze. 

yet nature taught her after her gupſe 

To know her foe and dꝛead him euer moꝛe. 

The towne mouſe fled, ſhe knew whether to go, 
Thy other had no ſhift, vut wond ers ſoꝛe 

Ferde of her lite, at home ſhe wiſht her tho, 
Ind to the doze, alas, as ſhe did ſ kippe, 

The hea! it would. io, tke her chance was ſo 
At the thꝛecholde her ſely foote did trippe, 2 
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And ere the might recouer it againe, 0 
The traitour cat had caught her by the hyppe, 
Ind made her there againſt her will remapne, 
That had foꝛgot her pooze ſuertie, and reſt, 
Foz ſeking welth, whertn ſhe thought to raygne, 
Alas (my Popnes) how men do ſeke the beſt, 
And finde the waꝛſe, by errour as tiep ſtrape, 
And no maruell, when ſight is fo oppꝛeſt, 


Goeth guide and all, in ſek yng quiet life. 

O wꝛetched mpndes, there is no golde that max 

{ Graunt that pc ſeke, no warre, no peace, noꝛ ſtrife, 
= no, althoughe thy hedd were hoopte with golde 

| Hergeat with mace, wyth hawbart ſwozd noz knife 

Can not repulſe the care that folow ſhouid, 

Eche kynde of lpfe, hath with him his deſeaſe, 

Liue in deliteg, euen as thy luſt woulde, 

And thou ſhalt finde, when luſt doth moſt thee pleaſe 
It m—_ ſtraight ,and by if ſelfe doth fade. 

A ſmall thing is it, that may thy minde appeaſe 

one of you al there is, that is ſo madde, 

o ſeke foꝛ grapes on bʒambles oz on bzters, 

Foz none J tro w, that hath a witte ſo badde, 

To let his hape foz coneis ouer riuers, 

Noz pe ſet not a dꝛagge net foz an hare, 

And pet the thing that moſt 1s pour deſire, 

you doe miſlyke, With moꝛe trauel and care. 

Make plaine thine heart.that it be not knotted 

with hope oꝛ dzcade,and ſee thy will be bare | 

From ell affectes, whom vyte hath neuer ſpotted, 

Thy ſelfe content with that is thee aſſinde, 

Ind vſeit wel that is to the allotted, 

Then ſeke no moꝛe out of thp ſeife to ſpnde, 

The thinge that thou haſt ſought ſo long befoze, 

Foz thou ſhalt feelc it ſticking in thy mynde 

Made if pe liſt to continue pour ſoze, 

Let pꝛeſent paſſe, and gape on tyme to come, 

And depe thy ſelke in trauell moꝛe and moze. ; 
Hencefurth(my Poynes) this ſhalbe all and fome, 

Thele wꝛetched fooleg ſhal haue nought eis of me, 

But, to the great God, and to his dome, 
None other payne pꝛay J foz them to be, 


But 


And blindes the guide, anone out of the wap 15 
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But when the rage doth leade them from the right 
That looking backe ward, Uertue they may ſee, 
Euen as ſhe is, fo goodly faite and bꝛight, 

And whillt they claſpe they; luſtes in armes acroffe 
Graunt them good loꝛd, as thou mayſt ot᷑ thy might 
Co freat inward, foz loſing ſuch a loſe. 


Ofthe Courtiers life,written 


tolohn Poines. 


Me own John Popnes, ſins ve delight to kno 
| The cauſes why that hoineward J me dꝛaw, 
Ind fice the pzeaſe of courtes, where ſo they goe, 
Rather then to line thꝛali vnder the awe 
Df1ozdly lookes, wzapped within my cioke 
To will and tuſt learning to let a law, | 
t is not that becauſe J ſkozneoz mocke 
he power of them whom fo: tune here hath lent 
Charge ouer vs, of right to ſtrike the ſtroke, 
But true it is that J haue alwapes ment 
Teſſe to eſteme them, then the common ſozt, 
Ok outward thinges, that iudge in their entent 
Without regarde, what inward doth reſozt, 
graunt, ſome time of glozp that the fire 
Doth touch my heart, Me liſt not to repozt, 
Blame by honour, and honour to deſire, 
But how may this honour now attaine, 
That cannot dye the colour blacke alper, 
Mp Popnes, J cannot frame my tune to fain, 
To cloke the truth, foꝛ pꝛaiſe without deſert , 
Ok them that lift all vile foꝛ to rctapne. 
F cannot honour them, that ſeth theyꝛ part 
With Uenus,and Bacchus, al their life oF 
Noz holde mp peace of them, al though J tmart, 
J cannot crutche noz knele to ſuch a wzonge, 
To wWoꝛſhip them like God on earth alone, 
That are as wolues thele ſely lambes among, 
3 cannot with my wooꝛdes complapne and mone, 
nd fiffer nought noꝛ ſmart without complaint, 
No turne the wooꝛd that from mp month is gone, 
J cannot ſpeake end looke like a ſaint, 
Tiſc wpies:foz wit, and make diſce't a pleaſure, * 


and Sonettes 


Can craft counſaile, fo lucre ſtil to paine. 
I cannot wzellt the law to fyll the coffer, 
with innocent blood to feede mp ſelfe fatte, 
And doe moſt hurt where that moſt heipe J offer. 
Zam not he that can allow the ſkate 

Ot hie Cealar, and damne Cato to dpe, 
That with his death did ſcape out of the gate, 
rom Ceaſars handes of Liup doth not lpe, 
Ind would not lyue, where liberty was loſt, 
Do did his heart the common welth apply, 
am not he ſuch eloquence to boſt, 
To make the crow in lingging, as theſwanne, 
Noz call the Lponof coward beaſtes the moſt, 
That cannot take a mouſe, as the cat can. 
And he that dpeth koꝛ hunger of the golde, 

all him I lexander, and ſap that Ban 
Paſſeth Apoll o in muſike many kolde, 
Pꝛapſe ſpz Copas foz a noble tale, 
And ſcoznc the ſtozy that the knight tolde, 
Pꝛaiſe him foz counſel, that is dzonkeof ale, 
Brinne when he laughes, that beareth al the ſwap, 
Frowne when he frowncs and grone wht he is pals 
On others luſt, to hang both night and dap, 
{None of thele pointes would ener frame in me. 
- Wh wit is nought, Þ can not learne the wap. 

Indmuch the leſſe of thinges that greater be, 

{That aſken helpe of colours to deuiſe 
To iopne the meane with eche cxtremitie, 
with nereſt vertue ay to cloke the vpce, 
nd as to purpoſe likewyle it ſhall fall, 

To pꝛeſſe the vertue that it may not rple, 

As dꝛonekenneſſe good felo w ſhip to call. 

Che frendip foe, with his faire double face, 
Bap he is gentle and curties ther withall, 

Ifirme that fauill hath a goodiy grace 

In eloquence: Ind crueltie to name 
peale of Juſtice, and change in time and place. 

And he that ſuffereth offence without blame, 
Call him pitietull, and him true and plapne, 
Chat ſapleth recheleſſe vnto eche mans ſhame. 
Day he is rude, that can not ly. fapne, 

he lecher a louer, and tyꝛanny - 


To 


Songes 
To ve right ot a Pꝛinces raygne. 
* I, no no, it wil not be. 

his is the cauſe that J could neuer pet 5 
Hang on theiz ſleues, that Beigh(as the w maiſt ſee) 
A chippe of chaunce, moze then a pounde of wit, 
This maketh me at home to hunt and hauke 
And in foule weather at my booke to ſit 
In froſt and ſnow, theu with my bowe ſtalke, 
No man doth marke where ſo J rpde oz goe, 
An lay leas at libertie J walke, 5 

nd ok theſe newes J fele noꝛ weale noz woe, 
Sane that a clogge doth hang pet at my heile. 
No fozce foꝛ that foz it is oꝛdzed fo, 
That map leape both hedge and dike fullwelle, 
J am not now in fraunce, to tudge the wyne, 
with ſauery lauce thofe delicates to fceic, 
Noz pet in Spapne, where, one mult him inckine, 
Rather then to be, outwardly to ſeme, 
I meddle not with wittes that be ſo fine, 
Noꝛ Flaundꝛes chere lettes not my ſight to deme 
Ok viacke,and whyte,no2 takes my wittes awap 
With beſtlines, ſuch do thoſe braſtes eſteme, 
Noz J am not, where truth is geuen in pꝛap. 
02 monep, pꝛyſon, and treaſon of ſome 
' cominon pꝛactiſe, vſed night and daye. 
But J am here in kent and chꝛiſtendome 
Among the Muſes, where J reade and ryme, 
Where pf thou liſt, myne own John Popnes to come 
Thon ſhalt be iudgc, how doe ipende mp tyme. 


How to vfe the court and him 
ſelfetherin, written to ſyr 
Fraunces Brian. 


A Spending hand that alwap powzeth ont, | 
Had nede to haue abunger in as faſt, 
Ind on the ſtone that ſtill doth turne about, 
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There groweth nomolle:Thele pꝛouerbes pet's laſt 
| | Qin 
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and Sonettes 


Keaſon hath ſet them in ſo ſure a place, 
That length of pcres their foꝛce can neuer walk, 
when J remcmbcr this and eke the caſe 
wherin thou ſtandſt, thought fourth with to wzite 
Bꝛpan to thee, who knowes how great a grace, 
n wꝛiting is to counſatie man the right. 
To thee thereioze that trottes (till vg and downe, 
Ind neuer reſtes, but running dap and night, 
From realme to realme, from citie, ſtrete, and towne 
Why doeſt thou weare thy body to the boneg: 
And mighreſt at whoine ſlepe in thy bedde of downe, 
Ind dꝛink good ale ſo nappy foz the nones. 
Fede thy ſelfe katte, and heape vp pound by pound 


L pkeſt thou not this: $29. hy: foꝛ ſwines ſo groines, 


In ſtpe, and chaw doung moulded on the ground, 
And dꝛiuell on prarics, with head ſtill in the manger 
So of the harpe the aſſe doth hear the ſound, 

Do ſackes of durt be filde. The neat courtier 

Ho ſcrues foz leſſe, then do theſe katted ſwine. 
Though J ſeme leane and dzp, withouten moiſter 
yet will I ſerue my pꝛince, mp loꝛde and thine 
Ind let them liue to feede the paunch that liſt, 

So J map liuc to frede both me and mpne. 

By God wel ſand. But what and if thou wiſt, 

Pow to bꝛing in, as faſt as thou doeſt ſpende. 

That would J learne, and it ſhal not be miſt 

To tell the how. Mo w harke what J tntende. 

Thou knoweſt well firſt, who lo can ſecke to pleaſe 
Shal purchaſe frendes,wher trouth ſhal but offend. 
Flee therfoze truth, it is both welth and eaſe: 

Foꝛ though that trouth of euery man hath pꝛaiſe, 

ull neare that Wynde goth trouth in great miſcaſe 
ſe vertue,as it goeth now a dapes, 

In w02d alone to make thy language ſweete, 
Ind of thy deede, yet doe not as thou ſapes, 
Eis bee thou ſure, thou (ſhalt be farre vnmeete 
To get thy bꝛead, eche thing is now ſo ſkant. 
Deeke ſtill thy pꝛofit vpon thy bare ſeete, 

Lend in no wile: fox feare that thon do want, 
enleſſe pet bee, as to a calfe a cheſe, 

But if theu can be ſure to winne a cant 
othalle at leaſe:it is not good to leeſe. 


Learne | 


Fol 48 
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Songes 


Learne at theladde,that in a long whit coate 


rom vnder the ſail, withouten land oz fee 

ath lept into the ſhop, who knowes by rote 
This rule that I haue told thee here befoze. 
Sometimc alſo rich age beginnes to dote, 
Se thou when there thy gaine map be the moꝛe 
Stap him by the arme where ſo he Walke oz goe. 
Be nere al wap, and if he cough to ſoze, 
What he hath ſpit tread out, and pleaſe him fo, 
A diligent knaue that pykes his maiſters purſe 
Map pleaſe him ſo, that he withouten mo 
Executour is. Ind what is he the woozle - 
But if fo chance, thou get nought of the man, 
The widow may foz ail thy paine diſburſe 
I rineled ſkinne,a ſtinking bꝛeath, what than 
A toothlelle mouth ſhal do thy lippes no harme. 
The gold is good, and though ſhe curſe oz banne, 
vet where thou liſt thou maiſt ly good and warme 
Let the olde muie byte vpon the bꝛydie, 
Whilſt there do lye a ſweter in thine arme. 
In this alſo ſe that thou be not pdle, 
Thy nece, thy coſin, ſiſter oz thy daughter, 

f ſhe be faire, it hanſome be her middle, 

f thy better hath her louc befonght her, 

uaunce his caulc,and he ſhall help thp neede, 
It is but lone, trane thou it to a laughter 
But wary J ſap, ſo gold the help and ſpede, 
That in this caſe thou be not fo vndiſe 
As Pander was in ſuch a like dede. 
oz he the foole of conſcience was ſo nyce, 
That he no gaine would haue fo; all his pain, 
Be next thy ſelfe fox frind{hip bearcs no pꝛicſe. 
Laugheſt thou at me: Wh! do TJ ſpcake in vaine:; 
Qo not at thee, but at thy thꝛzittp ieſt, 
Wouldeſt thou, J ſhould fo2 any loſſe oꝛ gapne, 
Change that foz golde, that F haue tane foz beſt, 
Next godly thinges, to haue an honeſt name: 
Should N tcaue that, then take me foz a veaſt. 
Nap then kare well, and ik thou care foꝛ ſhame 
Content thee then with honeſt pouertie, 
With free tong, What thee miſlikes, to blame, 
Ind foz th truth, ſometime aduerlu ie. 
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and ſonettes fe 49 
Ind therWithal this gift J ſhal thee gine, 
Fn this woꝛld now litle pꝛoſperitie, 


Ind quopne to kepe, as water in a ſiue. 


The ſong of Iopas vnfiniſhed, 


7 Hen Dido feaſted firſt the wandering Troian knight, 
whom Imos wzath W ftozmes did fozce in L ibik ſades to 
That mighti I tlas taught, the ſupper leſting longe, (lighte 
With criſped lockes on holden harpe, Jopas ſang in ſong: 
That ſame (quod he) that we the wozld do call and name, 
Ok heauen & earth with al contentes, it is the very frame. 
Ok thus, of heauenip powers by moze power kept in one 
Repugnant kinds, in middes of whom y carth hath place atone, 
Firme, rounde, ok liuinges the mother, place and nourſe, 8 
without y which in egal weight, this heauẽ doth hold his courſe. 
And it is cald e by name, the firſt and mouing heauen, 
The firmament is placed next, conteininge other ſeuen, 
Ol heauenly powers that ſame is planted full and thicke 
Is ſhining lights which we cal ſtarres,F$ therin cleue a llicke 
with great ſwift ſway the firſt, x with his reſties fours, 
Carieth it ſelfe, and all thoſe eight, in euen continuall cours. 
And ok this woꝛld fo roũde within that rolling caſe, 
wo pointes there be that neuer moue, but firtnip kepe their place 
The tone we ſee alway, the tother ſtandes obted, 
Igainſt the ſame, diuiding iuſt the ground by line direc. 
vhiche by pmaginacion, dꝛawne from the one to thother, 
FCoucheth the centre of the earth, foz way there is none other, 

Ind theſe be caide the Moles, deſcribd by ſtarres not bzight 

Artike the one nozthward weeſece, Antartike the other hight 

he line that we deuiſe from thone to thother fo, | 
As axel is, vpon the which the heauens about do go. 
Vhich of water noz earth, of aire noz fire haue kinde, | 
Therefoze the ſubſtance of thoſe ſame were hard for man to lind. 
But they been vncozrupt, ſimple and pure bunnxt, 
And ſo we ſap been al thoſe ſtarres,that in the fame bee fixt. 
And eke thoſe erring ſeuen, in circle as they ſtrape, 
Do calde, becauſe againſt 5ᷣ firſt they haue repugnant way. 
Ind ſmaller by wapes too, ſcant ſenſible to man, 
No buſy woꝛke foz my pooze harpe, let ling them he that can 
The wideff ſaue the firſt, of al theſe nine aboue, 
One hundereth pere doth aſke of ſpace,foz one degree to _ , 
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1 


Ot which degrees we make inthe liꝛſt moninge heauen, 
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Thee hundzed and thace ſcoze in partes, inſtip diuided euen. 
Ind yet there is another betwene thoſe heauens two, 
Whole inouing ts lo ſipe fo ſlacke: FJ name it not foꝛ now, 
The ſeuenth heauen oꝛ the ſhell, next to the ſtarry ſkye, | 
All thoſe degrees that gathereth vp, with aged pace ſo llye, 
And doth perfourme the ſame, as elders count hath bene, 
In nine and twentie peres coin plete, and dapes almoſt ſixtene. 
Doth carpe in his bought the Starre ok Daturne olde, . 
A thꝛeatner ot᷑ all livinge thinges, with dzought and W his col E 
The ſixt whom this conteines,doth ſtalke with younger pale, yy 
And in twelue yere doth ſomewhat inoze the thothers viage wit 
And this in it doth) beare the ſtarre of Joue beninge, 4 
twene Saturnes malice and vs men, frendly defending ſigne. . 
The fift beares bloudy Marg, that in thzee hundzed dapes 
And t Wiſe eleuen with one ful pere, hath finiſht al thoſe wap 
A pere Toth aſke the kourth, and howers therto ſixe, | 
And in the ſame the daies eye, the ſunne therinhe ſtickes. 
The third ÿ gouerned is by that, ö gouernes mee, 
And loue foʒ loue, and foz no loue pꝛouokes, as oft wee ſee, 
In like ſpace doth perkourme 5 courſe, did the tother: 
So doth the next vnto the ſame, ᷣ ſeconde is in oꝛder. 
But it doth bare the ſtarre,y calde is Mercury, 
That many a crafty ſecret ſteppe doth treade,as Calcars try | 
That ſkye is laſt, and fixt next vs thoſe we'ies hath gone, | 
In ſeuen and twenty common dapes, and cke the third of one. 
And beareth with his wap, the divers Moone about, 1 
Mop bꝛiaht, nowẽ hꝛo don, now bẽt, now full, a now her light 
99 they of their own two mouings al theſe fene, (. 
Dae wherein they be caried ſtil, eche in his ſeueral heauen: 
Another of themſelues, where theire bodies be layde 
In by waies, and in leſſer roundes, as I afoꝛe haue ſapde. Co 
Daue of them al the Sunne doth ſtray leaſt from the ſtreight y 
the ſtarry ſkye hath but one courſe, we haue calde the eighte N 
And all theſe mouinges eight are ment from Weſt to Eaſt, | 4 
Although they leeme to clyme aloft, I ſay from Eaſt to welt 2 
But y is but by fozce of their firſt mouing ſkye, 
In twiſe twelue howers fro Eaſt to Eaſt 5 carieth the by ei 
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Wut marke me wel allo, the mouing ot theſe ſeuen, 2 
Be not about the creitree of the firſt moning heauen. n 
Foz they haue their two Poles directly tone to the tother gc. 4 


S. I. VI. ATE the elder. N 


and forettes Folge 
_ Vncertain auctours. 
| Thecomplaint of a louer 
» | With ſute to his loue 
tene. for pitie. 


euer wofull man might mo ue pour hart to ruthe , 
© Good ladies heare his wokul plaimt, whole death ſhal trpc his 
Ind rightfull iudges be on this his true repoꝛt, (truethe 
the deſerue a iouers name among the faithful ſoꝛt. 
Fiuehundzed times the ſunne hath lodgd him in the Welt 
Hince in mp hart I harbꝛed firſt of al the goodlieſt geſt, 
Whole woꝛthine lle to ſhew, mp wittes arc alto faint, ä 
And J lacke cunning of the ſcholes, in colours her to paint. 
But this J baiefiy ſap in wo2ds of egal weight, 5 
Ho vopde of vice was neuer none, noꝛ with {uch vertues freight 
And fo her beautics pꝛaiſe, no wight » with her warres, 
Fo: where ſhe comes, ſhe ſhewes her ſeife as ſane amõg y ttarrs 
But loꝛd thou wall to blame, to frame ſuch perfitenciſe, 
Ind puttes no pitie in her hart, my loꝛowes to redzeſſe. 
Foz if pe knew the paines, and panges 5 J haue paſt, 
r Y N wonder would it be to pou, how that my like hath lat. 
when al the Gods agreed, Eupide with his owe, 
one. hould ſhote his arrow from hir eyes on me his might to ſhow 
II knew it was in vaine my fozce to truſt vppon, 
ght nd weil Þ wiſte it was no ſhame, to elde to ſuch a one: 
Then did me ſubmit with gumble hart and minde, 
To be her man foz cuermoʒe, as by the Gods aſſinde. 
Ind ſince 5 day, no wo, wherewith loue might toꝛ ment, = 
Could mone me from this faithful band,oz make me once repent 
hr yet haue J feit ful oft the hotteſt of His fire, | 
tte Nhe bitter reares the ſcalding lighes, the burning hote deſire, 
Ind with a ſodain ſight the trembling of the hart, 
End how the blood doth come and go, to ſuccour euerp part. 
When 5 a pleaſant looke hath litt me in the aire. 
de frownehath made me fall as fat into a beepe diſpaire. 
Ind when p J ere this, my tale could well by hart, 
And 5 my tong had learned it fo that no wozd might ſtart⸗ 
c. | The light of her y fer my wittes in ſuch a ſtaye, 
Nhat to be loꝛd of al the wozid, one woꝛd J could not lap, 
E My And 
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Aus many a fodein cramp my hart hath pinched ſo, | 7 
hat foꝛ the time my ſenſes all, felt neither wele noz woe, . 

yet ſaw J neuer thing, that might mp mpnd content, 
But wiſlht it hers, and at her Will, if ſhe could ſo conſent. It 


Noz neuer hard of wo that did her wil .dilpleaſe, Fe 
But wiſht the ſame vnto mp ſelke, lo it might do her eaſe. D. 
Noz neuer thought that faire, no neuer liked face, N 
Unleſſe it did relemble her, oʒ ſome part of her grace. T1 
No diſtance pet of place could vs fo farre deupde, Lc 
But that mp hart and my good wil did ſtül with her abpde, | T 
Noz pet it neuer lap in any foztune power, Pi 


To put that ſwete out of :np thought, one minute ot an how 3; 
No rage of dꝛenching ſea, noꝛ woodnes of the wynde, 51 
Noz canos W their thůdꝛing crackes could put her fro my mu A 6 
Foz when both ſea and land aſunder had vs ſet, Ni 
My whote delight was onely then, my ſelfe alone to get. Nc 
And thitherward to looke, as nere as J coulde geſſe, 20 
Where as J thought that ſhe was then, ᷣ might my wo red Ni 
Full oft it did me good that wapes to take my winde. At 
So pleaſant aire in no place els,me thought J could not fpn J9 


ſaping to mp ſeif, mp life is ponder wap, EI 
And by thy winde J haue her ſent, a thouſand ſighes a dap. | Ir 
And ſaid vnto the ſunne, great giftes are geuen thee, De 


Fo? thou maiſt ſee myne earthtlp bliſſe wh ere euer that ſhe bu hat 
Thou ſeeſt in euerp place, would God J had thy might, $0 

And J the ruler of my ſelt, then ſhould ſhe know no night. | Cc 
And thus from wiſhe to wiſh, my wittes haue bene at ſtrit 

And wanting al that J haue wiſht,thus haue J lead mp like, 
But it cannot laſt, that in ſuch woe remaines, 

No fozce foz that, foꝛ death is ſwete, to him 5 feeles ſuch pain 
Yet moſt of all me grieues, when J am in mp graue. 

That ſhe ſhal purchaſe by my death a cruel name to haue. 
Wherefoze all you that heare this plaint, oꝛ ſhal it ſee, 

Wilh that it may ſo pearce her hart, that ſhe map pitie me, 
Foz and it were her Will, foz both it were the beſt, 

To ſaue mp life, to kepe her name, and ſet my hart at reſt, 


Of the death of maiſter Deuorox 
the lorde Ferres 
ſonne, 


it, 


and ſonettes fol. 51 


/ ho iuſtly may reiopce in ought vnder the ſkpe? 

As life 0; lãds, a frendes oz fruits, which onelp line to dye. 
Oz who doth not wel knowe ail wozldly Woꝛkes are vaine, 
And geueth nought but to thee lendes, to take the ſame againe, 


| 
| 
3 
| 


* Foz though it litt ſome vp as we long vpward all 


| Such is the ſoꝛt of ſlipper weith, al thinges do riſe to fall, 
Thuncertein ie is ſuch, experience teacheth ſo, 

That what thinges men do couet moſt, them ſooneſt they fozgoe. 
Lo Deuoꝛox where he lieth, whole life men helde ſo deare, 

That now his death is ſozowed ſo, y pitie it is to heare. 

His bizth of auncient bloud, his parents of great fame, 

Ind yet in vertue farre befozc,the foʒmoſt of the ſame. 


rift, 
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They of the meane eſtate 


un 


His king, and countrep both he ſerned to ſo great gaine, 

A hat with the Bꝛutes, recoꝛd doth reſt, and euer ſhall remapne. 
No man in warre ſo mete, an enterpꝛiſe to take, 

No man in peace þ pleaſurde moze of enemies friendes to make. 
4 Cato foz his counſel. his heade was ſurelp ſuche, 

Ne Theſeus frẽdſhip was ſo great, but Deuoꝛox was as much. 
A graffe of ſo ſmall grothe, ſo much good fruit to bzing, 

Is ſeldome hearde, oꝛ neuer ſeene, it is ſo rare a thing. 

A man ſent vs from God, his life did Wel declare, 

And now ſent foꝛ by God again, to teache vs what we are. 
Death, and the graue, that ſhall accompany all that liue, 


bn hath bꝛought hi heuẽ, though ſowhat ſone, which life could neuer 


God graunt wel all that ſhall pꝛoteſſe as he profeſt: (gene 
Co liue lo Wel, to die no wozſe,and ſend his ſoule good reſt. 


are happieſt. 


7 right be rau and ouerronne, 
Ind power take part W open wꝛonge, 
ffearebp foꝛce do pelde to ſone, 
Che lacke as like to laſt to long. 
kgoodes ſhalbe vnplaced, 
fright foꝛ riches looſes his ſhape, 
k woꝛld {oz wiſedome be embzaced, 
he geſſe is great, much hurt may hap. 
Among good thinges J pzoue and linde, 
he quiet life doth molt abound, 


„ 
— * 
* 404 


— — — — eos 
er — 


2 he or nn i BETS 
nee moe Enna Som 6} og 


— —_ _ _— — —— ————— — 2 — — — 
- £ 2 — — — _— 
Ee. + a — 
WC = ” 1 


Songes 

And kure to the contented minde, 

There is no riches map be founde, 
Foz riches hates to be content 

Bule is enemy to quietneſſe, 

Power is molt part impactcnt, 

And leldome likes to line in peace. 
heard a heard man once compare 

That quiet nig tes he had mo flept, 

And had mo merp daies to ſpare, | 

Thẽ he which ought p bcaſtes ,he kept. 
I would not haue it thought herby 

The Dolphin lwimme J meanets teach, 

Moz pct to learne y Fawcon flpe, i, 

'J roxoe not ſo farre paſt my reache. 
But as mp part aboue the reſt, 

Is well to wiſh and wel to will, 

Do til ny bꝛeath ſhal faile my bzeff, 

wl not cealc to wiſh vou ill. 


Compariſon of life 
aud dcathe, 


Me like is long 5 lotheſomelpe doth laſt, 
— Thcdolcfal daies dzawſlowly to their date, 
The pzelent panges,+ painful plages fozepaſt, 
Felde grtetcay: grene to ſtabliſh his cate, 
So y J feele tn this great ſtozme and ſtriefe, 
T hat death is ite y endeth ſuch a life. 
Yer hy the ſtroke of this ſtraunge ouerthzowe, 
At which conflict in thꝛaldome J was thzuſt 
The loꝛd be pꝛaiſed, am well taught to knowe, 
zom whence man came, a eke whereto he maſt, 
%nd by the way vpon how feble fozce, | 
His terme doth and til death doth end his courſe. 
The pleaſant peres þ ſeme, ſo ſwift þ runne, 
The mery daies to end, ſo faſt 5 fiete, 


The ioptul nights, ot which day dawneth iſo ſoone, 


The happy howers which mo do mille then mecte, 
Dee al conſume as ſnowe againſt the ſunnc, 

And death mazes ende ok all, that like begonne, 
* z * . 3 c Since 
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and ſonettes 


Since death ſhal dure till all the wozld be Waſt, 
What meanerh man to dꝛead deth than ſo ſozee? 
23 man migijt make that life ſhould al wap laſt, 
Without regard the loꝛde hath led befoze 
the dauncc of beath, which ali muſt runne on row, 
Though hoo, oz when, the iozd alone doth know, 
It man Would mind, what burdens life dee h bzing, 


fol 52 
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What greuous crimes to God he doth commit, 
what piagucs, what panges, what perils thcrþp ſpꝛing, 


with no lure hower in att his dates to lit, 


He would ure think as with great caule J do, 

the day ol death were better ot the two. 
Death is a poꝛt, whereby we pale to iap, 

Lite is a lake, that dꝛowneth all in paine, 

Death is ſo deare, it ceaſeth all annoy, 

Life is fo leude, that ali it veldes is vaine: 

Ind as by lite to bondage man is brought, 

Euen ſo like wiſe by death Was fredome w2oucht, 
Whertoze with Paule, let al men wiſh and pzay 

To be diſſolud of this foule fleſhlp malle, 

O! atithe ieai? be armde againſt the dap, 

That thep be found good, pꝛeſt to pa ſle 

From tife to death, krom death to life againe 

To luch a like, as cuer ſhall remainc. 


The tale of Pigmalion with conclu- 
ſion vpon the beautie of 
his loue. 
N Greece lometime there dwelt a man ok woꝛthy lame, 


to graue in ſtone his cunning was, Pigmalion was his name. 
To make his kame endure, When death hath him bereft, 


He thought it good, ok his own? hand ſome filed woꝛke were left. 


Jn ſecrete ſtudy then ſuch wozke he gan deaife, 


Is might his cunning beſt commend, pleaſe the lookers eyes 


ACourler faire he thought to graue, barbed foꝛ the field, 


Ind on his back a femelp kaight, wel armde ſpear & ſhilde. 


Oꝛ cls ſame foule oz fiſh to graue he did deuiſe, 


Ind ſeul, Win his wandering thoughtes,new fanſics did ariſe. 


G.titt. Thi 


Songes | 


Thus varied he in mynde, what enterpziſe to take, Vpi 
Tili kanſpe moud his learned hand a woman faire to make. P 
Wheron he ſtated, and thought ſuch perkect fourme to frame | 
Wherbp he might amaſe al Grece and winne immoztal name 
Df yuozte white he made ſo faire a woman than, 
That nature ſcoznd her perfectneſſe ſo taught by craft otf man, | 
well ſhapcd were her lims, fuil comly was her face, Þ 
Eche litie line!p coucht, ech part had ſemelp grace. ſ 
Twixt nature æ Pigmalion, there might appere great ſtrife, 
So ſemely was this pmage wzought, it lackt nothing but life, 
His curious eye beheld his own deuiſed wozke, 
And gaſing oft theron, he found much venom there to lurke, 
Foz all the featured ſhape ſo did his fanſy moue, 
That with his doll, whome he made, igmalion fell in loue, 
To whom he honour gaue, and decked w garlandes ſwete, 
And did adourne with iewels rich, as is foz touers meete. 
Sometimes on it he faund, ſometime in rage would crp, 
It was a wonder to behold, howe fanſp bleard his eye. 
Since that this pinage domme enflamd fo wiſe a man, E. 
My dere alas, ſince I vou loue, what wounder is it then? Thi 
In whom hath nature ſet the glozy of her name, he f 
And bzake her mould in greate deſpite, your like ſhee * mh 
| | ame. Aue. 
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The louer ſhewethh is wofull ſtate, 
and praicth pitic, 


ge. #1 &S 


Then line by other alwapes to reiopce, 
And if pour crueltie do thirſt my blood, 
then iet it fourth if it may do pon good. * . 
L | Upon 


| and Sonettes 
Vponconſiderac ion of theſtate 


ol his lite he waſteth 
1 death. 


7 He longer life the moze offence: 
P The moꝛe offence the greater paine, 
e, ye greater paine the leſſe defence, 
b. he lelle defence the leſſer gaine. 
The loſſe of gaine long vll doth trye, 
vherekoꝛe come death and let me dpe. 
The ſhozter life, leſſe count J fynde, 
. The leſſe account, the ſoner made, 
pe count ſoone made, the merier minde, 
The merier minde doth thought euade, 
Phoꝛt life in truth this thing doth trye, 
vherfoze come death, and let me dye. 
Come gentle death, the ebbe of care, 
The ebbe of care the fiod of life, 
he flod of life, the topfull fare, 
m he iopfull fare, the ende of ſtrife 
me. che ende of ſtrife, that thing wiſh J: 
wherfoze come death, and let me dye. 


he louer that once diſdained 
oue, is nowe become ſubiect 
being caught in his ſnare. 


TD this my ſong gene eare who lift, 
And mine entent iudge as pe wil, 
he time is come, that J haue miſt, 
Che thing whereon J hoped ſtill, 
nd from the toppe ok ali my truſt, 


+ Che time hath bene and that ol late, 
Me hart and J might leape at large, 
ud was not ſhut within the gate 
Dflones defire ,noz tooke no charge 
Pkany thing, that did pertaine 


chape hath thzowen me in the duſk, 
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+ Songes 
As touching tone in any paine. 

My thought was free, my hart Was light 

marked not _— loſt, who ſaught, 
plaide by dap, I ſlept by night, 
foxced not, who wept, who laught , 
Wy thought from all ſuch thinges was free 
And J my ſelfe at ithertpe. 

I tooke no hede t6 tauntes noz toyes, 

As icefe to ſee them frowne as ſinple, 

Where foztune laught J fcoznd their iopes 

A found their kraudes and enerp wple, 

And to mp ſelfe oft times J ſmplde, 

To ſee how loue had them hegylde. 
Thus in the net of my conceit 

A maſked ſtill among the ſozt _ 

Ok ſuch as fed vpon the baite, 

that Tupide la ide foz his diſpozt, 

And euer as J faw them caught, 

A them beheld, a therat laught. 

Till at the length when Cupid ſpied 
My fcoznefull will and ſpitfulli vſe, 
And how J paſt not Who was tyed, 
So that my ſeite might ſtill line loſe, 

De ſet him leit to Iye in wayt, 
and in my way he thzew a baite: 

Such one as nature neuer made, 

dare well ſap ſaue ſhe alone, 

uch one ſhe was as would inuade 
a hart, moꝛe hard then marble ſtone, 
Such one ſhe is, J know it right, 

Her nature made to ſhewe her might. 
Then as a man in a male, ä 
when vſe ot reaſon is a way, 

Do J began to ſtare and gaſe, 

Ind ſodeinlp, without delay, 

Oz euer J had the wit ro looke, 


J ſwalowed vp both bait and hooke, 55 


Which daily grieues me moe & moe 
Sy ſundzy ſoꝛtes of carefuli wo, 
And none aliue may ſalue the ſoze, 
But oni ſhe that hurt me ſo. 
In whom mp like doth now coniiſt, 
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ICTo ſaue oꝛ ſlay me as ſhe liſt. 

But ſceing now 7 J am caught, 
Ind bound lo faſt J cannot fipe, 
Be ye by mine enſaumple taught, 
That in pour fanſies fele pou free, 
Deſpile not them 5 louers are, 

Leſt pou be caught within his ſnare, 


Offortune,and fame, 


Te plage is great where foztune frowneg, 
One miſchiele bzinges a thouſand woes 
where Trumpets geue their Warlike ſownes 
The weake ſuſtaine ſharpe ouerthzowes 
No better life they taſt & feele 

That ſabiect are to foztunes whele . 

Her happy chaunce may laſt no time, 
Her pleaſure thzetneth pain to come, 
She is y fall ot thole 5 climes 
And ye t her whele auaunceth ſome. 
No fozce, where 5 ſhe hates oz loues, 
Her fickle minde fo oft remoues. 

he genes no gift,but cranes as faſt, 
he ſone repents a thankful dede, 
| 15 turneth after eucry blaſt, 

e helpes them okt þ hath no nede: 
Where power d welles # riches reſt, 
Falſe foztune is a cõmon geſt. 

Jet ſome affirme c -pzoue by ſkyll, 
Foꝛtun is not a flping fame, 

She neither can do good noz pll, 
She hath no fourme, pet beares a name, 
Then we but ſtriue againlt the ſtreames 
To trame ſuch toies on fanſies dꝛeames. 
If tee haue ſbape, oꝛ name alone, 

fſhe do rule oz beare no ſway, 

f ſhe haue bodye life oz none, 

Be ſhe a ſpꝛite cannot ſap: 6 
But wel Þ wot, ſome cauſe there is, 
That cauſeth wo & ſendeth bliſſe. : 

The cauſes of things J wil not blame, 


Led 


Songes 
Leſt J offend the pꝛince of peace, 
But J may chide,x bzaule w fame, 
To make her crpe # neuer ceaſe. 
To blowe 5 trompe within her eares 
That map appeaſe mp wokul teares. 


Againſt wicked tonges, 


0 Euil tonges, which clap at euerp winde, 
ye ſlea the quicke , ꝭ the dead dekame, 
Thoſe that lite wel, ſome faut in the pe finde, 
ve tak e no thought in ſl aũdering their good name, 
Ye put tuft men oit times to open ſhame 
vc ring ſo loude , pe ſound vnto the ſkyes, 
And vet in pꝛoofe, pe ſowe nothing but lies, 
ye make great warre, where peace hath ben ol long. 
Je bzing riche realmes in ruine and decay, 
ve plucke downe right, pe do enhaũce the wꝛong. 
ye turne ſwete mirth to wo, and wel awape, 
Of milchiefes al pe are the ground J ſap. 
Happpe is he, that lines on ſuch a ſoꝛt, 
That nedes not f:are ſuch tonges of kalle repozt. 


Hell tormenteth not the damned 
ghoſtes ſo ſore, as vnkind- 
neſſe the louer. 


77 reſtleſſe rage of deepe detowring hell 

The blaſing bzandes that neuer doe conſume, 
Che roaring route in Plutoes den that dwell, 
The fiery bzeath, from thoſe pmpes doth fume 
The dzopiy dzteih, that Tantale in the flood, 
Endureth ape, al hopeles of reliefe, 
He hungerſteruen, where fruite is ready foode, 
So wzetchedly his ſoule doth ſuffer griefe 
The liuer gnawne of guilful Pzometheus, 
which U ulturnes fell with ſtrained talent tire, 
The labour loſt of weried Siſiphus, 

| Theſe 
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Iq other, y ſhal after come, foz to beware by me. 


and ſonettes Fo. 5 5 
Theſe hellich houndes with paines of quencheleſe fire, 
Cannot ſo ſo2e the ſilly louis toꝛment Ds, 
gs her vntruth my hart hath al to ref 
Ofthe mutabilitie of 
the worlde. 


| FI foztuneas A lay inbed, my foatune was bo finde, 


Such fanſies,as my carcful thought had bꝛought into mp mĩd 
Ind when eche one was gone to reſt full ſoft in bed tolye, 
J would haue ſtept,but than the watch did followe ſtil mine epe 
And ſodeinly J ſawe a ſea of wofull ſoꝛowes pꝛeſt, 
whole wicked wayecs of ſharpe repulſe bzed mine vnquiet reſt, 
I ſaw this wvzid,and how it went, eche ſtate in his degree 
And that from wealth pgraunted is, both life and libertie. 
I ſawe ho we enup it did rapne,# beare the greateſt pzice, 
ye greater popſon is not found within the Cokatrice. 


I ſaw alſo, how that diſdaine oft times to foꝛge my woe, 


Gaue me the cup of bitter ſwecte to pledge my moꝛtall foe. 

J ſaw alſo, how that deſire, to reſt no place coulde finde, 

But ſtil conſtraind e in endleſſe paine to follo we natures kinde. 
Iſawe alſo moſt ſtraunge of all, how nature did ſozſake, 

The bloud 5 in her wombe was wꝛought, as doth y lothed ſnake 
J ſaw how fanſie would retaine to lenger then her luſt, 

And as the winde how che doth chaunge, and is not foz to truſte. 
J ſaw how ſtedfaſtnes did flee with winges of often chaunge, 

A flping bird, but ſeldome ſce, her nature ts ſo ſtraunge. 


I ſawe how pleaſant times did paſſe, as flowers doe in the mede 


Co day that riſeth red as roſe, to mozowe falleth ded. 

I ſaw my time how it did runne, as ſand out of the glaſſe, 
Euen as eche howze appointed is from time and tide to paſſe, 
I ſaw the peres that J had ſpent, and loſſe of all my gaine, 
And how the ſpot of youthfull plaies mp folly did retapne. 

I ſaw how # the litie Ant in lũmer ſtil doth runne, 

To ſeeke her koode, wherby to liue in winter foz to come. 

I ſawe eke vertuehow ſhe ſate, the thzede of life to ſpinne, 
Which ſheweth the end of euerp wozke, befoze it doth beginne. 
Ind when altheſe J thus behelde with many moe pardy, 
In me methought,eche one had bꝛought a perfite-pzopertie+ 
Ind then J ſapd vnts my ſelfe, a leſſon this ſhalbe 


Thus 


onaes 
Thus al the night I did deniſe, which way I might conſtrain} 
To fozmea plot, p wit mighte wozke theſe bꝛaũches in my bz . 


Harpalꝰ cõplaint of Phillidaes loue 
beſtowed on Corin, w ho loued 
her not and denied him 

that loued her. 


3 — Was a fap2e maide, 
. £ Is freſh as any flower, 
whom Harpalaus the heard man pzayde; 
To be his paramour. 

Haͤrpalaus and eke Coꝛin 
were herdmen bothe pfere: 
And Phillida could twiſt and ſpinns 
And thereto ſing full clere. 

But Phillida was al to cope 

Foz Harpalus to winne, 
Foz Cozin was her onely iope, 
who foꝛſt her not a pinne. i 

How often would ſhe flowers twine; 
Dow often garlants make: 
Df Couſlips and of Columbine, 

And al foz Cozins ſake. 

But Cozin he had hawkes to lure, 
And fozced moze the fielde: 

Of louers lawe he tooke no cure 
Foz once he was beguilde. 

Harpalus pzcuapled nought 
His labour all was 1oſt, 

-Foz he was fartheſt from her thought 
And pet he loued her molt. 

There foꝛe wax he both pale and leans 
And dꝛye as clod of clap, | | 
His fleſhe it was conſumed cleane 

8 colour gone away. 
Dis beard it had not long be ſhaue, 
His heare hong al vnkempt, 
A man motkk fit euen foꝛ the graut 
whom ſpitefull lone had ſhent. 
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rang pigs eyes were red g ali fozwacht 
* P face beſpzent with teares, 
Bt ſeemde vnhap had him long hatchte 
In middes ot his diſpaires. 
his clothes were blacke and alſo bart 
s one fozlozne Was he, 
Upon his head alwaies he ware 
3 wzeatheof willowe tree. 
His beaſtes he kept vpon the hill, 
Ind he ſate in the dale, 
Ind thus with ſighes a ſozowes ſhzill, 
He gan to tell his tale. 
Oh Harpalus (thus would he ſap) 
{Kinhappieſt vnder ſunne, 
The cauſe o®thine vnhappie day 
By loue was firſt vegunne, | 
| Foz thou weneſt firlt by ſute to ſecks 
A Tyare to make tame, 
hat ſettes not by thy loue a lecke 
zut makes thy griefe her game. 
Is eaſy it were feꝛz to conuert 
the froſt into the flame, 
As foz to turne a zo Ward hart, 
whom thou fo faine wouldeſt frame. 
Cozin he liueth carclefle, 
He leapes among the leaues 
Ihe eates the kruites of thy redzcſle, 
thou reapeſt, he takes the ſheaues. 
My beaſtes a while pour foode refraing 
And harke pour hardmans ſounde, 
whom ſpitefull lone alas hath ſlaine 
chꝛou gh girt with many a wounde. 
O happie be pe beaſtes wilde 
that here pour paſture takes, 
Ie that pe be not beguilde 
Oftheſe your faithful makes. 
The Hart he feedeth by the Hinde 
4 the Bucke harde by the Do, 
The Turtle done is not vnkind 
to him that loues her ſo. : 
The Ewe ſhe hath by her the Ramme, 
the pong Cowe hath the Bulle, Me 
1. 9 
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The Calfe with many a luſty lambe 
Doe keede their hunger full. | 
But wel away y nature wzought 
Thee Phillida ſo fatre, 
-Foz I may ſay that J haue bought 
thy beautp all to deare. 
What reaſon is that crueity 
with beauty ſhould haue part, 
Oꝛ els that ſuch great tiranny 
Should dwell in womans hart. 
I ſe therefoze to Hape mp deathe 
She cruelly is pꝛeſt, 
to thend that N may wat my bzeath 
My dapes ben at the beſt. 
O Cupide graũt this mp requeſt 
And doe not ſtoppe thine eares, 
that ſhee may feele within her bzeſte 
The paines of my diſpatres. 
Df Cozin that is careleſſe 
That ſhe map craue her fee, 
As J haue done in — diſtreſſe 
That ioud her faithfullye. 
But ſince that I ſhal die her ſlaue 
Her ſlaue and eke her thꝛall, | 
wꝛit pou mp friendes bpo my graue 
this chaunce 5 is befall 
Here lieth vnhappy Harpelus 
By cruell lone now ſlaine, 
whom Phillida vniuſtly thus 
Hath murdzed with diſdatne, 


_— * 


Vpon ſir lames wilfordes 
death. 


LO here the ende of man the cruell ſiſters A 
the web of wildfozdes life vneth had half eſponne, 


when raſhe vpon miſdeede thepeall accoꝛded be 

To bzcake vertnes courſe ere halfe the race were ronne, 
And trip him on his way «that els had wonne the game, 
And holden higheſt place within the houſe ok fame, ] 
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But pet though he bee gone, though ſenſe with him be paſt, 
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which trode the euen ſteppes that leaden to renonne, 

we that remaine aliue, ne ſuffer ſhall to waſt, 

Che fame of his deſcrtes,ſo ſhail he loſe but ſowne, 

The thing ſhal aye remapne, aye kept as freſhe in ſtoze 

Is ik his cares ſhould ring of that he wzought befoze. 

| waple not therfoze his want, ſith he ſo left the ſtage 

' | Ofcare and wzetched lyfe, with top and clap of handes 
who plapeth longer partes, map well haue greater age, 

But fexv ſo well may paſſe the gulfe of foztunes ſandes 

So triedly did he treade ay pꝛeſt at vertues becke, 

That foztune found no place to geue him once a checke 
The fates haue rid him hence, who ſhall not after goe-* 
Though earthed be his cozps, pet floziſh ſhal his fame, 
A gladſome thing it is, that ere he ſtept vs fro, 

Such mirrours he vs left our life therop to frame. 

wherfoze his pꝛaiſe ſhal laſt ape freſh in Bzit:ons ght 

Till ſũne ſhal ceaſe to ſhine, tend y earth his light. 


Ofthe v retchedneſſe in this 
_ worlde, 


Pp Po liſt to line vpzight,and holde himſelfe content, N 
Shal ſee ſuch woders in this woꝛlde, as neuer erſt was ſet 

Such groping foꝛ the ſwete, ſuch taſting of the ſower, | 

Such wandꝛing here foz wozidly welth that loſt is in one hower 

Ind as the good 0z badde, get vp in high degree, 

So wades the woꝛide in right oꝛ wꝛong, it may none other bee. 

And loke what lawes they make, eche man mult them obap, 

And poke himlelfe with pacient hart, to d ꝛiue # zaw that waye 

pet ſuth as long ago, great rulers were aſſiade, . 

| Both liues and lawes are now foꝛgot t woꝛne clene out of mind 

Oo that by this I ſee,no ſtate on earth may laſt 

But as their times appointed be, to riſe-and fal as faſt, 

The good es that gotten be, by good and iuſt deſart, 

bet vle them fo that neady handes maye helpe to ſpend the parte. 

Foz locke what hepe thou hoꝛdſt, of ruſty goide in ſtoze, 

Thine enemies ſhall wafte the ſame,y neuer ſwat thereſoze. 


The repentant ſinner in durance 
and aduerſitie, 


. Unto 
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Neto the lining Loꝛd foꝛ pardon do J pꝛap, 
From who J grant, euen from 5 well, J haue run ſtil aſt 
Ind other liues there none ( my death ſhali well declare) 
On whome J ought to grate foꝛ grace, as faulty folkes do im 
But the O iozd alone, F haue offended ſo . | 
Tat this {mail ſcourge is much to ſcat foz mpne oſtẽce A knit 
4 ram? without returne, the way the woꝛlde likte belt, 
ad what Þ ought molt to regarde, that I reſpected leſt. 
Che ihzough whcrin I thzuſt, hath thꝛowen me in ſuch caſe pt 
That ioꝛd mp ſoule is ſoʒe beſet without thy greater grace. 8 
My gyltes are gro wen ſo great, my po wer doth lo appaire, Ind 
That with great fozce they argue oft,and mercy much diſpaire, Wy 
But then with faith J fice to thy pzepared ſtore, | 
Where there lpeth helpe foz cucrp hurt, and ſalue foz enery ſoze.. whe 
Oy toſt time tolament, mp vain? waycs to bewaile. | 
No dap, no night, no place, no hower, no moment J ſhall faile. 7a 
My ſoule ſhal neuer ceaſe with an affured faith, . ; N 
To knocke, to craue,to call, to crye,to the fox help, with faith, h 
 Knoczed it ſhalbeheard,but aſke,and giuen it ig. 
Aid all that like to kepe this courſe, ot᷑ mercy ſhal not miſle. 
Foz when J call to mynde how the one wandzing ſhepe 
Did bꝛing moꝛe iop with his returne, then all the klocke did ke * 
It peldes fult hope and truſt, my ſtraped and wandering gol n 
Dhalbe receyude and held mozc dere, then thoſe were neuer Wage, 
O loꝛd my hope behold, and foꝛ my helpe make haſte, 7 
To pardon the foꝛpaſſed race that careleſſe J haue paſt. 
And but the day dzaw neare that death mult pay the det, 4 
Foz loue of life which thou haſt lent and time or payment ſet. Þ; 
From this ſharp ſhowꝛe me ſhilde which thꝛeatned is at hand, | 
whereby thou ſhalt great power dectare, # the ſtozm wand}. 
Mot mp will lozde but thine, fulfil!ed be in eche caſe, : 7 
to whole gret wil # mighti power, ai powers ſhal once giue pig 
My faith, my hope, my truſt, my God and eke my guyde, Lo 
Stretch kurth thy hand to ſaue the ſoule, what ſo the body bedr 
Refuſe not to receine that thou fo deare ha? bought, | 
Foz but by the alone J know, ali ſafetp in vaine is ſought, 
3 know and knowledge eke, albeit very late, Us 
That thou it is J ought to4oue and dꝛead in eche eſtate. 
And with repentant hart. do land the loꝛde on hype, 7 
that hath ſo gently ſet me ſtraight, that erſt walkt ſo awiy. hie 
Now grauat me grace mp God, to ſtand thine ſtrong in ipꝛite, I 
and let y woꝛdd then wozk ſuch waies,as to ; wozld ſemes mer 
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tm The louer heretellethof his 
diuers ioies, and aduerſities 
in loue, and laſtly of his 
95 ladies death, | 


F em linging gladdeth oft the heartes, 
"Ofthem that feie the pangecs of laue 

tt. Ind foz the while doth caſe theiz ſinarts 

My ſeife J ſhall the ſam wap pzoue.. 
e | And though thatlouchath ſane that ſtrokt 

wherby is loſt my libertie, | 

Which by no meanes J map renoke, 
yet ſhall I ſing,how p!caſantip 

Nye twenty peres of pouth J paſk, 
which all in libertie J ſpent, 
Ind ſo from firſt vnto the laſt, 
Ere aught J knew What loutng ment. 
And after ſhall J ſing the wo, 
de papne,the griefe, the dedlp ſmart, 
when loue this life did ouerthzowe, 
That hidden lies Within my heart: 
| Ind then the iopes that J did fele, | 

ohen foztune lifted after this, 

Ind ſet me hye vpon her whele, _ 
{Ind changed my wo to pleaſant bliſſe. 
| Ind ſo the ſodepn fall agapne, 
From all the ioyes that J was in, 
uu vou, that liſt to heare of payne, 

vene eare,foz now J doe begin. 
It Loe, firſt of all when loue began, 
with hote deſires my heart to burne, 
Me thought his might auaylde not than 
Ftom libertie my heart to turne. 
4. F02 J was free, and dyd not know, | 
Nowe much his might, mans heart may greue, 
dad pꝛokeſt to be his fo, 
„ law J thought not to beleue, 
„I went vntped in luſty leas, 


dad my wiſh al wayes at will, 
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| Songes 
There Was no Wo, ight me diſpleaſe, 
Ot pleaſant iopes J had mp fill. . 

No painfull thought dpd paſſe my hart 
; ſpilt no teare to wet mp bzett: 
knew no ſozow, ſigh noz ſinart, 

My greateſt grief was quiet reſt. 
bꝛake no liepe I toſſed not, 
Noz dyd delight to ſitte alone 
eit no change ok colde and hotte, 
Poꝛ nought a nightes could make me 
Foz all was ioy / J did fele, (mone 
And of voyde wandering J was free, 
A had no clogge tyde at my hele, - 
This was mp lyfe at libertie. 
That pet me thynkes it is a bliſſe, 
to thpnke vpon that pleaſure paſt, 
But furth withall J finde the miſſe, 
Foz that it might no longer laſt. 
Thoſe dayes i ſpent at my deſpze, 
wu hout wo 02 aduerſitie, 
Till that my hart was ſet a fp2e 
With loue, with wzath,and ielouſie, 
Foz on a day(alas the whyle) 
o heare mp harme how it began, 
The blynded Loꝛd, the God of guile 
Mad liſt to end my kredome than, 
And thzough myne epe into mp heart 
All ſodapnly J felt it glpde, 
Me ſhot his ſharped fierp dart, 
So hard that pet vnder my ſyde 
The head (alas) doth ſtill remapne, 
And ſynce could J neuer know, 
the wap to wꝛing it out agapne, 
Yet was it nye thꝛee pere agoe. 

This ſodayn ſtroke made me agaſt, 
And it began to vere me ſoze, 

But yet thought it would haue paſt, 

As other ſuch had done before. ak 
But it did not that (wo is me) 

So depe impꝛinted in iny thought, She 

theſtroke abode, that pet J ſee, (w2ought 

Me thinkes my harme how it way 8 


and ſonettes Fo. 5 


I uuyrnde taught me ſtraight that this was loue, 
| 3nd J perceiued it perfectip. 
yet thought J thus: Nought ſhall me moue, 
J will not thzall my lybertye. 
Ind diuers wapes dpd aſſap, 
By flyght, by fozce;by frend, by fo, 
This fiery thought to put awap, 
J was lo loth foz to foꝛgo 
My libertie, that me was leuer, 
Then bondage was, where J heard ſap 
who once was bound, was ſure neu er, 
without great paine to ſcape awap. 
But what foz that, there is no chopce 
Foꝛ my miſhappe was ſhapen lo, 
That thoſe my dapes that dyd reioyce, 
Should turne my bliſſe to bitter wo. : 
Foꝛ with 5 ſtroke mp bliſſe toke ende 
go ſtede whereof fozth with J caught, 
otte burning ſighes, that ſins haue bzend 
My w2etched heart almoſt to naught, 
Ind ſins that day, D Lozd my lyfe, 
The miſery that it hath felt. 
that nought hath had, but wo and ſtrife 
Ind hotte deſpzes mp heart to mcit, 
O Lozd how lodapn was the change, 
From ſuch a pleaſant libertie: 
the very thzaldome ſemed ſtrange, 
But pet there was no remedy, 
But J mult pelde, and gyue vp all, 
And make my gupde mp chiefeſt fo, 
Ind in this wyſe became J thzall, 
| Lo,lone and hap would haue it ſo. 
Iſuffred wzong and held mp peace, 
Igaue my teares good leaue to ronne, 
And neuer would ſeke foz redzeſſe, 
But hopte to lyue as J begonne. 
Foz what it was that might me eaſe 
Ihe ued not that might it kno we: 
4 thus dzanke J ali mpneowne diſeaſe 
I And all alone bewaylde mp wo, | 
|, There was no ſight that might me pleaſe” 
\ Ifled from them that did reioyce, 
„.li. And 


Songes 

And oft alone my hart to eaſe, | 

JF would bewayle with wofull vopce, 

2p like, mp ſtate, mp milerp, 

And cuxſe my ſeite and all my dapes. 
thus wꝛought J with mp fantaſy, 
And lought my helpe none other wapes. 

Saue lomtime to mp ſclfe alone, 

When karre of was mp heipe, God wot 

3Loude Would J crye, Mp lyke is gone 

Op dere, ik that pe heipe me not. 


Then wicht J ſtraight p death might end 


thele bitter panges, and all this griet᷑ 
fo: nought,. me thought, might it amend. 
thus in dilpaire to haue relife, 
I nngered fozth, till Þ was bꝛought 
With pinyng inp piteous caſe, 
that al, that iaw me ſapd, me thought 
Lo death is painted in his face 
FJ went no v here, but by the wap 
I ſawe ſome light befoze myne eyes 
That made me ſigh, and oft tymes ſap 
Oy life, alas I thee deſpiſe. | 
This laſted well a pere, and moze, 
Which no wight knew, but onelp TJ, 
So that my life was nere fox 10ze. 
And J dilpaircd vtterly. | 
Till on a dape, as foztune would, 
¶ Foz that, (hat ſhalbe, nedes mult fall) 
I ſat me downe ag though J ſhould 
Baue ended then my lyfe, and all, 
And as j ſat to write my plaint 
Meaning to ſhew my great vnreſt, 
With quaking hand and hart ful faint 
Amyd my plaintes among the reft 
FI wrote with pnke,and bitter teareg, 
Jam not myne. J am not mpne, - 
23cholb mp lite, away that weare s, 
And if J dye the loſſe is thyne. 
Berewith a little hope J caught, 
That foꝛ a while my lyfe dyd ſtap: 
Wut in effect all was foꝛ naught, 


Thus lpued J ſtill till on a dap 2s 


*** 
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Chole ſhyning epes, that firſt me bound, 
My inward thought tho cryed, Þrple, 
Lo,mercy wh:rc it map be found. 

Ind therewithall J dꝛewe me ncre, 
with keble heart, and at abzapde, 


| (But it was ſoftly in her care) 


Mercy, Madame, was all J ſapde. 
But wo was me, when it was tolde, 


| Foz therewithall fapnted iy bzeath, 
Ind I fate (fill foz to bcholde, 
And heare the iudgement of mp death. 


But lo1eno2 hap would not conſent 
To end m2 then. but well awape 


{there gaue me bliſſe, that J repent 
To thinke N lpue to ſee this dap: 


Foꝛ after this J plapned ſt ili 


So long and in fo piteous wyle, 


That I my Wiſhe had at my Will 


| Graunted,as J would it deuiſe. 


But 192d who euer heard, oꝛ knew 
Ok half the toy that J felt than: 
Oꝛ who can thinke it may be true, 
That fo much bliſſe had ener man, 
Lo foztune thus ſet ine aloft, 
Ind moꝛe mp (529 wes to reteue, 
Of pleaſant iopes J taſted okt, 


Is much as loue oz happe might gene. 


The ſoz owes olde, J felt befoze, 


| Ibout my heart, were dꝛiuen thence, 

1 Ind foz eche gzicf, 7 felt afoze, 

IJ had abliſſe in recompence: 

Then thought J all the tyme well ſpent, 
that J in plamt had ſpent ſo löge, 


99 was J With my life content, 


hat to my ſelf J ſaide among. 


Dins thou art ridde of all thine ill, 
lo ſhew thy ioyes let fourth thy voice, 
Ind ſins thou haſt thy wiſh at will, 
My happy heart, reioyce reiopce, 

Thu : felt I iopes a great deale mo, 
then by iny ſong may well be tolde: 


H. iiu. And 
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And thinking on mp paſſed wo, 
My biyſſe dyd double manifolde. | 

And thus thought with mannes blood 
Such bliſſe might not be bought to deare, 
In ſuch eſtate my iopes then ſtoode, 

That of a change J had no feare, 

But why ling J fo longe of bliſſe: 
It laſtech not that will away, | 
Let me therefoze bewaile the miſſe, 
And ſing the cautie.of mp decay. 

yet all this while there lined none, 
that leo her ipfe 1noze pleaſantly, 
Noz vader hap there was not one, 
Me thought ſo well at caie,as J. 

But O blynd top, Who map the truſt: 
Foz no eſtate thou canſt aſſure, | 
Thy faityſull vowes p2oue all vniuſt. 
Thy faire beheſt be full vnſure. 

Good pꝛole by me, that but of late 
Not fulip twenty dapes ago, 

Which thought itp like was in ſuch ſtate, 


that nought might wozke my heart this wo, 


yet hath the camy of nipne eaſe, 
Cruel! miſhape, that wzetched wight, 
Now when my life did moſte me pleaſe 
Deuiſed me fuch cruel ſpight, 

That from the hyeſt place of all, 
As to the pleaſing of my thought, 
Do wne to the depeſt am J fall, 
And to my helpe auayleth nought, 

Lo, thus are al! my iopes qupte gone, 
And J am bought from happineſte, 
Continually to wayle,and mone, 

Lo ſuch is foꝛtunes ſtableneſſe. 
In welth J thought ſuch ſuertie, 

that pleaſure (ſhould haue ended neuer, 
Wut now alas, aduerſitie, 
Doth make my ſinging ceaſe foz ener, 

O bzitle ioy O welth vnſtable. 
Who keeles the moſte, he ſhall not miſſe, 
At lengh to be made miſerable. 


Foz 
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02 al muff end as doth my bliſſe, 
There is none other certaintie, 
And at the end the wozlk is his, 
That molt hath knowen pꝛoſperitie. 
Fox he that neuer bliſſe aſſayed, 
May well a way with wzetchednelle, 
But he ſhall fynde that hath it ſapd, 
A pain to part from pleaſantneſſe. 
As J do now, foꝛ ere J knew 
what pleaſure was, J felt no griefe, 
Lyke vnto this, and it is trew 
thatbliſſe hath brought me i this milchek 
But pet J haue not ſongen, how 
this miſehief came, but J intend 
with wokull voice to ſing it now, 
And therewithail J make an end. 
But 102d, now that it is begonne, 
J fele my ſpirites are vexed ſoze, 
Oh geue me bzeath tili this be done, 
Ind after let me ipue no moze, 
Alas the enmp of this like, 
The ender of al pleaſantneſſe, 
Alas he bꝛingeth al this ſtrife, 
Ind cauſeth al this wzetchedneſſe. 
Foꝛ in the middes of all the welth, 
That bzought my hart to happineſſe, 
this wicked death he came by ſteith, 
Ind robde me of my iopkulneſſe. 
He came when that J litle thought 


_ Ofought that might me vexe ſo loze, 


And ſodenly he bꝛought to nought 
Wp 89832 foʒ euermoꝛe. 
e llew my iop, al às the wzetch, 

He ſlew my iop, oz J was ware, 
And now, alas, no might may ſtretch 
to ſet an end to my great care. 
FA by this curſed deadly ſtroke, 
vbliſſe is loſt, and J fozloze, 
And no helpe may the loſſe reuoke, 
Foz loſt it is fox euer moꝛe. | 
Ind cloſed vp are thoſe fai re eyes, 
that gaue me firlt the ligne of grace, r 
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My kapre ſwete koer, myne enemies, 
And earth doth hyde her pleaſant face. 
The ioke which dyd mp ipfe vphoild, 
and all my ſ0z0wes did confounde, 
With which moze bliſſe th? may be tolde 
Alas, now lieth it vnder ground. 
But ceale foz J will ſing nomoze, 
Since that my harme hath not redzeſſe, 
But as a wꝛetche foz euermozꝛe 
* ipke wil waſt with wꝛetchedneſſe. 
nd endyng this my Wokull long, 
ow that it ended is and paſt, 
would my lpfe were but as long, 
And that this wozd might be mp laſt. 
Foz lothſome is that lyfe (men ſay) 
That lpketh not yp lyuers mynde, 
Lo thus 3 ſeke mine owe decay, 
and will, till that I may it fynde. 


Of his loue named white, 


FUN faire and white ſhe is and white by name, 
Whoſe white doth Wine, y lilies white to ſtain 
who may contempne the blaſt of blacke defame, 
Who in darke night, can bꝛing vay bzight agayne. 
The ruddy roai unyeaſcth with clere heew, 
nlpppes and chekes, right ozent to behold, 
hat the nerer galer may that recw, 
And kele dilperſt in limmes the chilling cold, 
Foz White all white his bloodleſſe face will be, 
The alſhy pale ſo alter will his cheare, 
But F that do poſſeſſe in full degree 
the harty toue of this my hart ſo deare, 
Dookt to me as ſhe p2elents her face, 
Foz iop do fele iy hart ſpꝛing from his place, 


Of che lovers vnquiet 
ſtate, 
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How may J be rccepued and put abacke. 
Away doing and pet vnoccupyed, 


Still thus to ſeeke, and leſe that J winne, 

Ind that was done is neweſt to begin. 
n riches finde J wilfull pouertie, 

In great pleaſure, liue J in heauineſſe. 

In much fredome J lacke mp libertie, 

Thus am J both in top and in diſtreſſe. 


In Paradiſe J ſuffer al this paine. 


will appere. 


1 * is no fire that geues no heat, 
Though it appeare neuer fo hot, 
Ind they that runne and cannot ſweate, 
IJte verp leane and dzpe God wor. 
| 2 perfect leche applieth his wittes, 
To gather herbes of all degrees, 
And feuers with their feruent fittes, 
Becured with their contraries. | 
New wine will ſerche to finde a vent, 
Athough the caſke be ſet ſo ſtrong, 
Ind wit will wake when will is bent, 
4 although the wap be neuer ſo long. 
CThe Rabbets runne vnder the rockes, 
Che inailes doe clime the higheſt towers 
| Gunpouder cleaues the ſturdy blockes, 
| Fferuent Will all thing dcuoures, 
When wit with will and diligent, 
Applie themſelues and match as mates 
There can no want of reſident, 
From fozce defend the caſtell gates. 
etfulneſfe makes little haſte, 
Im ſloth delightes to liuc full ſoft, | 
I That telleth the deaf, his tale doth walt, 
And is full dꝛye that craues full * IE 


» 


PP Dat thing is that which both haue and lacke, 
with good will graunted, pet it is denped: 


Moſt ſlow in that which J haue moſt applied 


And in few woꝛdes, if that J ſhall be plaine, 


where good will is, ſome proofe 


Songes 


(Verſes written onthe picture of fir 
Iames wilford knight. 


Alas that euer death ſuch vertues ſhould fozſet, 


Oz that it euer lap in any foztunes might, | 
though depe dildaime to ende his life p was ſo wozthye a wight 
oz ſyth he firſt began in armour to be clad, 

wozthier champion then he was, yet England neuer had, 
And though recure be paſt, his lyfe to haue againe, 

pet would J wiſh his wozthynes in w2yting to remapne: 
That men to minde might call, how farre he did excelt, 

At all aſſaies to winne the fame, which were to long to tell, 
And eke the reſtleſſe race that he full oft hath runne, 

In painfull plight from place to place, wher ſeruice was to dun 
Then ſhould men well percepue, mp tale to be of trouth, 

And he to be the wozthtelt wight that euer nature w2ought, - 


The ladie praieth the returne of 
her louer abiding on 
the [eas 


cHall F thus ener long, and be no whit the nere, 
And ſhall, J ſtill complain to thee, the which me will not hen 
Alas, ſap nav, and be no moze ſo dome, / 
But open thou thy manly mouth, and ſay that thou ſhalt come, 


That thou wilt come thy woꝛd ſo ſware, if thou à liues mane} 


the roaryng hugy waues, they thzeaten my poze ghoſt, 

And toſle the vp and downe the ſeas, in daunger to be loſt. 
Shall they not make me feare that they haue [ walo wed thee: 
But as thou art moſte ſure aliue, fo wilt thou come to me:! 
Whereby J ſhall goe ſee thy ſhipp ride on the ſtrand. | 
And think and ſay lo where he comes, and ſure here wil he * 
And then J ſhall lptt vp to the my litie hand, | 
And thou ſhal: thinke thine heart in eaſe,in health to ſe me lads 
And ik thou come in dede (as Chꝛiſt the ſende to doe) 
thoſe armes Which miſſe the pet, ſhall then embꝛace the two, 
Eche vain to euery ioint th liueip blood ſhall ſpzed, ooh i 


As compaſt was within his corps, whole picture is here ſt, | 
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| Themeanceſtate is beſt. 
6 


Te doutfull man hath keuers ſtrange 
And conſtant hope is oft diſeaſde, 
Diſpaire cannot but bꝛede a change, 

Noz fleting hartes cannot be pleaſde, 


Ok all theſe bad, the beſt Jthinke, 


Js well to hope, though foztune ſhzinke 
Deſired thinges are not ay pꝛeſt, 

02 thinges denied left all vnlou ght, 
Noz new thynges to be beloued beſt, 
Noz all offers to be ſet at nought, 


where faithfull hart hath ben refulde. 
-| The cholcrs wit was there abuſde. 


The wokuil ſhip of careful ſpzite, 
Fleting on ſeas of wayling teares. 


- | With ſailes of wiſhes bzoken quite, 


Hanging on waues of dolefull feares, 


By ſurge of ſighes at wzecke nerehand 


Map faſt no anker hold on land, 
What helpes the dpall to the blynde, 
Oz els the clocke without it ſound: 


Oz who by dzeamcs doth hope to finde 


The hidden gold within thegrounde: 
Shalbe as free from cares and feares, 
Is he that holdes a wolfe by the eares 
And how much madd is hep thynkes 
to clpme to heauen by the beames, | 
What iop alas hath he that winkes, 
It Titan 02 his golden ſtreames, 
His ioyes not ſubiect to his reaſõs lawes 
that iopeth moze then he hath cauſe. 
Fo; as the Phenix that cipmeth hpe, 
he ſunne Ughtiy in aſhes burneth, 
Againe, the Faulcon ſo quick ä TR 


iche now fo2 want of thy glad ſight, doth ſhow ful pale dead, 
But ifthou ſlip thy trouth and doe not come at all, 
Js minutes inthe clock do ſtrike ſo call foz death J ſhall, 
To pleaſe both thy falſe heart, and rid my ſelfe from wo, 
that rather had to dye in trouthe then liue fozſaken ſo. 


| Hon 
LP 


* 


Songes 
e on the grounde the net maſketh, 


erience thcrfoze the meane aſſurancs 
P2efers befoze the douttull pleaſance. 


The loner thinkes no paine to 
great,wherby he may ob⸗ 
taine his ladie. 


SF) that the Wap to wealth is wo, 
nd after papne is pleaſure pꝛeſt, 
Why ſhould F than diſpaire ſo, 
Ap bewapling inpne vnreſt, 
Oz let to leade m lyfe in papne, 
So wozthy a lady to obtapne.. | 
The fiſher man doth count no care, 
To caſt hys nets to wzacke oꝛ waſt, 
And inrewarde of eche mans ſhare, 
A gogen gift is much embzaſt, 
Should i then grudge in griefe 02 gall, 
That ioke at length to Whelme a whall. | 
The poze man plowith his ground foz gapne, 
And lowcth his ſeede increaſe to crave, 
And foꝛ thexpence of all his pain, 
Oft hoidcs:t hap his ſede to faut: | 
Theſe pacient paines my hart doth ſhow, 
to long fo loue ere that I know, 
And take no ſcoꝛne to ſcape from ſkill, 


To ſpend mp ſpꝛites to ſpare my lpech, - 


to win fox welth the want of will, 


And thus foz reſt to rage J reche, 
Running mp race as rect vpzight, 
(Tili teareof truth appeaſe my plight: 
And plant mp plaint within her breſt, 
Who doutleſſe map reſtoze againe 
My harmcs to health, my ruth to reit. 
that laced is within her chaine. | 
Foz earſt ne are the griefes ſo great, 
As is the top when loue is met, 
Foz who couets lo high to clime, 
Is voih the byzo tht pittall toke: 


and Sonettes 
oꝛ who delightes ſo ſwift to ſwimme, 
As doth the tiſh that ſcspes the hoke. 
f theſe had neuer centred wo, 
ow mought they haue retopſed foe 
But pet alas pe louers all, 
That here mp toy thus leſſe reioice, 
Judge not amps what ſo befall, 
n me there lpeth no power of choiſe, 
t is but hope that doth me moue, 
whole ſtanderd bearer is to loue. 
' On whole enſing when J behold, 
J (ee the ſhadow al her ſhape, 
within my faith ſo fait pfold, 
ITh:ouch dzede J dye, thzought hope J ſcape 
hus eaſe and ws full oft J finde, 
hat will poa moze the knoweth my mpnd. 


Ofane v maried ſtudient that 
played faſt or loſe, 


4 Studient at His booke ſo placed, 
That welth he might haue Wonne: 

From boke to wyfe did klete in haſt, 

From welth to wo to runne. 

20w, who hath played a featcr call, 
ince iugling firſt begonne: | 
n knitting of himſcife ſo faſt, 

chimſeite he hath vndoone. 


The meane eſtate is to be 


Bo craſtly caſtes to ſtere his boate, 

Ind ſafely ſcoures the flattering flood, 

ecntteth not the greateſt Waues, 

Foz wh, that way were nothing good. 

e kieteth on the crooked ſhoze, | 

Leſt harme him happe awaiting get: 

ut wines awap betwene them both, 
ds who would lay tye meane is belt. 


whole 


aecompted the beſt. . / x gd. te ll. 


Songes 
who waiteth on the golden meane, 

He put in point of ſickerne s, 
Hidesnot his head in ſluttiſh cotes, 

Ne ſhꝛoudes himſelf in filthines 
Ne ſittes a loft in hye eſtate, 

Where hatefull hartes ennpe his chance, 
But wiſely walkes betwixt them twaine, 

Ne pzoudly doth him ſeife auance, 
The higheſt tree in ail the wood 

Jsrifeſt rent with bluſtring windes, 
he higher hall the greater fall 

Such chaunce haue pꝛoude & lotty mindes. 
When Jupiter from hye doth thzeat, 

With moztall mace and dint of thunder 
The hieſt hilles bene battered eft, 

When they ſtoode ſtille that ſtoden vnder. 
The man whole head with wit is fraught 
In wealth will feare a wozſer tpde 
when foztune failes diſpaireth nought, 

But conſtantly doth ſtill abyde. 
Foz he that ſendeth griſely.ſtozmes 

with whiſking windes and bitter blaſteg, 
And fowlth with haue the winters face, 

And frotes the ſoile with hozy froſtes, 
Euen he adawth the fo2ce of colde, 

The ſpꝛing in ſendes with ſomer hote, 
the ſame ful oft to ſtoꝛmy hartes 

Is cauſe of bale,of iop the roote. 
Not al waies ill though fo be now, 

when cloudes be dꝛiuen, then rydes the rak 
Phebus the freſhe ne ſhoteth ſtill, 

Sometime ERIE his muſe to wake. 
 StandMife therfoze,pluck vp thy hart, 

Loſe not thy pozt though foztune-faile: 
I gaine when wind doth ſerue at will, 

Take hede to hye to hopſe thp ſalle. 


The louer refuſed, lamentetli 


his eſtate, 


Lent my lone to loſſe, æ gaged my lite in baine, 
I If hate foz loue and death foz iyfe of louers i5t 


he gaine. “ 


4 


} 


and ſorettes fo.65 
And curſe map by courſe, the place the time and howze, 
That nature firſt in me did fozme to bee aliues creature. 
Sith that J muſt abſent my ſeife lo ſecretly, _ 
In place deſcrt, where neuer man my ſecretes chall eſppe, 
In dolinge of mp dayes amonge the beaſtes ſo bzute, "WS 
who with their tonges may not bewꝛay the ſecretes of mp ſite; 
Noz J inlpke to them map once to moue my minde, 


| But oaſe on them, and they on me, as beaſtes are wont of kinde; 


Thus ranginge as refuſde,to reache ſome place ot reſt, . 
Aijruffe of heare, mp naues vnnoct as of ſuch ſeemeth belt, 
That wander by their wittes, dekourmed lo to be, "M7 
That men map ſap, ſuch one map curſe the time he firſt gan let 
The beauty of her face, her ſhape in ſuch degree, 
Is God himſeite map not diſcerne one place mended to bee; 

Noz place it in like place, mp fanſie foz to plcaſe, PF 
who would become a herdmans hire, one hower to haue ok eaſe, 
wherby J might reſtoze to me ſome ſtedfaſtneſſe, 
that haue mo thoughts heapt in mp hed, thẽ life map 10g diſgeſſe 

Is oft to thzuowe me downe vpon the earth ſo colde, 
whereas with teares moſt rufullp, my ſozowes do vnkolde. 
And in beholding them, J chicfip cali to minde, 


what woman coutd finde in her hart, ſuch bonding foz to bynde 


then raſhlp fourth J pede, to caſt me from y care, 
Like as the bird foz foode doth fly, and lighteth in the ſnare. 
Fꝛom whence J map not meue, vntill my race be ronne, 
So trained is my truth thzouch her 5 thinks my life wel woͤne. 
thus toſſe J to and fro, in hoape to hauereliefe, . _ 
But in the fine J finde not ſo, it doubleth but my griefe. 
wherekfoze, Þ will my want a warning foz to bee, 
Unto al men wiſhing p thep, a mirreur make ot mee, 


The felicitie ofthe minde imbracinge vertue that 
beholdeth the & retched deſites oo 

x * 5 7, 

the worlde, ic * A /. 


den d2edful ſwelling ſeas, though boiſtecus windy blaſtes 
So toſſe y ſhips, al foz nought lerues iker,ſaite,# maſtes 


ho takes not pleaſure then, ſafely on ſhoꝛe to reſee, 
And ſee with dꝛede # depe diſpaire, how ſhipmen are diſtreſt. 


ot that we pleaſure take, when others felen ſmart, 


| Pur gladnes groweth to ſce their — pet to fele no part. 
i ; a be * 


Delight 


— 
1 


Pl 
4? 


Son ges 


Delight we take alſo, well ranged in arrape, 
when armes meete to ſee y fight, yet free be from this fray, 
But pet among the reſt, no iop map match with this, 
Taſpize vnto the temple hye where wildome thꝛoned is 

Defended with the lawes of hoꝛy heads expert. | 
Which clere it kepe fro errours mit, v might the truth peruert 

From wence thou maiſt loke downe, and {ec as vnder foote, 
Mans wãdering will # doutfull lite from whence they toke tha] He 

How ſome by wit cõtend by pzowes ſome to rapſe, (xoot * 
Riches and rule to gaine and holde, is ell that men denyle, i 


O milcrable mindes, O hartes in follp dent, Ac 
Wh» lee pow not what bliadneſle in this wzetched life is ſpent? 
Wodp deuoide of griefe, minde free from care & dꝛede, At 


J's al # ſome þ nature craues, wherewith our like to feede, 
So 5 toꝛ natures turne fewe thinges may well ſutkile. 

Dolour and griefe cleane to expell, ⁊ ſome delight ſurpꝛiſe. 
Yea and it falieth oft, that nature moze content. 

Is with y le ſle, then when p moze to cauſe delight is ſpent, 


All worldly pleaſures vade. 


7 winter with his grieſſly ſtoꝛmes no lenger dare abide, 
The plcaſant graſſe With luſty grene,y earth hath new dide]neſ 
The trees haue leues, ; bowes domſpꝛed, new changed is p vert, but 
the water bꝛokes are clene ſonk down, d pleaſit bankes appere. | 1 
The ſpꝛing is come, ù goodly nimpes now daunce in euerp place, wit 
thus hath the pere molt plealantly oflate pchaungde his face. ind 
Boape {oz no immoꝛtalitie, fox wealth wil weare away, that 
Is we map learne by euerp pere, yea howers of euerp day. dl 
Foz Jephirus doth mollifie the colde and bluſteringe windes, {min 
Che tomers dꝛought, doth take away the ſ»2ing out of our mind uy 
And pet the lomer cannot laſt but once muſt ſtep aſide, Jand 
then Autumne thinks to kepe his place, But Autũne canot bide Y 
foz whe he hath bzought fozth his fruits, ⁊ ſtuft 5 barns W co:nt]$6 
Then winter eates and empties all, and thus is Zutumne wont 
then hozp zoltes poſſeſſe y place, the tẽpeſis wooꝛk muche harme|but 
The rage of ſtoꝛmes done make al cold, which ſomer had made u N 
wherefoꝛe let no man put his truſt in that, wil decay (Warm han 
Foꝛ ſlipper wealthe wil not continue, pleaſure will were awaye. . 
Foz when that we loſt haue our life, and lye vnder a ſtone, ſbne 
What are we then we are but earthe, then is oure pleaſure gone. B 


and ſonettes 


it 


iana could not thence deliuer chaſt Hipolitus, 
tr 


Acomplaint of the loſſe of 
lybertie by loue. 


YE ſeeking reft vnreſt J finde, 
J find þ wealth to cauſe of woe, 
vo wozth the time that FJ enclpnde 
To fire in minde her beauty ſo. 
That dap be darkened as v nighte 
I Let furious rage it cleane deusure, 
dideſ ne ſũne noz moone therin geue light, 
ert, 15 — * — E NE: 
ie. | Let no ſmall birdes ſtraine foozth their voleer. 
ce, with pleaſant tunes, nt pet no beaſt, * 
ande cauſe wherat he may reioice 
that day when chaũced mine vnreſt. 
| wherin alas, from me was raught 
es, nine owne free choice & quiet mind 
nde np like mp death in balice bzaughte 

Juidreaſb raſde thꝛough bark e rind 
bidt Ind J as yet in fioure of age, 
zn Voth wit & Wil did ſtill aduaunce, 
ou to reſiſt that burning rage, 
rmeſbat whe J dart thẽ did J glaunce- 
eld] Nothing to me did ſeme fo hye 
rie a mind J could it trait attaine 
abe. Fanſie perſwaded me therby, 

ue to eſteme a thing molt vaine ; 

ne. But as the birde vpon the bzier, 
Hyſyth pzick & pꝛoine her ** 8 


fe 66 


No man can tell what God almight of euer Wight doth caſt 

| No man can ſap to day I line,tilmozne my life ſhall laſt. 

Foz when thou ſhalt befoze thy iudge ſtand to recetne thy dome, 
what ſentence Minos doth pꝛonounce 5 muſt of thee become. 
Chen ſhal not noble ſtocke and bloud redeeme the? krõ his hands 
Noz ſurgred talke with eloquence ſhal loſe thee from his bandes 
tha Noz yet thy like vprightty led can helpe thee out of hell, 

wil 80 who deſcendeth downe ſo depe, muſt there abide and dwell, 


Noz Theſeus could not call to life his frend Perithoug, 


Sonces 


Not knowing alas (x ooʒe foole)how neere 
She ts vnto the foulcrs ſmare. 
So J amid diſceitful traſt, 
Did not miſtruſt ſuch wokul happe, 
Till cruel loue ere that I wilt 
Mad caughte me in his carekull trappe. 
Then did J keele and partly knowe 
Dow litle foꝛce in me did raigne, 
So ſoone to pelde to oucrth;owe 
So fratleto flit fro top to pain. 
Foꝛ whe in wealth wil did me leade, 
Df iibertie to hopſe mp ſaile, 
To hale at ſhete, + caſt my leade, 
thought frec chopſe would ſtil pzentatl. 
In whoſe calm ſtrcames J ſaild ſo far 
Noraging ſtorme had in refpett, 
Vntill F raiſde a goodlp ſtarre 
Whereto. mp courſe J did direſt. 
In whoſe p2ofpett in dotefull wile, 
My tackle failde my compaſſe bzake , | 
FT hzough hote deſires ſuch ſtoꝛmes did ryſe, 
That ſterne and toppe went al to wake. 
Dh cruel happe,oh fatall chaunce, 
O foztune why were thou vnkinde, 
Without regard thus in a traunce, 
To reue from me m topfull mynde. 
Where 4 wes free now mult J ſerue, 
Where J was loſe now am J bound, 
In death mp life J do pꝛeſerue, 
AIs one thʒꝛough girt with many a Trounde. 


A praiſe of his La⸗ 
dye. 


Ene place pou Ladpes and be gone, 
Boaſt / not pour ſelues at all, 

Fox here at hand appꝛocheth one, 
Whoſe face will ſtaine pou all. 

The vertue of her liueip lookeg 
Exceis the pꝛecious ſtone, 
wiſhe to haue none other bookes 
Co read 0; looke vpon. 
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In eche of her two chziftall eyes, 
ſmiteth a naked bop, | 
It would pou al in hart ſuffiſe 
to ſee that lambe of top. 
I thinke nature hath loſt p moulde, 
where ſhe herſhape did take, 
Oz cls I doubte if nature coulde 
ſo faire a creature make. 
She map be wel coinparde 
vnto the Phenix kinde, 


that any inan can finde. 
In life ſhe is a Diana chaff, 
in trouth Denelopcy, 
in wozd and eke in dede ſtedlaſt, 
what wil poa moze we lap. 
If al ; wozid were ſoughtis karre 
who could finde ſuch a Wight, 
her beauty twinkleth like a ſtarre 
within the kroſty night. 
Her roſeal colour come and goes, 
with ſuch a comelp grace, 
moe ruddier to, then doth the roſe, 
within her liuelp face. 


neat no wanton plape, 

noz gaſing in an open ſtreete, 

noꝛ gadding as a ſtrape. 

The modeſt mirth y ſhe doth ve, 
is mixt with ſhamekaſtneſſe 
all vice the doth wholp rcfuſe, 

and hateth pdlencſſe. 

O lozd it is a wozld to ſee, 
how vertue can repaire, 
and decke in her ſuch honeſtie, 
bhom nature made lo faire. 
Cruel ſhe doth as farre excede, 
our women now adaies, 
is doth the Yeliflower,a wede, 
i more a thouſand waies. 
How might J do to get a graffe, 
0! this vnſpotted tree: 


IJ. iii. 


and ſonettes 


whole like was neuer ſeen oꝛ heard, 


At Bacch? feaſt non chal her mete 


Fot 


Fo: al the reſt are plaine but chaffe 
which ſeeme good cone to bee. 
This gift alone I ſhal her geue 
When death doth what he can, 
her honeſt fame ſhall line , 
within the mouth of man, 


Thepoorceſtate to be holden 
for the beſt, 


E — . now doth ſhewe what God vs taught bekoze, 
eſired pompe is vatne, and ſeldome doth it laſt, . 

Who climbes to raigne with kinges, may rue his fate full ſoze; 

Alas the wofull end that comes with care full faſt, 

eiec him doth renoune, his pompe full lowe is call, 

Deceiued is the birde by ſwetcnefle of the call, 

Expell that pleaſant taſt wherin is bitter gali. 

Such as with oten cakes in pooze eſtate abides, : 

Of care haue they no cure, the crab with mirth they rok, 

Moꝛe eaſe fecic they then thoſe, that frõ their height down ſlideg 

Exceſſe doth bꝛede their wo, they ſall in Scillaes coſt, 

Kemaining in the ſtoꝛmes til ſhip and all be loſt. 

Serue God therfoze thou pooze,fo2 lo, thou liueſt in reſt, 

Elchcu the golden hall, thye patched houſe is belt, 


The complaint of Theſtilis 
amid the deſert 
wood. 


| 'T Detfiligaſfely man. hen loue did him fozfake, 
In mourning wiſle, amid p woods thus gi his plaint to mak 
Eh wotul man (quod he) fallen in thy lot to mon e, 


hy lady thee fozſakes whom thou didſt honour fo, 
Thar ap to her thou were a friende,and to thy lelfe a foe, 
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Ind pine away with care full thoughts vnto thy lone bnknowne, | 


and ſonettes 


ye louers that haue loft pour hartes deſired choice, 
Lament with me mp crueil happe, and helpe my treinbling voice. 
was neuer man that ſtode lo great in foztunes grace, 
Noz with his ſwete alas to deare poſſeſt ſo hygh a place, 
Js Þ wheſe ſimple hart ape thought him ſeite full ſure, 
But now J lee hpe ſpꝛinging tydes they map not ay endure, 
She knowes mp giltleſte hart, and yet ſhe lets it pyne 
Okhycr vatrue pꝛoteſſed lone, ſo feeble is the twpne, 
what Wonder is it than, if J becrent my heares, 
Jud crauing death continnalip do bath my ſelte in tearts. 
when Crelus king of Lpde was cait in cruei vandes, 
Ind peided goods and life alſo into his enemies handes, 
What tong could tell his wo, pet was his griefe much leſie 
the mpne,toz I haue loſt mp ioue which might my wo redꝛeſſe. 
Je woodes that ſhꝛoud my lyms geue now pour hollow ſound, 
That pe may help me to bewaile the cares that me confound. 
Je tiuers reſt a while and ſtay the ſereames that runne, 
Kew 'Theſlilis moſt woſul man that reſtes vnder the ſunne. 
Cranſpoꝛt my lighes pe wyndes vnto uy plealant toe, 
My trickling teares ſhal witnc ſſe beare of this my cruti woe. 
O happy man were J, ik au the geddes agreed, 
that now the ſiſters thiee ould cut in twWaine my fatal thzede. 
Till iife with loue ſhal ende, J here reſigne all top, 
thy pleaſant ſwete J now lament, whole lack bꝛedes mine annoy 
Fichat 1 my deare therfoze fare wei to me well knowne, 
that J dyt it ſhalbe ſaid that thou halt lame thine vwne. 


01,08 


Anaunſwerofcom- 
fort, 


1 Heſtilis thou ſely man, why dof thou fo complaine, 
It nedes thy toue will thee fozfake,thp mourning is in vaine 


F0z none can foxce the ſtreames againſt their courſe to runne, 
Nox pet vuwillingloue with teares 02 wailing can be woone 
Ceaſe thou therfoze thy plaintes, let hope thy ſozowes eaſe, 

The ſhipmen though theire falle be rent, yet hope to ſcape þ ſeas, 
Though ſtrange ſhe ſeme a while, yet thuk ſhe wil not change 


Good caules dꝛiut a ladies loue, ſome tims to ſeme full ſtrange. 
| J. ui. Jo 
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Conges 


No loner that hath wit, but can fozeſce ſuch happe, 
that no wight can at wiſh oz will ſiecpe in his ladies lappe. 
Achilles foꝛ a time faire Bꝛiſes did foꝛego, 

et did they mete with top againe. Then thinke thou maiſt do ſo 
though he, and louers all, in ioue ſharp? ſtoꝛme do finde, 
Dilpaize not thou pooze Theſtilis, though thy loue ſeme vnkind 
Ah think her graffed loue cannot fo fone decay 
Hype ſpꝛinges map ccaſc from ſwelling ſtill, but neuer dꝛy away, 
Oft ſtoꝛmes of louers pꝛe, do moꝛe their loue encreaſe, | 
Ag ſhyning ſunne refreſhe the kruites, when raining gins to ceaſe 
When ſpꝛinges are waxen low, then mult they flow againe, 
So ſhall thy hart aduaunced be, to pleaſure out of paine. 
when lacke of thy delight moſt bitter griefe apperes, 
Think on Etraſcus woꝛthy loue, that laſted thirtp peres, 
Which could not long atchiue, his hartes defired choice, 
yet at the ende he found reward, that made him to reioice. 
Since he ſo long in hope with pacience did remaine, 
Cannot thy feruent loue foꝛbeare thy lone a month oz twaine ! 
Admit ſhe mind to chaunge and needes will the fozgo, 
Is there no moe may thee delight but ſhee that paine thee ſoy 
Theſtilis d2aw to the towne and louc as thou halt donc, 
In time thou knoweſt by faithful loue, as good as ſhce is wont, 
And leue the deſert woodes and wailing thus alone, 
And Leeke to ſalue thy ſoze cis where, il ali her loue be gone. 


The louer praieth piticſhewing that 
nature hath taught his dog as it 
were to ſue for the ſame 
by kiſſing of his ladies 
handes. 


N Ature that taught inp fcly Dog od wot 
Euen foz my ſake to like where J do loue, 

Inkoꝛced him wher as mp lady ſate, 

wüh humble ſute beloze her falling flat, 

Ag ix his ſoꝛt he might her pꝛay and moue 

te rue vpon his loꝛd and not fozgeat, 

The ſtedtaſt faith he beareth her, and loue, 

Aiſling her hand whome ſhe could not _ 


and Fonettes 


Jay that would foz frowning noz foꝛ thꝛeat 

Is though he would haue ſatd in my behoue, 

Pity my loꝛde pour ſlaue that doth reinaine, 

Leſt by his death, vou giltleſſe ſlay vs Lwaine, 
Of his ring ſent to his 


ladye. 
Ince thou mp ring maiſt goe, where J ne may, 


| ©Zince thou maiſt ſpeake wher J muſt hold my peace 


Jap vnto her that is my liues ſtay. 
rauen within which J do here expꝛeſſe, 
That ſooner ſhal the ſunne not ſhine by day, 


Ind with the raine the floodes ſhall waren leſſe, 


oner the tree the hunter ſhal bcw2ap, 
en J foz chaunge, oz choice of other loue, 
Do euer leeke my fanſy to remoue. 


Thechangeableſtate 
of louers, 


FNthat a reſHeſſe hed muſt ſome what haue in bre 
wher with it map acquainted be, as falcon is withlure, 
Fanſp doth me awake out ot my dzowſly ſlepe, 

In ſeing how the little mouſe, at night begins to creepe, 

Ha the deſirous man, that longes tv catche his pzay, 

In ſpping how to watche his time, lpeth lurking ſtill by day. 
In hoping foz to haue, and fearing foz to kinde 

The ſalue that ſhould recure his ſoze, & ſozoweth but the minde 

uch is the guiſe of lone, and the vncertaine ſtate, 

That ſome ſhould haue their hoped hap,and other hard eſtate. 
That ſome ſhould ſeme to ioy in that they neuer had, 

Ind ſome againe ſhall frown as faſt, where cauſelcſle they be ſad, 


Such trades do louers vle, when they be moſt at large 
"| That guyded $ ſteve when they them ſelucsIp freted in p barge. 
The greneſle of my vouth cannot therof expꝛeſſe 


The pꝛoceſſe, ſoꝛ by pzoofe vnknowen, all this is but by gelle. 
- Wherefoze J holde it beſt, in time to hold mp peace, 


But wanton will it cannot holde, oz make my penne to 9 "i 


n 


2 HSConges 
A pen of no anaile,a frutleſſe labour eke, : 'F 
Sp troubled hed with fanſies fraught, doth paine it (elf to ſecky 
And if perhaps mp woozdes of none auaile vo pꝛicke 191 
Such as do feele p hidden harms, I would not they ſhould kick 
As cauſeleſſe me to blame Which thinketh then no harme, 
Although J leeme by others ſpꝛe, ſoinetime my ſcli co War ine, 
Which clerely J deny, as giitleſſe of the crpne, = | 
And though wzong deemde J be therin, truth it Wil trpe in time, 


A praiſe of Audley, 


7 den Judley had run out his race, and ended were his day⸗ 
his fame ſtept tozth e bad me Wit of him ſoe worthy pꝛai 

What life he lad, what actes he did, his vertues and good name, 
Whereto J calde foz true repoꝛt, as witnes to the ſame. 
Wel bozne he was, wei bet by kide, whole mind did neuer lwerur 
I lkiiful hed, a valiant hart, a redy hand to ſerue. | 
2520ught vp traind in keates of war long time bepond the ſeag | | 
Cald home again to ſerue his pꝛince, who ſtili he ſought. to plcaſe a 
What turney was there he refuſde, What ſcruice did he hoon? Uhr 
where he was not noz his aduice, what great exploit Was oon. jw 
Zn towne a Lamb, in filde ful fierce, a Lyon at the nede. 

n ſober wit a Salomon, pet one of Hectozs ſede: 
Then ſhame it were that any tong ſhould dekame his dedes, 
that in his life a mirrour was to all that him ſuccedes. 
Mo pooꝛe eſtate noz high reno wne His nature could peruart, 
Mo hard miſchaunce 1 him bekell could moue his conſtant hart. 
Thus long he liued, loued of all, as one miſipkte of none, | 
And where he went who calde him not the gentle Daragon. A 
But courſe of kind doth cauſe eche frute to fall when it is rype, Ae 
And fpitcfull death will ſuffer none to ſcape his grieuous gripe. ip 
Yet though the ground recciued haue his cozys into her wombe, 
This Epitaph pgraud in bꝛaſſe, ſhal ſtand vpon his tombe. | 
Lo here he lyes that hated vice, end vertuous life imbꝛaſt, 
His nainc in carth, his ſpꝛite aboue, deſerues to be wel plaſte. 


Tyme trieth truth. 


che thing I ſee hath time, which time mult trye my truth, 
"Which truth deſerues a ſpecial truſt, on truſt gre: frẽdſhip 2 2 
Aid trindſhip map not kane Where faithfulncs is found, ( Uh 


cth 
And 


7 and Sonettes fo.70 
And kaithfulneſſe is ful of fruite, and fruitfull thinges be ſounde. 
Ind ſound is good at pzoofe,and pꝛoofe is pꝛince of pꝛaiſe, 

And pꝛecious pꝛaiſe is ſuch a pearie,as ſeidome ner decapes: 

k | Iitheſe thinges time tries fourth, which time J mult abide, 
how ſhould J boldly credite craue till time mp truth haue tride 
: as I found a time to fall in fanſies frame, 


o do wiſh a luckp time fox to declare the ſame. 
fhap map aunſwere hoape, and hoape map haue his hire, 
en ſhal my heart poſſeſſe in peace, the time that I deſire. 


The louer refufed of his loue 
e mbraceth yertue 9 ts 


Ne. 


pouthful peres are paſt, 

p ioptul dates are gone 

iy like it map not laſt, 

A Foes Jam one. 

ag mirth # totes are fled, 

ale Jud J a man in wo, a 
ſurous to be ded, : 

l ju miſchiefe to fozgo., 
| Ibyrne and am a colde 

JIfreeſe amiddes the fier, 
Hee ſhe doth with hold 
Wat is mp moſt deſire. 
| iſee mp helpe at hand 

t. Nie mp life aiſo, 

e where ſhe doth ſtand 

is my deadly fo: 

e, ler how ſhee doth ſee 

fu pet ſhe wilbe be blinde, 

„ Ie in helping mee | 
Ne ſlekes and wil not finde. 
ee how ſhe doth wzype 
en I beginne to mone, 

ite when J come nye, 
y fainc ſhe woulde be gone. 
Dee what wil ye moze 

he wil me gladly Kil, 

ro⸗ . Myou ſhall ſce 2 

eth t che ſhal haue her Wil. 

- * J can 
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Songes 
cannot line with ſtones, 
t is to hard a foode, 


übe dead at ones 
To do my ladp good. 


The picture of a louer. 


* 

BE hold my picture here wel pꝛotraped foz the nones, 

with hart conſumed æ᷑ failing fleſhe, beholde the verp bones, 
Whole cruel chaunce alas, and deſteny is ſuch, 
Onely becauſe F put my truſt in ſome folke al to muche. 
Foz ſince 5 timẽ 5 I did enter into this pine, 
I neuer ſawe the riling ſunne but with my weping epen. 
Noz yet J neuer harde ſo fwete a vopce oz ſounde, 
But 5 to me it did encreaſt the doloure of mpe wounde: 
Non in ſo ſoft a bedde, alas J neuer lay, 
But that it ſemed hard to me oz neuer it was dape. 
Yet in this body bare. that nought but life retaines, 
The ſtrength whersf cieane paſt awap, the care pet ffi! remains. 
Like as the Cole in flame doth ſpende it ſelfe pou fee, 
To vaine æ wꝛetched cindꝛe duſt til it conſumed bec; 
So doth this hope of mine enfozce my keruem ſute, 
To make me fo; to gape in vaine, whilſt other cate the fruit. 
And ſhal do til that death doth geue m2 ſuch a grace 
To rid tbis ſely woful ſpꝛite out of this doleful caſe. 
And then would God were write in ſtone oz els in leade 
This Epitaph vpon my graue, to ſhew why Jam ded. 
Herelicth the louer lo, who foz the loue he aught, | 
Aliue vnto his lady deare, his death thereby he caughte. 
And in a ſhicide of black, lo here his armes appeares 


With weping eyes as you may ſee, well poudzed all with tearcs. | 


Lo here pou map beholde, aloft vpon his bzeſt, 

8 womans hand ſtraining the hart of him that loued her beſt 
Wherekoze al pou lee this coꝛps foz loue that ſtarues, 
Example make vnto you all, that thankleſſe louers ſarnes. 


Of the deathof Phillips, 


FE waile with me all pe that haue pꝛokeſt 
Ok muſlike tharte, by though of coarde oz Winde, 


Lf! 
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That al thing ſometime tind 
eaſe of their paine, ſaue 
onely the louer. 


] Sethere is no ſoꝛte 

Ot thinges that liue in griek, 
Which at fome time map not reſozt 
whereas they haue relieke. 

The ſtricken Dere by kinde 
Ol death that ſtandes in awe, 
Foz his recure an herb can find, 
The arro we to withdꝛawe. 

The chaſed Dere hath ſople, 


Co coole him in his heate, 


The Ire after his werp toyle, 
In ſtable is vp ſet. 

The Con hath his cane, 

The litie bird his neſt, 


| Fro heat æ cold thiſelues to ſane, 


It all times as thep liſt. 
The o wie with feble ſight, 


Lpes lurkinge in thc leaues. 


The ſparro we in the froſtpe nighte 
May ſh:oude her in the taues. 
But wo to mee alas, 

n ſunne noꝛ vet in ſhade, 

cannot findea reiting place, 


My burden to vnlade: 


But day by day ſtill beares 


The burden on my backe, 


Withe 


and ſonettes 


Lp downe pour lutes and let pour gitterns reſt, 
Philips is dead whole like pou can not finde, 

Ok muſike much exceding all the reſk, 

Muſes therefoze of foꝛce now muſt ye welt 

your pleaſant notes into another ſounde, 

The ſtring is bꝛoke, the lute is diſpoſeſt, 

The hand is could, the body tn the around 

The lowzing lute lamentethe now thererefoze, 
Philips yer frende that can her touch no moze. 


Fom | 


| Songes 
With weping exe and Watrys teares, 
to holde my hope abacke. 
u thinges J lee haue place 
wherin they bowe oz bende, 
Saue this alas my wofull cafe, 
Which no where findeth end. 


Thaſſaute of Cupide vpon the fort where: 
| the louers hart laye wounded, and 
| how he was taken. 1 95 


7 phe Cupide fcaled firft the foꝛte 
wherin mp heart lay wounded ſoze, 

the batry was of ſuch a fozt 

that Þ muſt pelde oz die therfoze. 
Thereſawe J lone vpon the wall, 

ho we hee his banner did diſplape, 

alarme alarme he gan to call, 

and bade his ſouldiours keepe arape. 

The armes the which that Cupide beare 
were pearced hartes with teares beſpzent, 
in ſiluer and ſable to declare 
The ſtedlaſt lone he alwaies ment. 

There might pou lee his hand all dꝛeſt, 
in colours like to white and blacke, 
with powder a with pellets pꝛeſt, 
to bing them foozth to ſpoile and ſacke. 

Good will the maiſter of the ſhot, 
ſcoode in the rampire bzaue and yzoude 
fo: fpenceof powder he ſpared not, 
aſſault aſſaults to crye alsude. 

There might pou heare$ cannons roze 
Eche piece diſcharged a louers looke, 
which had the power to rent and toze 
in anp place where as thep tooke. 

And euen with the trumpets fowne 
the ſcalingladders were vp ſet, 
and beauty walked vp and down, 
with bow in hand and arrowes whet, 

Chen firlt deſire began to ſcale 
and ſhzowded him vnder his targe, 


28 
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28 one the w92thielk ofthem al, 
and apteſt foz to geue the charge. 

The puſhed ſouldiers W their pickes, 
and holbardes with handy ſtrokes, 
the hargabuſhein fleſhe it lightes, 
and diinps the aire & miſty ſmokes. 

Ind as it is now ſouldiers vſe 
when ſhot & powder gins to Want, 
| Jhanged vp inp flagge of truce, 
and pleaded {oz mp lines graunt. 

whe lãſp thus had made her bꝛeach 
and beautp entred with her bande, 
vith bagge and baggage ſelp Wzetche, 
J peideo into beauties hand. 

Then beauty bad to blow retrete, 
and euery ſouldiour to retire, 
and mercy milde with ſpede to let 
me captiue bound as pꝛiſoner. 
Madame (quod J) ſith Þ this day 
hath ſerued pou at al aſſaicg, 

I] yelde to pou without delap 
here of the koztreſſe al the kaics. 

Ind ſith that J haue bren the marke 
at whom pou ſhat at with pour epe. 
tedeg muſt pou $ your handy warde 
'0lalue my loze 02 let me dye. 


The aged loner renoun- 
ccth loue. 


Lott that J did lone, 

In youth that J thought ſwete, 

; time requires foz my behoue, 

ne thinges they are not meete. 

My luſtes they doe me leaue, 

y fanſies ali are fled, 

ind trag of time beginnes to weane 
rap heareg vpon my hed. 

Foz age with ſtealing ſteppes 

th clawde me with his crouche, 


Ind 


= 12 


Ind uſtp like away ſhe leapes, 
AIs there had beene none ſuche. 

My muſe doth not delight 
me as ſhe did befoze, 

My hand and pen are not in plight, 
as they haue bein of poze. 

Foz reaſon me denies 
this pouthly pdle time, 
And day by dap to me ſhe cryes 
Leaue of theſe topes in time. 

The wꝛinkles in my bꝛowe, 
The kurrowes in mp kace, 
Sap lymping age wil lodge him nowe, 
Where pouth muſt geue him place. 
The harbinger of death, 
to me J lee him ride, 
The cough, the cold, the gaſping bzeathe 
doth bid me to pzouide 

A picke ax and a ſpade, 
and eke a ſhzowding ſhete, 

I houſe of clay foz to be made, 
foz fuch a geaſt moſt meet. 

Me thinks J hcare the clarke 
that knowles the careful knell, 

And biddes me leaue mp Wofull warke 
ere nature me compell. 

My kepers knit the knot, 

2 pouth did laugh to ſkozne, 
me that cleane ſhalbe foꝛgot 
as J had not ben boꝛne. 

Thus mult I pouth geue vp, 
whoſe badge long did weare, 
to them I peide the wanton cup, 
that better map it beare. 

Lohere the barched ſkull, 
by whoſe balde ſigne J know, 
that ſtouping age away ſhal pull, 
which pouthkal peres did ſowe. 

Fo; beauty with her band 
theſe croked cares hath wzought 
and ſhipped me into the land, 

from whence J firlk was bzought. 


And 


CO Ya 
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And pe that byde behynde, 
haue pe none other truſt, 

3s pe of clay were caſt by kind, 
Ho ſhall pe; waſt to duſt. 


Ofthe lady wentworths 
death, 


TO line to dye, and dye to line againe, 

with good renowne ok fame Wel ied befoze 
here lyeth ſhee that learned had the loze, 
whom ik the perkect vertues woulded dapne, 
To be ſet furth with folp of wozidlp grace, 
vas noble bozne,and matcht in noble race, 
Loꝛd went wwoꝛthes wife, noꝛ wanted to attaine 
In natures giktes, her pꝛaiſe among the reit 
But that that gaue her pꝛaile aboue the beſt 
Not kame, her wedlockes chaſtnes durſt diſtaine 
wherin with child, deliuering of her wombe 
Chũtimeip birth hath bzought thẽ both in tombe 
So left ſhe life by death to liue againe. | 


The louer accuſing his loue for her 
vnfaithfulneſſepurpoſerh 
to liue in libertie, 


THe \moky ſighes the bitter teares, 
That J in vaine haue waſted, 

The bꝛoken ſleepes, the woe and feares 

That long in me haue laſted, 

The loue and all J ow to thee, 

here J renounce and make me free. 
which fredome J haue by thy gupit, 

Ind not by inp deleruing, 

| Dince ſo vnconſtantip thon wilt 

Hot loue but ſtil beſweruing | 

toleane me of which was thine owne, 

without cauſe why as ſhalbee knownc. 


e fruits Wer faire the which did growe | 
— 9 1 Bach 
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within my garden planted, 

the leaues were grene of euerp bough, 

And moiſture neuer wanted, 

Yet oz the bloſomes gan fall, 

the catterpiller waſted all. 
Thy bodp was the garden place, 

And ſugred wooꝛdes it beareth, 

the blo ſſomes alli th faith it Wag, 

Which as the canker weareth 

the caterpiller is the ſame, 

iChat hath wonne the & loſt thy name 
I meane the loner ioued now, 

Bp thp p2etencedfolp, 

witch wil pꝛoue like, Þ ſhalt find how 

Vnto a tree ofhollp 

that barke t bearp brares alwais, 

The one, birdes ſedes, the other ſlapes. 
And right well mighteſt thou haue thy Wiſh, 

Ok thy loue new acquainted, 

Foz thou art like vnto the diſhe, 

that Adꝛianus painted. 

Wwherin were grapes poꝛtzapd ſo faire, 

that fo wies foz food did there repatre. 
But J am like the beatcn fowle, 

That from the net eſcaped, 

And thou art like the rauening owle, 

that all the night hath waked, 

Fox none intent but to betrap, 

The ſleping fowle befoze the dap. 
Thus hath thy loue ben vnts me, 

2g pleaſant and commodious, 

as was the fire made on the ſe⸗ 

By Naulus hate ſo odious. 

Ther with to traine the Gre x iſh hoft, 

Frs Trops returne wher thei wer lof?, 


The lover for wantof his deſire; 
ſheweth his death at 
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AD Cypzes tree that rent is by the roote, 
As bzanche oꝛ litppe better from whence it growes, 
As well ſowne ſede foꝛ dꝛought that cannot ſpꝛout 
Is gaping ground that rainieffe cannot cloſs 
As mowles that whan the earth to doe them bote 
As fiſhe on land to whom no waters flowes, 
| 3s Chamelon that lackes the ayze ſo ſote, 
As flowers, do fade when Jdhebus rareſt ſhowes, 
Is Salamandzarepulſed from the fire, 
Ho wanting my wiſh J dye foz my deſire. 


A happy endexcedeth al ple 
ſures and rickes of the 
world, 


The ſhyning ſeaſon to ſome, 

The glory in the wozldes ſight, 
Renoumed kame though foztune wonng 
The glirtering gold the eyes delight. 
The ſenſuall ipfe that ſemes fo ſwete, 
The heart with ioykull dayes replets, 
The thing wherto eche wight is thꝛal 
The happy end cxcedcth all, 


Againſt an ynſtedfaſt 


WOman. 


()Temerons taunters that delightes in topes. 
Tumbling cock boate tottring to and fro, 
angling ieſtres, depꝛauers of ſwete iopeg 
round of the graſte whence all my grief doth grow 

Dullen ſerpent enuironed With delpite, 

That in foz good at all times doſt requite. 


A prayſc of Petrarche andof Laura 


e Ladies 
Tn N. ii⸗ O 


Songes 

0 Petrarche head and pꝛince of Poets all, 

Whoſe liueiv gift of flowing eloquence 
Well may we ſeke, but find not how oz whence. 
So rare a gilt wih thee did riſe and fall, 
Meace to thy bones and glczp immoztall 
Be to thy name, and to her excellence, 
Whole beautie lighted in thy tyme and ſence, 
So do bee ſet furth as none oth er ſhall. 
Mhi hath not our pines rymes fo perfit wronghte, 
Ne why our tyme furth bzingeth beauty ſuch: 
Co trye our wittcs as gold is by the touch, 
Ik to the (ſiylethe matter apded ought: 
But there was neuer Laura moze then one, 
And her had Petrarche koz his Paragone. 


That Petrark cannot be paſſed but not; 
withſtandinge that Laura is 
farre ſuxpaſſed. 


7 th Petrarche to cõpare there map no wight, 
No pet attaine vnto fo high a ſtile, 

But pet J wot full well where is a file, 

To frame a learned man to p2aile a right, 

Okt ſtature meane of ſemelp fozme and ſhape, 

Eche line of iuſt pzopozcion to her height, 

Her colour freſh, and mingled With ſuch lleight, 

As though the roſe ſat in thelilics lap. 

In wit and tong to ſhew what map be ſed, 

To euerp dede ſhe ioynes a perkit grace. 

I Laura liuid, ſhe would her cleane deface. 

Foꝛ ] dare ſap, and lap my lyfe to wed 

hat Momus could not, ił he downe dilcended, 

Once iuſtly ſay, Lo this map be amended. 


Againſt acruzl woman, 


Cue! vnkinde whom mercy cannot mone, 


Harbour of vnhappe where rigours rage doth raigne, 


Ground of my griete where pitie cannot pzoue, 


ickle 
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Tickle to truſt of all vntruth the trapne, 
Thou rigoꝛous rock? that truth canot remoue 
Daungerous deiph, depe dungeon of diſdame, 
Sarke of ſeifwul, the cheſt ot craft and chaunge 
what cauſeth thee thus cauſeleſſe foz to chage: 
Ah pitieleſſe plaint whom plaint canot puoke 
Den of dif:eit that right doth ſkill refuſe, 
Cauſeieſſe vnkinde that carieſt vnder cloke 
Cruelty and craft me onelp to abuſe, 
Stately & ſtubbozne withſtadig Cupides ſtrok 
Thou marueilous male that makeſt men muſe, 
S wollen by ſelkw ill, moſt ſtone ſtiffe and ſtrãge 
What cauſcth the thus cauſcleſſc fox to change: 
Slipper and fecree where ſuertie cannot ſow, 
Net of neweltic,neft of newfangleneſſe, 
Spꝛig ot al ſpite, fro whẽce whole fiuddes doe 
Thou caue æ cage of care æ craftineſſe, (flow. 
Wauering witiow that euerp viait doth blow 
Oraffe without groth and cauſcof carefulneſſe, 
Heave of miſhappe ot all my griefe the grange, 
what cauſeth thee thus cauſteſſe for to chãg 
Halt thou fozgot yp J was thyne infefec 
By foꝛce of loue, haſt thou not hart at all: 
Sa weſt thou not other foꝛ thy loue were left 
Ano weſt thou vnkinde, ůÿ nothig mought befall 
Fro out of mp heart that coulde haue thee bereft 
what meaneſt thou then, at ryot thus to rage: 
Ind leaueſt thic owne v neuer thought to chãg 


The louer ſhevꝰ eth hat he woulde haue, 
if it were graunted him to haue 


hat he would 
Voiſhe, 


＋ it were ſo that god would graunt me my requeſt, 
And that J might of earthip thinges haue that J lvked beſt, 
J would not wiſh to clyme to pzincely hye cate, 
Which \lipper is and liydes fo oft, and hath fo fickle fate, 
Nox pet to conquer rcalmes with cruri word in hande, : 
3 iii. Ju 


Songes 
Ind fo to ſhed the gyltleſte blood of ſuch as Would $ftand, 
Moz J would not deſire in wozdlp rule to raygne 
Whoſe truite is al vnquietneſſe, and bzeaking of the brapne 
$202 richeſle in exceſſe of vertue lo abhozde, 
wouide not craue which bꝛedeth care, e cauſeth all diſcoʒd 
But my requeſt ſhould be moꝛe wozth a thouſand folde, 
That I micht haue a her entop 5 hath my heart in holde. 
Oh god what luſty ipfe ſhould we lyue then foz euer, 
In pieaſant iop & perfect bliſſe to length our liues together. 
With wooꝛdes of frendly chere, and lokes of liueip lone, 
To vtter all our hot deſires, which neuer ſhould remoue. 
But groſſc and gredy wittes which grope but on p groũd, 
To gather mucke of Woꝛdli goodes which olt do the cõfoũd 
Cannot attapne to knowe the miſteries diuine, 
Ok par fit loue wherto hype wittes of knowledge do encipne 
A niggard of his golde ſuch top can neuer haue, 
Which geats W tople e kepes W care,# is his monyes llane, 
As thep eniop alwaies, that taſt loue in his kinde, 
Foz they do holde continually a heauen in their minde, 
No Woꝛ dly goodes could bzing my heart ſo great an eaſe, 
As foꝛ to finde oz do the thing that might mp lady plealc, 
-F oz by her onely lone, imp heart ſhould ka ne all top, 
And with the ſatie put careawap,and all that could annop, 
As if that any thing ſhonld chaunce to make me ſadde, 
The touchig of her coꝛal lippes, would ſtraight waies mak 
And whe y in hart J kele Þ did me greue, (me gladde 
With one Ebracing of yer armes ſhe might me ſone reuue. 
And as the angels all which lit in heauen hye, 
With pzeſence and the ſight of God, haue their felicitie: 
So lykewiſe Jon earth, ſhould haue al earthly bliſſe, 
with pꝛeſence of that Paregon, mp god in earth that is. 


The ladie forſaken of her louer praieth 
his returne, or the end of her 
one life. 
TD one, alas who. would not feare, 
That ſeeth my wofuli ſtate, 


Foz he to whom imp heart J bears 
Doth me extremeip hate. 


And 


Seen 9888 


W 


and ſonettes 
Ind why therloze F cannot tell, 
Þe will no lenger with me d Well. 
Did pou nat ſue and long nie ſerue, 
Ere J pon graunted grace: 
Ind will you thus now from me werue 
That neuer did treſpace: 
Alas pooze woman then alas, 
3 werp iyfchere muſt J paſſe. 
Ind ſhall my faith haue ſuch refaſe 
n dede and ſhall it ſo: 
s thereno chopce fox me to chuſs 
But muſt I leane pon ſo: 
Alas pooze woman then alas, 
A werp lyfe hence muſt J paſſe, 
And is there now no remedp 
But that port will fozget her: 
there was time when that perdy 
you would haue harde her better. 
But now that time is gon and paſt, 
And all pour lone is but a blaſt, 
And can pou thus bzeake pour beheſt, 
n dede and can you ſo: 
id pon not ſweare pou loued me beſts 
Ind can you now ſap no: 
Remember me pooze wight in paine, 
Ind foz my fake turnt once againe. 
Alas pooze Dido now A feele, 
Thy pꝛeſent painfull fate, 
when falſe Eneas did him ſtele, 
From the at Tarthage gate. 
Ind left thee ſleping in thy bed, 
Regarding not what he had ſed. 
Was neuer woman thus betrapde, 
Noz man ſo falſe foʒſwoꝛne, : 
Mis faith and trouth ſo ſtrongly tyde, 
Untruth hath all to tozne. 
And A haue leaue foz my good Toll, 
To waple and wepe alone mp fil, 
But ſince it will not better bee 
Sv —＋ ſhall pay oe 
o moilt the earth in degree, 
K. iii. That 


a | Songes 
That J map d2owne therin. 
That bp my death all men map ſap, 
1.0 women are as true as they 

y me all women map beware, 
That ſee my wofull ſmart, 
To ſcke true loue let them not ſpare, 
25 cfoze they ſet their hart. 
O els they map become as J 
which oz inytruth am ipke to dpe. 


The louer yelden into his 
ladies handes, praieth 
mercye. 


TN fredome was mp fanteſie, 
Abhozring bondage of the minde, 

But now 7T yelde mp libertie, 

Ind willingly my ſelke J bond, 

Truelp to ſerue with all my heart, 

whiles lyfe doth laſt not to reuert. 
Mer beutie bounde me firſt of all, 

Ind foꝛſt my wül foz to conſent, 

And agree to be her thzall, 

Foz as ſhe lift J am content. 

My wil is hers in that J map 

And where ſhe biddes J wil obap, 
It lpeth in her tmp woe oz welth, 

She may do that ſhe iketh beſt: 

If that ſhe liſt J Hauc mp health, 
ſhe liſt not, in wo J reſt, 

Ding Jan faſt within her bandes, 


My wo and welth lye in her handes, - 


She can no leſle then pitie mee, 
Sith that my fitte to her is knowne 
It weare to much extremitie 
With crueltie to vie her owne, 

Alas a {infill enterpꝛiſe, | 
To ſlay that peldes at her deupfes 

But FJ thinke not her hart ſo harde, 

Noz that ſhe hath ſuch cruel luſt. 


and ſonettes 


J doubt nothing ot her rewarde, 
Foz my deſert,but Well N truſt 
As ſhe hath beautie to aliure, 

So hath ſhe a hart that will recure. 


fol 77 


That nature x hich worketh all thinges 
for our behoofe, hath made woz 
men alſo fer our comfort 


and delight, 


{Yong dame natures woozkes ſuch perkit law is wꝛought, 
That thinges be rulde by courſe of kynd in oꝛder as they ought 

And ſerueth in their ſtate, in ſuch iuſt frame and ſoꝛt, 

That ſlender wits map iudge the ſame, and make therot repoꝛt 

Behold what ſecret fozce the wpnde doth eaſelp ſhowe, 

which gupdes the ſhippes amid the ſeas, if he his bellowes blom 

The waters waxen wilde where bluſtering blaſtes do ryſe, 

yet ſeldome do they paſſe their bondes, foz nature that deuiſe. 

The kier which boples the leade, and * out the golde, 

hath in his power both helpe and hurt, ik he his fozce vnfold, 

The froſt which killes the fruite, doth knit the bzuſed bones, 

And is a medicine of kinde, pꝛepared foꝛ the nones. 

The earth in woſe entraues the foode of man doth line, 

It euery ſpzing and fall of leafe, what pleaſure doth ſhe gene: 

The apꝛe which lyfe deſpres,and is to health ſo ſwete, 

Ofnature peldes ſuch liuelp ſmelles, that comfoztes euer ſpꝛete 
The Sunne thzoughe natures inight,doth,dzaw away dew 

dud ſpꝛeds y flowers where he is wont his pꝛincely face to ſhew 

The moone which may be calde the lanterne of the night, 

Js halfe a guide to traueling men, ſuch vertue hath her light. 

The ſtarres not vertuleſſe are beauty to the eyes, 

Aodeg man to v mariner a ſpgne of calmed ſkyes. 

The klo wers and frutkull trees, to man do tribute pay, 

Ind when they haue their duetie done, by courſe the fave away, © 

Eche beaſt both fiſhe and fowle, doth offer lyke and all, | 

do nouriſh man & do him eaſe, yea ſerue him at his call. 

The ferpentes venemous, whoſe ougliy ſhapes we hate 

re ſouereigne ſalues fo: ſundꝛy ſoꝛes, and nedeful in their ſtate 

Irth nature ſhewes her power, in eche thing thus at large, 

de chould not man ſubmit himlcike to be in natures charge: 


Songes 


Who thinkes to flee her foꝛce, at iength becomes her thral, 
The wplilt cannot ſlippe her ſnare, fox nature gouernes ell 
o nature gaue vs ſhape, lo natures fedesonr lines, 


Th thep are woꝛſe the mad JF thinke, againſt her loꝛce 5 ſtriutꝭ 


Though ſome do vſe to ſap, which can do nought but faint, 
Women wer made foz this entent, to put vs men to paine, 
yet ſure 3 thinke they are a picaſure to the mpnde, 


Jiop which man can neuer Want, as nature hath aſſynde, 


V Vhen aduerſitie is once fallen 


it is to late to bew are, 


T O mp michappe alas J finde, 
That happy hap is daungerous, 
And foztune wozketh but her kynde, 

To make the topfull dolozous. 

But all to late it comes to mynde, 

Co waple the want that makes me blynde, 
Amid mp mirth and pteaſantneſſe, 

Such chauncens chaunced ſodainip, 

That in diſpapꝛe without redrelle, 

I find? my chiekeſt remedp. 

No new kinde of vnhappineſſe, 

Shoulde thus haue left me comfoztleſſe, 
Who would haue thought that my requeſt, 

Should bꝛing me furth ſuch bitter fruite: 

But now is hapt that J feard leſt, 

And all this harme comes by my ſuite. 

Foz when J thought me happieſt 

Euenthen hapt all my chieſe vnreſt, 
In better cas was neuer none, 

And pet vnwares thus am J trapt. 

My chieke deſpꝛe doth cauſe me mone, 

And to inp harme mp welth is hapt, 

There is no man but J alone, 

Chat hath ſuche cauſe to ſigh and mone. 
Thus am IJ — fog to be ware, 

And truſt nomoze fuch pleaſant chance, 

Oy happy hap bꝛed me this care, ö 

Ind bꝛought mp myꝛth to great miſchaunce. 

There is no man whom hap will ſpare, 

But when lhe liſt his welth is bare. 
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Of a louer that made his onely 
God of his loue. 


ff you that frendſhippe doe pꝛofeſſe, 
And of a frend pzeſent the place, 


cue care to me that did poſſefl, 


3s frendip fruites as pe embꝛace, 

Ind to declare the circumſtance. 

chere were themſelues that did adnance 
Co teache me truely how take, 

J faithfuil frende foz vertues ſake, 

But Jas one of little ſkill, 


' | Co know what good might grow therbi 


Unto mp Wealth J had no will, 
— to my nede J had none epe, 
ut as the childe doth learne to goe, 


do J in tyme did learne to knowe, 


ot all good kruites 5 wozid bzought fozth 
Ifaithfull frende is thing molt wozth, 
Then with all care 3 ſoaght to finbe, 
One wozthp to receiue ſuche truſt, 


One onelp that was riche in minde, 
One ſecret, ſobꝛe, wyſe and iult, 
whom riches coulde not rayſe at all, 


£92 pꝛouertie pꝛocure to fall, | 
Ind to be ſhozt in few woozdes plapne, 


One ſuch a frende J dyd attapne, 


Ind when J dpd eniop this welth 
who liued 102d in ſuch a caſe, 
#0; to my frendes it was great health, 


and to my toes a fowle detace, 
2nd to my ſelf a thing ſo riche 
is ſeke the woꝛld and finde none ſuch, 


Thus by this frende I ſet ſuch ſtoze, 


13s by my leite I ſet no moze. 


This frende fo much was mp delight, 


dhen care had clene oꝛ come my heart, 
one thought of her rid care as quite, 
ds neuer care had cauſde my ſmart. 
[Thus ioped J in my frend fo dere, 
das neuer frend ſate man ſo nere. 


IA cards 
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I tarde to2 her fo much alone, 
Chat other God J carde foz none. 
But as it doth to them befal, 
That to themſelues reſpect haue none 
So inp ſwete graffe is growen to gall 
Where J fowed mirth J reaped mone, 
This yd9ll that J hono: de foe, 
Is now tranſtoꝛmed to my fo. 
That me moſt pleaſed, me moſt papnes 
And indiſpayze my heart remayncs. 
And foz iuſt ſcourge of ſuch delart, 
 Thze plages J may my ſelfe aſſure, 
Firſt of mp frende to loſe mp part, 
And next mp ly fe may not endure, 
And laſt of all the inoze to blame, 
p ſoul: ſhall ſuffer foz the ſame, 
Wherfoze pe frendes J warne pou all, 
Sit faſt foz feare of ſuch a fall. 


Vponthe death of fir Anz 
tonie Denny. 


2 Eath and the king, dyd as it weare contend, 
Which of them two bare Dennp greateſt loge: 
The king to ſhew his loue gan farre extende, 
D dd him aduance his betters farre aboue, 
Nere place, much Welth, great honour, eke him gaue, 
No make it known what power great pꝛinces haue 
But when death came with his triumphant gift, 
From w92diy carke he quit his weried ghoſt, 
Free from the coz2ps,and ſtraightto heauen it lift, 
Now deine that can, who did foz Dennp moſt, 
The kinge gaue welth but fading and vaſurc, 
Death bzought him bliſſe that euer ſhall endure. 


A compariſon of the lo⸗ 
uers paines. 


[Yea the brake within the riders hande 
Doth ſtraine the hoꝛle, nye woode with grieke ol paine 
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Hot vſed befoze to come in ſuch a bande, 
Htriucth for griefe, although god wot in batn, 
To be as crit he was at libertie, 

But ſoꝛce of fozce doth ſtrain the contrary. 

Euen ſo ſins band doth cauſe my dedlp griefe' 
That made me fo my wokull chaunce lament, 
Like thing hath bzought me into paine # miſchief 
Haye willingly to it J did aſſent. 

To binde the thing in kredome which was free, 
That now full ſoze alas repenteth me. 


Ofa Roſcmarte branche 
ſent. 


duch grene to me as pon haue ſent, 
Such grene to pou J ſend againe, 
Ifloziching heart that will not feint 
fo: dꝛede of hope oz loſſe of gapne, 
Iſtedfaſt thought al wholp bent, 
do that he map pour grace obtapne, 
Ispou by pzoofe haue alwates ſcene, 
Toliue pour owne c alwaies grene. 


T ohisloneofhis cons 


ſtant heart. 


{® J haue been, ſo will J ener be 
Unto mp death, and lenger if J might 
aue Jof loue the frendly looking eye, 
dave J of foztune fauour oz deſpite, 
am of ro cke bp pzofe as you may lee 
t made of wax, noꝛ of no metall light 
g lecke to die, by change as to deceine 
03 bzeake the pꝛompſe made. And ſo J leaue. 


Ofthe token which his 
loue ſent him. 


SES, 
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T He golden appie that the Tropan boy. 
Gaue to Menus the faireſt of thethzee 
Which was the cauſe of al the wꝛacke of Trof 
Was not receiued with a greater iop, 
Then was the ſame ( my ne Ron lent to me, 
t healed my oꝛe it made my lozowes free, 
t gaue me hope, it vaniſht inine annop, 
Th happy hande full oft ot me was bliſt, 
That can gene ſich a ſalue when that thon liſt 


Manhode auaileth nor withour 
good fortune, 


T He Cowerd oft hom depnty bpands fed, 
That bolted muche his ladies eares to pleaſe, 

By geipe of them whom vnder him he led, 

Hath reapt the palme that valiance could not craſe, 

The vnexpert that ſhozes vaknowen nere ſought, 

whom Neptune pet appalled not with feare, 

n wandering ſhippe on truſtles ſeas hath tought, 

he (kill to ſele that time to long doth leare, 

The pacing knight that ſkozneth Cupideskinde 

With kayned chere the papned cauſe to bzede, 

In game vnhydes the leaden ſparkes ok mpnde, 

And gapnes the gole, where glouĩg flames ſhould ſpede 

Thus J ſee pzofe that troth and malice hart 

Map not auaple, it foztune chaunce to ſtart. 


That conſtancy ofall vertues 
is moſt worthie, 


T Honghe in the ware a perfect picture made, 
Doth ſhew as faire as in the marble ſtone, 

Yet do we ſee it is eſtemed of none. 

Becauſe that fier 8z foꝛce the fourme doth fade, 

Wheras the marble holden is full dere: 

Since that endares the date of lenger dapes. 


DfDyamonves is the greateſt pzayſe, Us 
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Ho long to laſt and alwates one tappere. 

Then if we do eſteme that thing fox beſt, 

which in per keccion longeſt tyme do laſt, 

3nd that moſt vainethat turnes wyth euer p blaſt; 
what ie wel then with tong can be expꝛeſt:; 

Litze to that hart where loue hath framde ſuch feth, 
That cannot fade but by the fozce ot᷑ deth. 


The yncertaine ſtate of 
a lover, 


5 Lyke as the rage ofraine, 
Filies riuers with exceſſe, 

Ind as the dꝛought againe, 

Doth dꝛa w them leſſe and leſſe, 

do J both fall and cipme, 

with no and pea ſometime. 

Is thep ſwell hie and hye, 

Ho doth encreaſe mp ſtate, 

s they fall dzp and d2ve, 

Ho doth mp Wwelth abate, 

Is yea is mixt with no, 

do mirth ig mixt with Wo. 

As nothing can endure, 

hat liues and lackes relife, 

do nothing can ſtand ſure, | 

vher change doth raigne as chiele⸗ 

wherfoze J mult intend, 

tdbowe when others bende. 
Ind when they laugh to ſmple, 

Ind when they wepe to waile, 

Ind when they craft, begple, 

[Ind when they fight, aſſaile, 
and think there is no change 

Can make them ſeme to ſtrange, 
Dh moſt vnhappy ſlaue, 

vhat man map lead this courſe# 

blacke he would faineſt haue, 

0; els to doe much woꝛſe. 

Theſe be rewardes koz ſuch, 
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As liue and loue to much. 


The louer in libertie ſmilethat 
them in thraldome, that ſome⸗ 
time ſkorned his 
bondage. 


A liberty J ſit and ſce, 

Thẽ that hauc cri laught me to ſcoꝛne 
Whipt with the whip that icourged me, 
And now they banne that thei wer boꝛne. 

F ſee them ſit ful ſoberlp, 
Ind think their earneſt lokes to hide, 
Nod in theinſeiues they cannot ſppe, 

that they oz this in me haue ſpyde. 
ſee them ſitting all alone, 
arking the ſteppes cche wooꝛde & loke, 


The paintull pathe that J fozſoke. 
Now J ſee well J ſaw no whtt, 
When they ſawe well that now are blind, 
But happy happehath made me quite, 
And 1uſt iudgement hath them aſſind. 
J ſee them wander all alone, | 
And tread ful faſt in dzcdful dout 
The ſelte ſame path that J haue gone, 
Bleſſed be hap that bzought me ont. 
At libertye ali this J ſee, 
And ſap no woozde but erſt among: 
Smyling at them that laught at me, 
.o ſuch is happe, mark well my ſong. 


Acompariſon of his loue with 
the faithful & painful loue 

of Troilus to 
 Crelide, 


——— w- 


And now thep tread where J haue gone, 


[Bede how Troplus ſerued in Trope 
| *3 Lady long and many a dap, 
and how he boade fo great annop, 
foz her as al the ſtozies ſay, 
that halfe the paine had neuer man, 
which had this wokull Tropan than. 
His youth, his ſpozt, his pleaſant cheere, 
his courtip ſtate and company, 
In him ſo ſtraungelp altered were, 
with ſuch a face of contrary, 
that euery top became a wo, | 
this poyſon new had turnd him ſo. 5 
Ind what mẽ thought might moſt hĩ eaſe 
and molt that foz his comfozt ſtode, 
the ſame did moſt his mind diſpleaſe, 
and ſet him molt in furious mode, 
fo; al his pleaſure euer lap, 
to thinke on her p was awape. | 
His chamber was his common walke, 
wherein he kept him ſecretly, 
he made his bed the place of talke, 
to here his great extremitie, | 
In nothing els had he delight, 
buteuen to bea martir right. 

And no w to call her bp her name _ 
md ſtraight therewith to ſighe e thꝛobbe: 
ind when his fanſies might not frame, 

then into teares andſo to ſobbe, 
all in extremes and thus he lies, 
naking two fountaines of his etes. 
Is agues haue ſharpe ſhiftcs of fits 
| of colde and heat ſucceſſiuelp: 
So had his head like chaunge of wits 
his pacience wzoucht ſo diuerſip, | 
kw vp, now downe,now here, now there, 
lke one he was he wilt not where. 
Ind thus though he were Pꝛiams ſone, 
ud comen ot the kings hye bloode, 
this care he had ere he were wonne, 

| fill ſhe that was his maiſtres good, 
ud ioth to ſee her ſeruant ſo, 
kame Phiſicion to his wo, "i 

a i. Ind 


Songes 


And toke him to her handes and grace, 
And ſaid ſhe would her minde appipe, 
to helpe him in his woful caſe 
If ſhe might be his remedy. 

And thus they ſay to caſe his ſmart 
She made him owner ot her hart. 

And truth it is except they ipe, 
From that day fooꝛth her ſtudp wente, 
To ſhew to loue him faithfullp, 

And his whole minde fox to content. 
So happy a man at laſt was he, 
and eke ſo wozthy a woman was ſhe. 

.o lady then iudge pou by this 
mine eaſe, and how mp caſe doth fall, 
Fox ſure betwene mp like and his 
Mo diTercnce there is at all, 

His care was greate ſo was his paine, 
Ind mine is not the leaſt of iwaine 

Foz what he fcit in ſeruice true 
Foꝛ her whom y he loued to, 
the ſame J feele as large foz pou 
to whom J doc mp ſcruice owe. 
There was 5 time in him no paine, 
But now the ſame in me doth raigne, 

Which if you can compare c waye, 
And how J ftand in enerp plight, 
then this foꝛ you dare wcifap, 
Your hart mult nedes remoꝛſe of righte, 
to graunt me grace and fo to do, 

As Creſid then did Troylus to. 

Foz wel I wot pou are as good 
And euen as faire as euer was ſhe, 
And comen of as wooꝛʒthyc blood 
And haue in vou as large pitie 
to tender me pour owne true man, 

As ſhe did him his ſeruant than: 
Which gift J pꝛap god foꝛ my ſake, 
Full ſone & ſhoztly vou me ſend, 


So ſhall»cu make mye ſoꝛowes ſlake, 


So ſhall pou bzing my wo to ende. 
And ſet me in as happy caſe, 
Is Troplus with his lady was. 
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Io leade a vertuous and , 
honeſt lite, : FE" fb * [A ge if” 


Ter from the pꝛeaſe & dwel with ſoothfaſtnes, 
Suftfiſe to thee thy good though it be ſmal, 
in hoꝛde hath hate, and climming fickleneg, 
pꝛaiſe hath enuy, e weale is blinde in all, 
Fatour no moze then thee behoue ſhall 
Bede wel thy ſelfe » others wel conſt rede, 
and trouth ſhall thee deliuer, it is no dꝛede. 
aine the not eche croked to redꝛeſle, 
n hoape of her that turneth as a ball, 
Great reſt ſtandeth in litle buſineſſe, 
Beware alſo to ſpurne againſt a nall, 
triue not as doth a croke againſt a wall, 
I deme firſt thy ſeife that demeſt others dede, 
id truth ſhall thee deltuer, it is no dꝛede. 
That thee is ſente, receiue it in buxomneſſe, 
The wꝛzeſtling of this woꝛld aſketh a fall, 
dere is no home, here is but wilderneſſe, 
#0:th pilgrim fozth beaſt out of thy ſtall, 
Locke vp on hpe,geue thankes to God of all, 
beane well thy luſt, and honeſt life ape leade, 
do trouth ſhall thee deltuer, it is no dzeade, 


The wounded louer determinethe 
| to make ſute to his lady 
for his recure. 


Ince Mars firſt moned warre, oz ſtirred men to ſtrike,  ._ 

was nener ſeen ſo fierce a fight, I ſcarce could ſcape with life, 

Reſiſt ſo long I did, till deathe appzochd fo nye, 

blane my ſcife I thought it beſt with ſpede away to flye, 

Indaunger ſtill, J tled, dy flight J thought to ſcape 

from my deare foe,it vailed not, alas it was to late. 
Nenus from her campe bzought Cupide with his bzonde,' 

ho ſaid now pelde oz els deſire ſhall chaſe thee in euery lande. 

would J not ſtraight pelde, till fanſie fiercely ſtroke, 


hotrom inp wil did cut the raines e chargd mee with this yoke 
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Then all the dapes and nights mine eare might heare the ſound 
What careful ſighes my hart would ſteale, to feele it ſeife ſo yo 
Foz though within my bꝛeſt, thy care J woꝛke( he ſaid) | 
why foz good will didſt thou beholde her percing eye diſplaid: 
Alas the ſiche is caught though baite y hides the hooke 

Euen ſo her eve me trapned hath, tangled with her looke. 
But oz that it be long, my hart thou ſhalt be faine 

to ſtay mp life, pꝛay her fooꝛth thzow ſwete lokes whe J copiain, 
when that ſhe ſhall deny, to do me that good turne, 

Then ſhal ſhe ſee to aſhes gray, by flames my body burne. 
Deſert of blame to her, no whight map pet impute, 

Foz feare of nap J neuer ſought, the way to frame my ſute. 
Jet hap y what hay ſhall, delay I may to long, 

Aſſap J ſhall foz I heare ſap, the ſtill man oft hath wzong. 


The louer ſhe w ing of continuall paines 
that abide within his breſt, determi⸗ 
nethto dye becauſe he can-„ 
not haue redreſſe. / 


The doleful bell that ſtill doth ring 


the wofull knell of al my topes, 
The wꝛetched hart doth perce &w2ynge, 
and filles mine care with deadly nopes. 

The hungry UMiper, in mp bzeſt, 
that on my hart doth lye and knaw, 
Doth daily bꝛede my newe vnreſt, 
and dieper ſighes doth cauſe me dꝛawe. 

And though J fozce both hand and epe, 
On pleaſant matter to attende, 
my ſozowes to decepue therby 
and'wzetched life foz to amende: 

yet goeth the mill within my hart 
which greindeth nought but pain and wo 
and turned all my ioy to ſmart, 

the euil coꝛn it peldeth ſo. 

Though Uenus ſmile with pelding eies 
and ſwete muſike doth play and ſing 
Yet doth mp ſpirits feelenone of theſe 
the clacke doth at myne eare fo ring. 
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Agſmalleft parkes vncared fox 

to greateſt games do ſoneſt grow, 
tuen ſo did this mine in ward ſozc, 
begin in game and ende in wo. 

Ind now by vſe ſo ſwift it goeth, 
that nothing can mine eares lo fill, 
but þ the ciacke it ouer goeth 


I and plucketh me backe into the mill. 


But ſince the mill will nedes aboute, 
the pinne whereon the wheele doth goe, 
J will aſſay to ſtrike it out, 
ind ſo the mill to ouerthzowꝛ. 


The power of loue oucr gods 


themſelues 


L loue Appollo (his godhed ſet aſſide) 
was ſeri;aunt to the king of Theſſalp, 


that both his harp and his ſawtrp he deade: 
ind bagpipe ſolace ot the rurall bꝛide, 


— thus ſometime a ſwan is he, 
leda taccop,and elt Europe to plcaſe, 


[mild white buli, vnwꝛinkled front and face 


duffreth hir play tili on his backe lept ſhe, 


The promiſcofa conſtant louer. 


„ 


1/S Lawrel leaues that ceaſe not to be grene 
From parching ſun, noꝛ pet from winters thiete 
Phardened oke that feareth no ſweoꝛde ſo kene 


lint foz toole in twaine 5 wil not krete. 
ifalt as rocke, oꝛ ptiler ſurelp ſet: 


Plaſtam J to pou, and ay haue bene, 
rediy whom J cannot forget. 


. iii. 


whoſe daughter was ſo pleaſaunt in his epe, 


Did puffe and blowe, and od the holtcs hie, 
his catell kept with that rude melodp. 

lind oft eke him that doth the heauens gide, 
path lsue tranſfoꝛmed to ſhapes foz him to baſe 


rhom in great care he ferieth thzough the fcas, 


1 


Fonges 
-F0 iop, fo paine, fo toꝛment noz foz tene, 
. loffe,foz gaine,foz frowning noz foz thꝛet 
But euer one,yea bothe in caline and blaſt, 
your faithfulfrind,and wil be to my laſt. 


Againſt him that had (laundered 


a gentle woman with 
him(clfe. 
F- Nile map be,and by the powers abone 


Neuer hauec he — ſpede oz lucke tn lone 
That ſo can lie oz ſpot the woꝛthye fame, 
Ot her foꝛ whom thou R. art to blame, 
Foz chaſt Diane huntethe ſtill the chace, 
And all her maides, 5 ſue her in the race, 
with faires bowes bent and arrowes by their ſide 
Can ſap 5 thou in this haſte falſely lyde. = 
Foz neuer hong the bowe vpon the wall, 
Ok Dians temple,no noz neuer ſhall, 
Ok bꝛoken chaſte the ſacred vowe to ſpot 
Ok her whom thou doſt charge ſo large J wot, 
But if ought ve whereof her blame might rile, 
It is in ſhe did not well aduiſfe | 
to marke thee right, as now ſhe doth thee knowe 
Falſe of thy dede, falſe of thy talke alſo, 
Lurker of kinde like ſerpent laid to bite, 
As poplon hid vnder the ſuger white. 
what daunger ſuch ! ſo was the houſe defilde 
Of Collatine,fo was the wife begilde, 
So ſmarted ſhe,and by a rraiterous fozce 
The Carthage queene, ſo ſhe fozdid her coʒſe 
So ſtrangled was the Rodopein maide, 
Eye traitour fye, to thy ſhame be it ſaide, ; 
Thou dunghil Czow 5 crokſt againft the rain, 
Home to thy hole, bzag not with Phebe againe, 
Carrion £02 thee, and lothſome be thy voice, 
Thy long is foule Þ weary of thy noyce. 
Thy black fethers, whiche are thy wcarig weede 
wet the w teares, e ſoꝛo w foz thy deede: (crye 
And in darke caues where pꝛkeſome wozmms do 


” . 
— * 


rere 


Lurke thou al day, æ fiye whe thou ſhouldſt ſlepe, 
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And neuer light where lining thing hath life, 
+ But cate and dzink where ſtinch e filth is rife 
02 ſhe that is a fowle of fethers bꝛight, 
dnut ſhe tooke ſome plealure in thy light, 
3s fo wle of ſtate ſometimes delight to take 
Fowle of meane ſozt their flight w them to make 
Foz play of wing, oꝛ ſolace of their kind, 
But not in ſoʒt as thou doſt vzcke thy minde: 
Hot foz to trade with ſuch ſoule fowle as thou, 
No no J ſwere,# dare it here auow, 
Thou neuer ſetteſt thy foote within Her neſt, 
Boaſt not ſo bzoad then to thine owne vnreſt, 
But bluſh foꝛ ſhame, foz in thy face it ſtandes, 
nd thou canſt not vnſpot it with thy handeg. 
oꝛ all the heauens againſt the recozd beare, 
Ind alt in earth againſt the eke Will [weare, 
That thou in this art euen none other man, 
But as the Judges were to Suſan than. 
Foꝛgers of that wherto their luſt them pꝛickt, 
Baſhe, blaſer then, the truth hath thee conuict: 
Ind ſhe a woman of her wozthy fame 
Unſpotted ſtandes, & thou haſt caught 7 ſhame, 
Ind there J pꝛap to God that it map rett, 
Faiſe as thou art, as faiſe as is the beſt, 
That ſo canſt wꝛong the noble kinde of inan, 
gn whom al trouth firſt floziſht and began: 
nd ſo hath ſtand til now thy wzetched part 
Path ſpotted vs, of whoſe kind one thou art, 
That all the ſhame that euer roſe oꝛ may, 
Of ſhamefull dede on the map light J lay. 
And on thy kynd, # thus J wiſh the rather, 
That all thp ſede may like be to their father, 
Untrne as thou and fozgers as thou art, 
Do as al be blameieſſe of thy part, 
Ind of thy dede and thus J do thee leaue, 
Still tobe falſe, and faiſly to deceiue. 


Apraiſe of maiſtreſſe R. 


Heard when kame with thundꝛing voice did õmon to e ppe e, 
Che chief of natures childꝛen all, that kind hath placed here, 


ww 
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To view what bꝛute by vertue got their lines could inſtly crany 
And bad the ſhew what pꝛaiſe by truth they wozthy wer to haue 
Wherwith J ſaw how Uenus came and put her ſeife in place, 
And gaue her ladies leaue at large to ſtand & plcad their caſe, 
Eche one was cald by name a row, in that ailembly there 

that hence are gone oꝛ here remaines in court oꝛ other Where. 
A i{olemne ſilence was pꝛoclaimde, the iudges fate and herde, 


What truth could tell, oꝛ craft could fain,# who ſhould be pzeferd, 


Then bewtie ſtept befoze the barre, whole bꝛeſt & neck was bare 
With heare truſt vp, e on her hed a caule of golde ſhe ware. 
Thus Cupides thꝛales began to flock whole hungry eies did ſap 
tha: ſhechad ſtained all the dames, that pzeſent were that dap, 
Foꝛ er ſhe ſpake, & whiſpzig words, y preaſe was fild though: 
And fanſp toꝛced cõmon voice, therat to giue a ſhout. — (out 
which cried to kame take fozth thy trfip, + ſound her pꝛaiſe on hy 
That glads the hart of euerp wight that her beholds with eye. 
What itirre and rule ( quod oꝛder than) do theſe rude people make 
we hold her beſt that ſhal deferue a vzaiſe foz vertues ſake. 
This ſentence was no ſooner ſapd, but beautp ther with bluſht, 
the nopſe did ceale, the hall was ſtill and euery thing was whull, 
Then fineneſſe thought by training talke to win that beauty loſt 
And whet her tong with ioly woꝛdes, and ſpared foz no coſt. 
yet Wantonnc ie could not abpde, but bzake her tale in haſt, 
And peuiſtz pꝛide {oz ecocks plumes would nedes be hieſt plaſ 
And there withall came curiouſnes and carped out of fraine, 
the audience laught to heare the ſtrife as they beheld the ſame. 
Ye; reaſon fone appeaſed the bꝛute her reuerence made @ done, 
She purchaſed kauour foz to ſpeake, and thus her tale begon. 
Sins bounty ſhaii the garland were, and crowned be by fame, 
O hapyp iudges cali fo2 her, foz ſhe deſerues the ſame. | 
Wher tẽperance gouernes beauties flowers c glozy is not ſought 
And ſhãelaſt mekeneſſe maſtreth pꝛide, vertue d wels i thought 
Bid her come foꝛth and ſhew her kace, oꝛ els aſſent eche one, 


that true repozt ſat graue her name in golde 02 marble ſtone. 


Fe2 all the woꝛld to reade at Will, what wozthyneſie doth reſt 
In perlect pure vnfpotted life, which he hath here polleſt. l 
Tien kill roſe vy ard ſought the pꝛeaſe to finde if that he might 
J per ſon 6 ſuch honeſt name, that men ſhould pꝛaiſe of right. 
This one lai ful ſadly lit, and (rink her {elf aſide, ; 
whaſe ſoder lokes did ſhew What ciftes her wiucly gracc did hide 
here (quod (kill, good prope all) is Lucres left aline, 
And ſhe ſhall mott accepted be, that lcalt for pꝛaile did ſtriue, : 
| y 
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Ho lenger kame could hold her peace, but blewe a blaſt ſo hye, 
That made an eccho in the ayze and ſwoning thꝛough the lkye, 
The voice was loude, æ thus it ſaid, come R. with happpe dapes, 
thy honeſt life hath wonne the ſame, and crowned the with pꝛaiſe 
Ind when N heard my maiſtres name, J thzuſt amids $ thzong, 
Ind clapt my hands e wiſht of god that ſhe might pꝛoſper long. 


Of one vniuſtly 


detamed. 


He can cloſe in ſhoꝛt and cunning verſe, 
the woꝛthy pꝛaiſe of bountpe by deſart, 

The hate full ſpite and ſclaunder to reherſe, 

Of them that ſee but know not what thou art. 

| Foz kynde by craft hath wꝛought the ſo to eye, 
that no wight may thy wit and vertue ſppe, 

But he hath other fele then outward ſight, 

The lacke wherof doth hate andſpite to trpe, 

thus kinde by craft is let of vertues light, 

Se how the outwarde ſhewe the wittes may dull. 
Not of the wile but as the moſte entend, 

Minerua pet might neuer perce their ſcull 

that Circes cup # Cupides bꝛand hath blend, 
whole fonde affectes now ſtirred haue the bꝛaine, 
o doth thy hap thy hue with colour (tame. 
Beauty thy foe thy ſhape doubleth thy ſoze, 

To hede thy wit and ſhew thy vertue vapne, 

Fell were thp kate, it wiſcdome Were not mo2e: 

J meane by thee euen G. by name, 

whome ſtoꝛmp windes of enup and diſdaine 

Do toſſe with boiſterous blaſtes of wicked fame, 
where ſtedfaſtneſſe ag chiefe in thee doth raigne. 


| — thy ſuttle mynd doth guide and ſtere, 


lience and ſhame with manp reſteth there. 
Till tyme thy mother litt them fozth to call. 
happp is he that may enioy them ali. 


Oſthe death of the late counteſſe 
of Penbroke, 


a Songes 
Et once againe my mule J pardon pꝛay 
Thine intermitted ſong if J repeat 

Not in ſuch wiſe as when loue was mp pꝛap, 

My tolp wo with iopful verſe to treate. 

But now ( vnthank to our deſert be geuen, 
which merite not a heauens gift to kepe ) 

Thou mult with me bewaile 5 fate hath reuen 

From earth a ie wei laide in earth to fleepe. 

A ie wel, yea a gemme of womanhed, 
Whole perfect vertues linked as in chaine, 
So did adozne that humble wiueip hed, 
As is not rife to find the like againc. 
Foꝛ wit and learning framed to obey, 
Her hulbandes wil that willed here to vſe 
The loue he bare her chiefly as a ſtay, 
Foz al her frendes 5 would her furtherace choſe. 
Well ſaid therfozc a heauens atft ſhe was, 
Becauſe the beſt are ſoneſt hence berekt, 
And though her ſelf? to heauen hence did paſſe, 
Mer ſpoile to earth fr whence it came ſhe left. 
Ind to vs teares her abſence to lament, 
And eke his chaunce that was her make by law 
whole loſſe to iofe fo great an oznament, 
Let the eſteme Which true loues knot can dꝛaw. 


That eche thing is hurt 
of it ſelfe. 


7 hy feareſt thou thy out ward fo, 
When thou thy ſelke thy harine doll fede. 

Df arief,oz hurt, ok paine oz wo, 

Within eche thing is lo wen the lede, 
So fine Was ncuer pet the cloth, 

No ſmith fo hard his yꝛon did beate, 

But thone conſumed was With mothe, 

Thother with canker all to kreate. 
The knotty oke and waynlcot old, 

Within doth eat the ſelly wozme 

Euen fo a minde in enup rolde, 

Yitvaies within it ſelke doth burne. 
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chus enery thing that nature w20ught 
within it ſelke his hurt doth beare, 

No outward harme nede to be ſought, 
where enemies be within fo neare. 


fo.gs | 


Ofthe choyſe of a Wife. 


rhe ficckering fame that flicth .frd eare to eare 9 
and aps her ſtrength encreaſeth her tlight, 1 
6beucs firſt the caule why me to heare delight ll 

Of thoſe whome ſhe doth note foz beauty bzight 
Ind with this fame that klieth on ſo faſt, 

Fanſie doth hie when reaſon mates no haſt. 

Ind pet not fo content they wiſhe to ſce, 
and therby know if fame haue ſaide aright, 
noze truſting to the triail of their eye, 
then to $ bzute 5 goes of any wight, 
wiſe in p point that lightly wil not leeue, 
vnwiſe to ſeeke p map them after greene. 
who knoweth not how ſight map loue allure 
and kindle in the hart a hote deſire, 
he eye to woꝛke kame could not pzocure, 

Ok greater cauſe there commeth hottcr fire. 

For ere he wete him himſelf he feleth warm 
Che fame # epe the cauſcrs ofhis harme. 

Let fame not make her knowen who J ſhal 
Hoꝛ yet mine eve therin to be my gide, (knowe 
Hutkileth me 5 vertue in her growe, 
wole ſimple like her fathers walles do hide, 
Content with this J leaue the reſt to go, 

And in ſuch choiſe ſhall ſtande in Wealth # woe. 


Deſcription of an vngodly 
worlde. 


ho loues toliue in peace, and marketh enery change, 

ſhai here ſuch newes fo time to time ,as ſeme right wõdꝛo! 
Such frande in krẽdlp lon es, ſuch frẽdchip al fo gain, (ftrafige 
Ouch cloked wzath in hatetull harts, which woꝛldlye ine retaine 
Duch faincd flattring faith amonges both hie and lowe, | 


Suche 


Songes 


Such great diſceit, ſuche lubtill wittes, the pooze to ouerthꝛowe 
Such ſpite in ſugred tonges, uch malice full of pzide, 
Suche open wꝛong, fuch great vntruth, which can not go vnſpide 
Such reſt leſſe luite fox rowmes, which bungeth men to cere, 
Such lliding downe from llipperie ſeatcs, yet can we not beware 
Such barking at the good, tuch bolicring of the pil, 

Such thꝛeatning of the wꝛath of god, ſuch vice embꝛaced ſtill. 
Such ſtriuing fox the beaſt, luch cuming to eſtate, 

Such great diſſembling euery where, ſuch loue al mixt with hate 
Such traines to trap the iuſt, ſuch molling fautes to picke, 

Such cruel woꝛds for ſpeaking trouth, who euer harde the lpke⸗ 
Such ſtrife fo; ſturring ſtrawes, ſuch diſcozd dailp wzoughte, 

ſuch fozged tales dull wits do blind, ſuch matters made of nought 
Such trikles tolde foꝛ trouth, ſuch crediting ol ipeg, 

Such fcilence kept wh? fool:s do ſpeake, ſuch laughing at y wile 
Such plenty made ſo ſcarce, ſuch crping foz redꝛelle, 

uch feared ſignes of our decap, which tong dares not expzeſſe, 

Such chaunges lightly markt, ſuch trouvics Til appcares, 

Whiche neuer were befozc this time, no not this thoutand pcareg, 
Such bꝛibing foꝛ the purſe, which euer gapes foz moze, 

Such hozding vp of wozdip wealth, ſuch keping muck in ſtoze, 
Such follp found in age, ſuche will in tender youth, 

Sucy londꝛp ſoꝛts amig great clearks, æ few 5 ſpeanes þ truth 
Such kalſhed vnder crakte, and ſuch vaſiedfaſt Waies, 

Was neuer ſcene within mens barts, as is founde nowe a dapes 
The cauſe and ground of this, is our vnquiet minde 
Which thinks to take thoſe goods a wap, whiche we muſte leue be 
Why doe men ſeke to geat which they cannot poſſeſle: (hinde. 
Oꝛ break their ſlepes caretul thoughtes & al foz wzetchedneſſe 

Though one amongeſt a ſcoze, hath welth and caſe a white, 
A thouſand want which topicth ſoze and trauaile many a mple, 
And ſome although they llepe, yet wealth fails in their lap, 
Thus fome be riche, and lome be pooze, as foꝛtune geues the hap, 
Wherefoze J holde him Wile which thinks himſclfe at caſe, 
And is content in finple ſtate, both god æx man to pleaſe. 
Foz thoſe that liue like gods, and honoured are to dap, 
Within ſhozt time their gloꝛp falles, as flowers doth fade awaye. 
W-ncertain is their liues on whom this Wozid Wil krowne, 
Foz: though they fit aboue y ſtarre, a ſtoꝛme wil caſte the downe. 
In weith Who feares no fall, map ſlide from iop ful ſoone, 
There is nothing fo ſure on carth, but chaungeth as the mone. 
What picaſure hath the riche, oz cale moe then the pooze: a 
Al: 


8 


and ſo nettes 
though he haue a pleaſant houſe, his trouble is the moze, 


Thep bowe and ſpeake him faire, which ſcke to ſucke his blood 


Ind ſome doe Wilhe his loule in hell, e all to haue his good, 
The couet ing of the goodes, doth nought but dull the ſprite, 
and fone men chaunce 10 taſt the lower, that gropeth koz y ſwete. 
The riche is ſtil enuied by thoſe which eate his bead, 
with fawning ſpeche k flattring tales his eares arc daply fead. 
J finde J ſee and pꝛoue the riche haue many foes, 
he ſlepeth vet, x careth leaſt, 5 litle hath to loſe. 
As time requireth now, who Would auoide much ſtrife, 
were better liue in pooze eſtate, then leade a princes life. 
To paſſe thoſe troubleſom times J ſee but litle choiſe, 
But helpe to watle with thoſe p wepe, a laugh whe thep reioyce. 
Foz as we ite to dap, our bzother bzought in care, 
to moꝛow may we haue ſuch chaunce to fall with him in ſnare. 
Df this doe map be ſure, who thinkes to ſit moſt faſt, 
Shal ſoneſt fall like withered leaues p can not bide a blaſt, 
Though y the flood be great, the ebbe as lowe doth runne: 
when eucry man Hath plated his part our pagent wilbe done. 
who truſts this wietched world, J hold him woꝛſe then madde 
here is not one that feareth God, the beſt is al to badde, 
Foz thole ſeme as ſaintes, are deuels in their dedes, | 
though that v carth bzings foozthe ſome flowers it bearethe many 
I ſce no pꝛeſent help from miſchiefe to pꝛeuaile, (wedes 


But fice the ſeas of wo2dly care oz beare a quiet ſaile, 


Foz who y medleth leaſt, ſhall ſane him ſelfe from ſmart, 
who ſtirres an oare in euerp boate ſhall plap a fooliſh part. 


The diſpairing louer la: 
menteth. 


7 j/Flking the path of penſiue thought. 
Jaſkt my hart how came. this wo: 

Thinc eye (quod he) this care me thought 

Thy minde, thy Witte. thy Will allo, 

Eniozceth me to loue her euer, 

This is the cauſe tov ſhall I neuer. 

Ind as J Walke as one di. maide, 

thinking that Wzong this Wo me let: 

night fer ne $592D hy wrath which ſatde, 

his iuſt iudgement to thee is lent; 
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Neuer to die, but dying euer, 9 

tl bzeath thee fail iop ſhalt thon neuer. Its 
Sith right doth indge this wo tendare, 7 
othealth,of wealth,of remedy, be 
as I haue done ſo be ſhe fare, of 
of faith and truth vntill J die, ha 
and as this paine cloke ſhall N ener, 


So inwardly toy ſhal J neuer. 
Gryping of gripes griene not ſo ſoze, 

Noz ſerpents ſting cauſeth luch ſmart, 

Nothing on earth may paine me moze, 

Chen ſlight y perſt my wokul hart, 

Dꝛowned with cares ſtil to perſeuer, 

come death betimes iop ſhal I neuer. 
O libertie why doeſt thou [ warue, 

and ſteale away thus al at ones, 

and J in pꝛiſon like to ſtarue 

Foz lacke of foode do gnaw on bones, 

my hoape and truſt in thee was euer, 

Now thou art gone iope ſhal I neuer. 

© But till as one all deſperate, 

To leade mp life in miſerp, 

Sith keare from hope hathe lockt the gate, 

where pitie ſhould graunt remedie, 
Diſpaire this lot aſſigned me euer, 

To liue in paine, top ſhall I neuer. 


The louer praieth his ſeruice to 
be accepted, and his de⸗ 
faultes pardoned, 


(PBVocrin that ſometime ſerued Cephalus, 
with hart as true as any louer might, 
Yet her betide in louing his vnright, 
That as in hart with lone farpziled thus, 
She on a day to ſee this Cephalus. 
where he was wont ts ſhzowde hun in the ſhade, 
when of his huntinge he an ende had made 
within the woods v dzedfull feote fozth ſtalketh, 


and ſonettes 
ho buſily ioue in her head it waketh: 
tat ſhee ſo ſee him map her not reſtrain, 

his Cephalus 5ᷣ heard one ſhake the leaues, 
upꝛiſt ei eager thurſting after pꝛap, 

vith dart in hand him liſt to further dayne 

per his lone but ſlew her in the greues, 

hat ment to him but perfect ioue aivoape, 

Ho curious been alas therightes all 

df mighty toue, that vnnethes may J thinke 

In his high ſeruice how to iooke oz wink. 

hns J complain 5 w2ctchedſt am ok al, 

v pou my loue, & ſoueraigne lady dere, 

that map my hart with deathe ez life ſtere, 

Is pe beſt if}, that pe voucheſate in ail, 

nine humble ſeruice, and if me miſfall, 

by negligence oz eis fo lack of Wit, 

md thinke y loue made Pꝛocrin ſhake the leanes 
vhen with vnright ſhe ſlaine was in the greues. 


eſcreption and praiſe of 
his loue. 


Ike the Phenix a bird moſt rare in fight, 
that nature hath with golde c purple dꝛeit 
Mich ſhe me ſe eines in whom J moſt delighte, 
might ſpeake fox enup at the leaſt, 
nature N thinke firft :w2ought her in deſpite, 
If rofe and lylly p ſommer bꝛingeth firſt, 
Ja beauty ſure exceading al the reſt. 

inder the bent of her bowes iuſtip pight, 
Diamonds oꝛ Saphers at the leaſt, 
er gliſtring light the dark enes ofthe night 
ofe litie mouth and chinne like al the reſt 
r ruddy lips excede the Coꝛall quite, 
puer teeth Where none excedes the reſt 
puteleſſe ſhe is from fote vnto the walk, 

t body ſmall, and ſtraight as maſte vpzight, 

armes long in full pzop92cton caſt, | 

thandes depaint with vaines alblewe z white, 


Songes 
What ſhall I ſaye foꝛ 5 is not in ſight: 
the hidden partes J iudge them by the reſt, 
And if J were the fozeman of the queſt, 
To geue a verdit of her beauty bzighte, 
fozgeue me Pheb?,thou ſhouldſt be diſpoſſeſt 
which doſt vlurpe my ladies place of right, 
here wil I ceaſe leſt enuy cauſe deſpight. 
but nature whe ſhe wzought fo faire a wight, 
In this her wozke ſhe ſurely did entend, 
to frame a thing þ god could not amende, 


T helouer declareth his paines to 
exceade farrethe paines a 


ofhell, 


Te ſoules 5 lacked grace, 
which lie in bitter paine 
are not in ſuch a place 
as fooliſhe folke doe faine. 
. (To2mented all with fire, 
and boile in leade againe 
with ſerpents ful of pze 
ſtong oft with deadly pain. 
Then caſt in frolen pittes 
to freſe there certein howers, 
and foz their painfull fittes 
appointed tozmetours, 
No no it is notlo, 
their ſozow is not ſuch 
and pet they haue of wo, 
dare ſay twiſe as much. 
Which comes becauſe thep lack 
the ſight of the Godhed, 
and be from that kept back 
wWherewithe are angels fed. 
This thing know J by lo ue 
thzough abſence crueltpe, 
which makes me foꝛ to pꝛoue 
Mell paine befoze J die. 
Cheere 


and Sonettes 
There is no tong can tell, 
My thouſand part of care, 
map no fire in hell 
with my deſire compare. 
No boiling lead can paſſe 
y lcaiding ſighes in hete, 
q inake that euer was, 
pith ſtinging can ſo frete 
a true and tender hart, 
11s my thoughtes dayly doe, 
do that J know but imart, 
Ind that which longes therto. 
O Cupid venus ſonne, 
is thou haſt ſhewed thy might, 
Ind haſt this conqueſt wonne 
fow end the ſame aright. 
Ind as am thy laue, 
Contented with all this, 
do help me ſoone to haue 
My per kit earthly bliſſe. 


Ofthe death of ſir Thomas 
| wiatetheelder. 


LD dead he liues, that whylome liued here 
Among the dead, that quicke goes on y grounde. 

Though he be dead, pet doth he quick appere, 

vy liuelp name that death cannot con tound, 

dis lite foz ay of tame the trump {Hall ſound. 

chough he be dead, pet liues he heare aitue, 

us can no death from wiat life depziue. 


That length of time conſumeth 
all thinges. 


what giues ſo ſtrong impulſe, 


That ſtone ne inay withſtand 
what giues moze weakerepulle, 
Then water pꝛeſt with hand, 


ras 


/ WV Hat harder is then ſtone, what moze then water ſoft? 
yet with foft water dzops,hard ſtones bee perced oft, 


M. i. Jet 


0 / 
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© Fet weke though water bee, 


It holoweth hardeſt flint, Ss 
By pꝛoke therof Wee ſee, | 


Time giues the greateſt dint. | T 
The beginning of the epiſtle of Pene⸗ — 
lope to Vliſſes, made into 0 
verſe. Bu 

cht 


O. Lingering Make Witſces dere, thy wike lo ſendes to thee {Ind 

Her dꝛiry plaint, wꝛite not againe, but come thy ſelke to mee, 
Our hatekuli ſcourge 3 womans foe, pꝛoud Trop now is ſezdon [ 
we bye it dere, though Pꝛiam ſlaine, and all his kingdome won - [Ind 
O that the raging ſurges great that lechers band had w2ought, 
when firſt with ſhip the ſoꝛo wed ſeas, and Lacedemon fought 
In deſert bed my ſhinering coarſe the ſhould not haue ſought rel 
Noz take in griefe the cherefuil ſunne ſo ſlowly fall to weſt. h 
And whiles J caſt lang rũning nightes how beſt J might begile Th 
No diſtafe ſhould mp Widowiſh hand haue wearp made y while 
When dꝛed J not moꝛe daungers great then are bekall in deve, 
Loue is a careful thing God wot & palling full of dꝛede. 


Theloueraſketh pardon oſ his paſſed 


follie in loue. 


Du that in play ytruſe my plaint, and read in rime the ſmart, . t. 
which in iny pouth w fighes ful cold J harbourd in mp heart 
now ve that lone in that fraile age, dꝛaue me to that diſtreſſe, 
When J was halte another man, that J am now to geſſe. | 
thẽ fo: this wooꝛke of waucring wozdes wher J now rage now Þ?* 
Toſt in the toys of troublous lone, as care oꝛ cofozt grew (res 
I truſt with vou that loues affaires by pzofe haue put in v2e, 
Not onlp pardon in my plaint, but pitie to pꝛocure, 
Ao now J wot that in the wozld a wonder haue TJ bee, 4 
Znd wher tolong lone made ine blind, to late ſhame makes me ſe Þ 
Thus of inp fault Hame is the fruit, æ foz my pouth thus paſt, KF; 
Ig tyentance is my recompence end thus J learne at laſt. | 
Tone what the woꝛld hath moſt in pꝛice, as ſureit is to kepe, Þ 
As is the dꝛeame which ſãlie dziues , Whiles lence & reaſon _ 


z 
n 


; 
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loueon good triday, 


| K was the day on Which the ſunne depꝛiued of his light 
T 


o rew Chiſtes death à his courſe gaue place vnto the night. 
when N amid mine eaſe did fall to ſuch diſtemperate fits, 

Chat foz the face thst hath my heart J was bereft my wits; 

] had the baite, the hooke andall,#wiſt not loues pꝛetence 

but farde as one that fearde none il, noꝛ foꝛit foz no defence, 


' IThus dwelling in moſt quiet ſtate, Þ fell into this piicht, 


Ind that day gan my ſecret ſighes, when all folk wept in light. 


9 
rt 


0z loue that vewed me voide of care, appꝛocht to take his pꝛap, 
nd ſtept by ſteith from eye to heart, ſo open lay the wap. 

ind ſtraight at eyes bꝛaſte out in teares, ſo ſalt that did declare, 
p token of their bitter taſte that they Were foꝛge of care. | 
ow vaunt thee lone which fleeſt a maid defenſt w vertues rare 
nd wounded haſt a wight vyWile, vnweaponed and vnware. 


The loucr deſcribeth his whole Rate vnto his loue 
and promiſing her his faithfull good 8 
Voill aſſureth him ſelf of hers 

againe. 1 

e Sonne when he hath ſpꝛed his rates, 


And ſhewde vis face ten thouſand Waies, 
m thouſand thinges do then begin, 


' Koſhew the life that they are in. 


(le, f ſundzp ſhapes and colours new, 


In laughes vpon the earth anone, 


on be earth as cold as any fone 
rey e in the tearcs of her own Kinde, 


x 


ing then to take.a topfull minde. 
az well ſhe keles that out and out, 
e ſunne doth warme her round about, 


ſe I dries her childꝛen tenderly, 


d ſhewes them foꝛth ful o2derly: 


e mountaines hye and how they ſtand, 


e valleies and the great maine land, 


De trees, the herbes, the towers ſtrong, 
The N ecaſtelg and the 1 long. 


Ivy 


. ti, 
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he louer ſhew eth that he was ſtriken by 
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And enen fot top thus ot this heate fo 
She ſheweth fozth her pleaſures great, 
And ſiepes no moꝛe but ſendeth fozth = 
Her cler gious her own dere wozth | Ye 
To mount andfipe vp to the apze, Joy 
where then they ſing in oꝛdꝛe faire, Are 
Aud teil in ſong full merely, | do; 
Vr i» they haue ſlept full quietlp, 


That night about their mother ſides 
Ind When thep haue ſong moze beſides, 
Then fail they to their mothers bꝛeſtes, 
Where eis they fede oz take their reſtes, 
The hunter then ſoundes out his hoꝛzne, 
Ind rengeth ſtraite thzough wood and cozne, 
On hilles then ſhew the E we and Lambe, 
A nd enerp pong one with his damme, 
Then louers walke and teil their tale, 

Both of their bliffe and of theyꝛ bale 

And how they ſerue, and how thep doe, 
ud how thepꝛ lady tones them to. 

Then tune the birdes their armonie, 

Tyen klocke the koule in companie, 

Then euery thing doth pleaſure finde, 

In that comfozts al their kinde. 

No dꝛeames do dꝛench them oft the night, 
Ok foes that would then ſiea oz bite, 

As houndes to hunt them at the taple, 

Oz men foꝛce them through hiil and dale. 
The ſhepe then dꝛeames not of the woulf. 
the ſhipman foꝛces not the goulke, 

the Lambe thinkes not the butchers knife 
Should then bereue him of his ipfe. 
Foz when the Sunne doth once runne in, 
then al their giadnes doth begin, 

And tht their ſkips, and their play 

So falles their ſadnes then away. 

And thus all rhinges haue comfozting 

An that that doth them comfozt bzing, 
Saue J alas,whome neither ſunne, 

Moꝛ ought that god hath wꝛought and done 
May comfozt ought, as though were 
A thing not made koz comfozt here. 


Foz 
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#0; being abſent from your ſight, 
which are mp top and whole delight, 

p comloꝛt and my pleaſure to 
how can J toy,how ſhould J do: 
Yap lick mẽ laughe that roꝛe with paie 
Jop they in ſong that doe coinplame: 
Ire martterg in their tozments glad: 
do pleaſures picaſe them that are mad: 
Then hoo map J in comtoꝛt be, 
chat tack y thing ſhould comfozt me: 
Che blinde man oft that lackes his ſight 
complaines not moſt the lack of light 
put thoſe that knew their perfectnes, 
Ind then doe mill? their bliſſekulne ſſe, 
In martirs tunes they ſing and Waile 
The want of the which doth them faile 
Ind herof comes that in my bꝛainc a, 
do many fanſies wozke my papnes. 
#0, when J walght pour wozthines, 
zur wifdome and pour gentlenes, 

dur vertues and pour ſundꝛp grace, 
Ind mpnde the countenance ot pour face 
Ind how that pou are ſhe alone, 

whom J mit both plaine and moe 
vom J doe toue and muſt doe ſtill, 
hom J embzace and ap ſo wul. 

o ſerue and pleaſe pou as J can, 
Is map a wokull faithfuli man 
ind finde my felf ſo far pon fro, 
$0d knowes what tozmẽt ; what wo 

Jy rukul heart doth then imbꝛace. 

de blood then changeth in my face. 

I linewes dull in dompes J ſtand, 
like J felc in foote noz hande, 

pale as any ciout and ded, 

0 ſodenly the blood oꝛeſpꝛed 

nd gone againe it nul fo bide. 

nd thus fromiife to death Þ fide, 
5colbe ſometimes as anp fone, 
nd then againe as hote anone. | 
Thus comes and goes mp lundꝛp fits, 
gpue ine ſundꝛv ſoꝛts of wits. 
M. itn. Till 
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{ill that a figh* becomes iny frende, 

And than to al this wo doth ende, 

And ſure J think the figh doth ronne, 

From me to pou where as cu wonne 

— well J finde it ealeth me, 

nd certes much it pleaſeth me, 

To think that it doth come to pou, 

As would to god it could ſo doe, 

Foz then J know pou would ſone finde 
By ſent and ſauour of the winde, 

That euen a martirs ſigh it is, 

Whole top vou are and his bliſſe, 

Mis comkoꝛt and his pleaſure cke, 

And euen ihe fame that he doth ſke, 
The ſame that he doth wiſh and craue, 
The ſame that he doth truſt to haue, 

To tender pou in all he map, 

And all your likinges to obap. 

As farre as in his powze ſhal lpe, 

Till death ſhall dart him foꝛ to die. 

But wel away mine own moſt vbeſt. 

My iop, my comfozt and mp reſt, 

The cauſer of nip wo and ſmart, 

And pet the vicaler of mp heart, 

And ſhe that on the earth aboue, 

Ig euen the woꝛthieſt foz to loue, 

Dearc now mp plaint, heare now my wo 
Mere now his paine that loves vou fo, 
And it pour hart doe pitie beare, 
Mitie the cauſe that pou ſhall heare. 
A doefriil foc in al this dout, | 
Who leaues me not but ſcke me out, 
Ok wꝛetched fozime and lothſome face, 
While FJ ſtond in this weful caſe, 
Comes fozth and takes me by the hand, 
And ſatics frend hark and vnderſtande. 
I ſee well by thy poꝛt and chere, 

And by thy lookes and thy manera 

And by thy ſadnes as thou goeſt | 
A nd by the ſighes that thou outhzoweſk, 

That thou art ſtutted full of Wo, 

he caule J think J do well know, 


( 


A fantaz 
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J fantaſer thou art of ſome, 
By Whom thy Wit s arc ouercome 
Fut hat thou red old pamphlets ekt: 
0: haſt thou knowẽ ho d bokes haue taught 
That loie doth vie to ſuch as thou, 
when thy do think them ſafe eno w, 
Ind cer tun of their ladies grace, 
haſt thou not ſcene oft times the caſe 
That ſodeny theire hap hath turnde 
Is thinge; in flame conſumde unddurnde 
Home by diceit fozſaken right, 
Dome likeviſe changed of kanſielight, 
Ind ſome b» abſence ſone fozgot, 
helottes in oue, why knoweit thou not: 
Ind tho thatſhe bee now thy owne, 
Ind knowcehee well ag map bee knowne, 
md thinkes tiee to be ſuche a one, 
Is ſhe likes bſt to be her owne, 
chinkes thouhat others haue not grace, 
It ſhow and plane their wokull cale: 
Ind choſe her fiz their lady now, 
nd were her tonth as well as thow, 
nd what if ſhe de alter minde: | 
there is the lot that thou wouldeſt finde: 
dblence iny fren'e Woꝛkeg wonders oft 
dow bꝛinges ful low that lap fuil loft, 
ww turnes the ninde now; to now fro, 
nd where art thu ik it wer ſo: 
If abſence quod Ibee marueilous 
finde her not ſo dungerous: 
n ſhe map not renoue me fro, 
e povze good will: hat J do owe 
I her, whom vnneh J loue and ſhall 
Ind choſen haue abare them all, 
ſerue and bee her wne as far, 
s any man may offr her. 
Ind will her ſerne, aid will her loue. 
ud lowlp as it ſhal bchoac, 
Ind die her owne if lite bee ſo, 
is ſhall my hart ng part her fro, 
"nd witnes Hall mx good will be, 
gat abſencc takes hei not iron: me. 
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But that my loue doth ſkill encreaſe, 
to minde her ſtill and neuer ceaſe, 
And what J feele to bee in mee, 
the ſame good will J think ha th ſhe. 
As firme and faſt to biden ap, 
til death d:part vs both awap. 
And as J haue mp tale thus told 
Steps vnto me with countenance bold 
A ſtedfaſt frende a counſclloyr, 
And named is hope mp comfoztonr, 
And ſtontiy then he ſpeakes and ſaies, 
thou haſt ſaid trouth withouten nates: 
Foz J aſſure the euen by othe, 
And thereon take mp hand and troth, 
that ſhe is · one the wozthtelt, _ 
The trueit and the faithfulleſt, 
the gentleſt and the meekeſt or minde, 
That here on earth à man map kinde. 
And if that loue and {routh were gone, 
In her it might bee founde alone. 
Fon in her minde no thought there is, 
But how ſhe may be trewe i wis, 
And tenders thee and all thy heale, 
And wiſheth both thy health and weale. 
Ind loues thee euen as farfozth than, 
As any woman map a man. | 
And is thyn own and ſo ſhe ſaies 
And cares foz thee ten thouſand waies, 
On thee ſhe ſpeakes on the ſhe thinkes, 
With the ſhe eates with the ſhe dzinkes, 
with the ſhe talkes, with the ſhe mones 
with the ſhe ſighes, with the ſhe grones 
with the ſhe lapes farewell mine owne, 
Wyft thou God knowel full karre art gõ 
And euen to tell the all aright, 
to thee ſhee ſaies ful oft good night, 
And names thee oft, her own moſt dere, 
Mer comkoꝛt weale and all chere;, 
And telles her pillowe al the tale, 
pow thou haſt don her wo and baſe, 
And how ſhe longes and plaines ſoz the. 
Ind ſaies why art thou fo from * 
8 m 
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am I not ſhe that loues the beſt, 
Do J not wiſh thyn eaſe and reſt; 
Seke J not how J may thee pleaſe: 
why art thou then ſo from thine eaſc; 
It I bee ſhe foz whom thou careſt, 

Foz whom in tozmentes io thou fareft 
Aas thou knowelt to finde me here, 
where J remaine thine own molt dere, 
thin own molt true, thin own molt inſt 
Thine own þ loue the ſtill and muſt, 
thine own that cares alone foꝛ thee, 

Is thou thinke doſt care foz me. 
Ind euen the woman, ſhe alone, 

that is ful bent to bee thine owne, 

what wilt p moze what caſt thou craue 
Since ſhe is as p wouldeſt her haue: 
Then let this dꝛiuel out of the doꝛe, 
that in thy bꝛaĩes ſuch tales doth poure 
Ok abſence and of changes ſtraunge, 
Send him to thoſe that vſe to change, 
o; ſhe is none J thee auow, 

Ind well thou maiſt beleue mee now, 
phẽ hope hath thus his reaſon ſaide, 
Lozd how IJ fele me well apaide. 

3 new blood then oꝛeſpꝛedes my bones 
that al in top I ſtande at ones. 

My hand I thzow to heauen aboue, 
And humbly thanke the God of loue, 
That of his grace F ſhould beſtow, 
My loue lo well as J it owe, 

Ind all the planets as they ſtande 

I thank them to with hart and hand, 

I That theire aſpectes ſo frendly were 
that Y ſhould ſo my good will bere 

to pou that are the Wozthieſt, 

the faireſt and the gentilleſt. 

Ind beſt can ſap, and beſt can do, 
that longes me thinkes a woman to. 
Ind ther koꝛe gre moſt wozthy far, 
to bee b2loued as pou ar. 

Ind ſates hope in all this tale, 
wherby he eaſeth all my bale, 
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Foz J beleue and think it true, 
That he doth ſpeake ez ſap of pou, 
Ind thus contented lo J ſtand, 
With that that hope beares mic in hand, 
That J am pours and ſhall ſo bee, 
which hope J kepe fuil ſure in me 
As he that all my comfozt is 
On pou alone which are my blis, 
My pleaſure chieſe which molt 7 finde, 
And euen the whole iop of tnp minde, 
And ſhall fo bee vntill that death, 
Shall make me pelde vp life and bzeath. 
Thus good mp owne, lo here my truſt, 
o here mp truth and ſcruice iuſt, 
Lo in what cafe foz pou J ſtand, 
Ls hsw you haue me in pour hande 
And if pou can requite a man, 
MNeqtite ine as you finde me than. 


Olf the tronbled comen w elth reſtored 
to quiet by the mighty power 


of God. 


* Ye ſ-cret flame that made all Troy fo hot, 
Long did it lurke within the wooden hozſe, 

The machine huge Troians ſulpected not, 
The guiles of Grekes, no: of their hidden fozce, 
Till in their beddes their armed foes them met 
And ſlew them there, and /Trop on fire ſet. 

Then roſe the roꝛe of treaſon round about, 
And childꝛen could ot᷑ treaſon call and cry. 


Wplies wong their handes ,the whole fyzed towne th:onghout 


When that they ſaw their huſbandes ſlain themby, 
And to the gods and to the ſkics they ſhꝛight, 
Uengaunce to take foz treaſon of that night. 

Then was the name of Sinon ſpꝛed and blowne 
And wherunto his filed tale did tende 
The ſecret ſtates and metinges then wer known, 
Ot Tropan traptours tending to this ende, 
And euer man could ſay as in that cale, 
Treaſon in Anthenoz and Eneas, 
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Gat al to long ſich wiſdome was in ſtoꝛe, 
To late come out the name ot traptour than 
when that their kinge the altar lap befoze, 
Slatne ther alas, that wozthy noble man, 
Jliam on klame, the matrons crpeng out, 
And all the ſtretes and ſtremes of blood about. 

But ſuche Was fate. oꝛ ſuche was ſimple trufk, ' 
That king and all ſhould thus to rupne runne, 
oꝛ ik our ſtoꝛies certain be and iuſt, | 
ere were chat ſawe ſuch miſchief ſhould be donne, 

Ind warning gaue which compted were in ſozt, 
Is ſaid diuines in matter but ot ſpoꝛt. 

Suche was the time and ſo in ſtate it ſtode, 
Troy trembied not, careleſſe were the men 
They bꝛake the walles they toke this hoꝛſe foz good 
They demed Grekes gon, they thought all ſurctic then 
when treaſon ſtarte; and et the to wne on fire, 
And ſtroped Troians and gaue Grekes their deſire, 

Like to our time, wherm hath broken out, 
The hidden harme that we ſuſpected leaſt, 
wombed within our walles and realme about 
Is Grekes in Troy wer in the Grekiſh beaſt, 
whole tempeſt great of harnes and of armes, 
we thought not on till it did noiſe our harmes; 

Then feit we wel the piller of our welth, 

How ſoze it ſhoke then ſawe we euen at hande, 
Ruine how ſhe ruſht to confounde ourc helth, 
Our realme and vs. with foꝛce of mighty hande: 
Ind then we heard how treaſon loude did rye, 
Mine is the rule and raigne J will therefoze. 

Ok treaſon marke the nature and the kind, 

I face it beres ot all humilitie, | 
Truth is the cloake and frendſhip of the minde, 
{Ind depe it goes, and woꝛketh ſecretelp, 
Like to a mine that crepes ſo ny the Wall, 

Tull out bꝛeakes ſulphure, and oꝛeturneth all. 

But he on hie that ſecreteip behouldes 
The ſtate ot thinges, and times hath in his hande, 
Ind pluckes in plages, and them again vnfoldes, 
Ind hath appointed realmes to fall and ſtande, 

Ye in the midſt of al this ſturre and route, 
Can vende his bꝛowe, and moue himlcite about, 
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Ts who chould ſap and are ye minded ſo: 
d thus to choſe,and whom pou know I tone, 
Am J ſuch one as none of pou doknow: 
On know pe not that J ſit here aboue, 
And mp handes doe hold pour welth and wo, 
To raile pou now to oyerth: 0. 
Then think that J as ] haue ſet pou all, 
In places where your honours lap and fame, 
Sonow my ſelte ſhall gene you eche pour fall, 
Where eche of pou ſhall haue pour wozthy ſhame, 
And in their handes J will pour fail ſhall be, 
Whole fail in pours por foucht lo loze to ſec. 
Whole wiſdome hy as he the ſame fozelaww,, 
So is it wzought, ſuch loe his tuffice is, 
He is the Loꝛd of men and of his law, 
5 2arle therfoze now his mighiy name in this, 
nd mane secomyt the: this our cafe doth ſtave, 
Is Jſrael free trom wicked Pharaos hand. 


The louer to his loue having for- 
ſaken him and betaken her 
ſelte to an other. 


T He birde that ſometime built within my bꝛeſt 
And there as then chiet ſuccour did receive, 

Hath now cls where built her another neſt, 

And of the old hath taken quite her leaue. 

To pou my oſte that harbour mine olde gueſt, 

Ok ſuch a one, as I can now conceiue, 

Sith that in change her chotle doth chief conſiſt, 

The hauk may check,thatnow coes faire to fiſt. 


The louer ſheweth that in diſſ embling 
his loue openlie he kepeth ſecret 
his ſecret good will, 


Ot like a God came Jupiter to woo, 
when he the faire Europa ſought vnto, 
| In 
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Au other forme his godly Wilcdometoke 

Huch in etkect as wꝛiteth Duides boke. 

2s on the earth no liuinge wight can tel, 

That mighty one did loue the quene fo well. 
Foꝛ had he come in golden garmentes bꝛight. 

Oz ſo as men mought haue ſtard on the ſight, 
Spꝛed had it bene both thꝛough earth and aire, 
Chat Jon? Had loued the Lady Europa faire. 
Ind then had ſome benc angry at the heart 

Ind ſome againeas tewels foz their part. 

Both which to Fop, this gentie god tooke minde 
To ſhape hui ſelte into a bautiſh kinde, 

Toſuch a kinde as hid what ſtate he was, 

Ind pet did b2ing him hat he ſought to paſſe, 
To both their iopcs,to both their conifozt lone, 
Though knowen to none till al the thig was doe 
Jn whicy att einpt if I the like aſſap, 

To pou to whom J do inp ſelf bewzap, 

Let ic ſuffice that F do ſcke to be, 

Not coanted pours, and pet fox to be he. 
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The louer deceiued by his loue 
tepenteth him of true 
louchebareher, 


That Uliſſes yeres haue ſpent, 
To finde Penelope, 
Finde wel that folp J haue ment, 
To ſeke that was not ſo, 
Since T roplus caſe hath cauſed me, 
From Treſled foz to go, 
Amd to bewaile Uliſſes truth, 
Inſeas and ſtoꝛmp ſkies, 
Of wanton will and raging youth, 
which ane haue toſſed ſoꝛe. 
— Scilla to Caribdis cliu es 
on the dꝛowning ſhoze. 
Pere J ſought hauen there found J hap, 
row Danger pinto death: 


: uch like the Mouſe that treades the trap, 
In hope to finde her ſoode, Inv 
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| ; 
And bites the bzead that ſtopes her bzeath, 4 
So in like caſe J ſtode, n 5 
— — 014" haſted him hy 

To kurther me ſo faſk, . | 
— Wheare J ſauke there now A ſwitntne, 0 
And hane both ſtreame and winde, 9 
And luck as good map laſt, 1. 

As any man may finde. | 
That where J periſhed, ſafe J paſſe, -n 
And kinde no peril there, | bt 
But ſtedy ſtone, no ground of glaſſe, FH 
Now am J ſure to ſane, 12 
Ind not to flete from feare to feare, 7 
Such anker holde J haue. In 
: 8 ] 
Thelouer hauing enioyed his love humbly 
thanketh the god of loue,and auow in 8 1 
his heart onely to her faithfullie 
promiſeth vtterlie to for⸗ 
ſake all other. 


1 Cupide god of lone, whom Menus th:alles do ſerue. 
7 pelde the thankes vpon my knees, as thou doſt wel deſerue 
By the iny wiſhed ie yes haue ſhaken of diſpaire, 11 
and al my ſtozining dates be paſt, and wether wexeth faire. 

By the J haue receiud a thouſand times moze top, 

Then euer Paris did poſſeſſe, when Helen was in Trop, 

Sy the haue J that hope, foz which N tongd ſo ſoze, . 
And when J think vpon the ſame, mp heart doth leape therfote, 
By the inp heapy doubtes and trembling feares are fled, 

and now inp wits y troubled wer with pleaſant thoughts are led 
Foz dzeade is baniſht clene, wherin J ſtode full oft, 

And doubt to ſpeake that lap ful low, is lifted now aloft 

Wiih armes beſpzed abꝛode, with opened handes and heart, 

A haue cniopd the fruite of hope, reward foꝛ all mp ſmart, 

The ſeale and ſigne of loue, the kep of trouth and truſt. 

The pledge of pure good wil haue J, which makes $ louers luſt 
Such grace ſins J haue fo unde, to one F me betake, 

The reſt ot Menus darlinges all, I viteriy fozſake; 


2nd. 
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I And to perkoꝛme this vow, I bid my eyrs beware, 


My wirs J warne pe all from this time fozth take hede, 
that pe no Wanton fopes deniſe my fanſies new to fede, 

My eares be ye ſhut vp, and here no womans voice, 

that map pꝛocure ms once to ſmile, oꝛ make my hart reioyce. 
y keete ful ſiow bee pe and lame when pe ſhould moue, 

to bꝛing my body any where to ſeke an other loue, 

Let ati the Gods aboue, and wicked ſpzites below, 

Ind euery Wight in earth accuſe and curſe me where J got 
Ji I do kalle my faith in any point oz caſe, | 

13 ſodeine vengeance fail on me J aſke no better grace. 
Iway then ſity ryme pꝛeſent myne earneſt faith, 1 
Unto iny lady where ſhe ts, and marke thou what ſhe ſaith. 
Ind if he welcome thee, and lay thee in her lap, 

dpꝛing thou foz iop, thy maiſter hath his moſt deſired hap. 


Totus mundus in maligno 
pclitus, 


(Omplaine we map, much is amiſſe, 

hope is nye gone to haue redꝛeſſe: 
Theſe dapes ben ill, nothing ſure ig, 
kind hart is w2 apt in heaumes. 

Tue The ſterne is bꝛoke, the aile is rent, 

The ſhip is giuen to wind and wane, 
It helpe is gone, the rocke pzeſent, 

That will be loſt, what man can ſaue? 
Thinges hard, therfoze are nowe refuſd 
our in youth is thought but vaine, 

* duty by ( Will not) is excuſed, 

' Finone the ſtop the way is plaine, 
Learning is lewde, x held a foole, 
Iſedo;ners ſhent, counted to raile. 
aſon is baniſht ont of ſchole, N 
he blind is bolde and wooꝛdes pꝛeuaiie. 
Power Without care ſlepeth at eaſe, 
ul without law runth where he liſt, 
ght without mercy cannot pleale, 
wiſe man ſaith not, had J wiſe. 

When 


bed 
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That they no ſtrangers doc ſalute, noʒ on their beauties ſtare, 
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when power lackes care and fozceth not, 
hen care is feble and map not, 
when night is ſlothfull and will not, 
wedes map grow wher good herbes cannot, 
Take wꝛong awap,law nedeth not, 
Fo: law to wꝛong ts bꝛidle and paine, 
Take feare away law booteth not. 
To ſtriue againſt ſtream, it is but vaine. 
will is witty, bꝛainſicke is wiſe, 
trouth is follp. and might is right, 
woꝛdes is reaſon and reaſon is pes, 
the bad is good and darkneſſe is light. 
Wꝛong to redꝛeſſe, wildome dare not, 
Hardy is happy, and ruleth moſt, 
wilful is witleſſe and careth not, 
which end go firſt till all be loft. 
Few right do loue and wꝛong refuſe, 
Bieaſure is ſought in euerp tate, 
Liking is luſt, there is no chuſe, 
the low geue to the hygh check mate, 
Oder is bꝛeke in thinges ot Weight. 
Meaſure and meane who doth not flee, 
Two thinges pꝛeuaile, money and ſleight, - 
Fo leeme is better then to bee. 
The boule is round, and doth downe ſlide 
Eche one thꝛuſteth none doth vphold, 
A fall failes not,wher blind is guide, 
The ſtay is gone, who can him holde? 
Follp and falſhed pꝛaieth a pace, 
Crouth vnder buſhel is fainc to crepe 
Flattry is treble,pzide ſinges the baſe, 
the meane the beſt part ſcant doth pepe. 
This fierp plage the woꝛld infectes 
to vertue and truth it geues no reſt. 
Meus hartes are bunrde with ſundzy ſectes 
And to eche man his wap is beſt. 
With flodes and ſtoꝛmes thus be we toſt, 
Awake good loꝛd, to the we crie, 
Our ſhip is almoſt ſonk and loſt. 
Thy mercp help our iniferp, 5 
Mans ſtrength is weake, mans wit is dull 
Mans reaſon is blinde, theſe things _— 
4 
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Thy hand (O ioꝛd) o might is full 
wake betime, and helpe vs ſende, 

Jn thee we truſt, and in no wight 
Haue vs as cheekens vndcr the hen, 
Our crokedneſſe thou canſt make right 
bloꝛp to thee foz ape. Amen. 


The wiſe trade of 
lyfe, 


7 all pour dedes by good aduiſe 

Caſt in pour minde, 

wit bought is of to deare a pꝛice, 

The tried truſt, and take as friende, 

#02 friendes I finde there bee but two 

Okcountenaunce, and of effect, 

Of thone ſozt there are pnowe; 

But fewe beene of the tother ſed. 

beware alſo the venome ſwete 

Of crafty woozdes and flatterp, 

Foz to deceiue they be moſt meet e, | 

| [Chatbeſt can play hipocriſie. 
Let wiſedome rule pour dede and thonghe 

do ſhall your wozkes be wiſely wzought. 


That fewe wordes(hew wiſedome 
and woorkemuche quiet, 


72.5 liſt to leade a quiet life, 

who liſt to rid himſelfe krõ ſtrieſe, 
eue eare to me marke what J ſap, 
emember well, beare it away, 
hold back thy tong at meate and meale, 
dpeake but kew Woꝛdes, beſtow the wel 
by woꝛdes the wile thou ſhalt eſpye 
2 a foole ſone ſhalt thou trp, 
wiſe man can his tong make ceaſe, 
Afoole can neuer holde his peace. 
090 toueth reſt of wooꝛdes beware, 
ho loueth woozdes is 9 care, 
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Fox wooꝛdes oft min haue bene ſhenk, 

Foz ſilence kept none hath repent. 

T wo eares one tong onelye thou haſt, 
Mo things to heare then wooꝛdes to Waſte. 

A doole in no wile can fozbeare; 

He heth two tonges and but one eare. 

Be lure thou kepe a ſtedfaſt bzaine, 

Left that thy woꝛdes put thee to paine, 

Weoꝛds wiſely ſet are wozthe muche golde, 

Mhe pꝛice of raſhenes is fone tolve. 

Ift᷑ tine require wooꝛdes to be had, 

To holde thy peace J count the mav, 

taike onely of nedefull verities, 

ſtriue not foz trpfling fantaſies, 

dich ſoberneſſe the truthebouit out, 

Atfirme nothing wherin is boubte. 

who to this loze wil take good heede, 

and ſpend no moze woꝛdes then he neede: 

Though he bea foole and haue no bzaine, 

yet ſhal he a name. ot wiſedome gain. 

Speake while time is 02 holde thee ſtill, 

wooꝛdes out of time do oft thinges ſpill, 

Sap wel and doe wel are thinges twatne 

Twile bliſt is he in whome both raygne. 


The complaint ofa hot oer 
delaied with doubtful! 


colde aunſw eres. 


A Kinde of coale is as men ſay, 
which haue aſſapde the ſame, 
That inthe fire will waſte a wape, 
And outwarde caſt no flame. 
Unto mp ſeite map J compare, 
Thoſe coales that ſo conſume, ; 
where nought is ſcene thoughe men do ſtare, 
In ſtede ot flame, but fame, 
They ſay alio to make them burne, 
Colde water muſt be caſt, 
Oz cls io aſhes wil they turne. 2 
nd 
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Ind halfe fo cinder waſt. 
As this is wonder foz to ſee, 
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Cold water warme the fire, 
So hath pour coldneſſe cauſed me, 
To burne in my deſire. 
Ind as this water cold ofkinde 
Can cauſe both heate and colde, : 
Ind can thele coales both bzcake ę binde 
To burne as J haue tolde: 
So can po ur tong of froſen pſe, 
Fron whence could auniweres come, 
Both coole the fire, and fire entice 
Co burne me all and ſome. 
Lyke to y cozne 5 ſtandes on ſtack, 
which mowen in Winter ſunne, 
Ful faire without, within is blacke, 
Such heate therin doth runne, 
By fozce of fire this water colde, 
Hath bꝛed to burne within, 
Euen ſo am J, that heate doth holde 
which colde did firſt begin: . 
which heate is ſtint when J do ſtriue, 
To haue ſome eaſe ſometime, 
But flame a freſhe J doe rentue, 
wherbp J cauſe to clime. | 
In ſtede of ſmoke a ſighing bzeath, 
with ſparkes of ſpzinkled teares, _ _ 
That I ſhoulde liue this liuing deathe, 
Which waiies and neuer wearcs. 


Theaunſwere, 


Dur bozotved meane to moue pour mont, ot fame Gout? flame” 
Being tet from ſmithy ſmoking coales, pe ſeme fo by the ſame 


To ſhew what ſuch coale vſe is taught by ſuch as haue aſſayde, 


2s J, that moſt do wiſh you well, and ſo right wel appapde, 

¶ That vou haue ſuch a leſſon learnde, how either to maintaine, 

- [our freedome of vnkindeledcoale, vnheaped al in dane 
ſoꝛ how molt fruit fulip to frame, with wozthy wozkmans arte. 
Chat cunning piece may paſſe theretoze, by helpe of heated harte 


ſont ot the 


koꝛge herein the fame of ſighes doth mount alofre, . 
ge b y 94 t Abit 


Son ges 


T hat argues pꝛeſente foꝛceof fire to make the mettall ſoft. 
To petde vnto the hammer hed,as beſt the wozkeman lykes 
That thyꝛon glowing afcer blaſt in time and temper ſtrikes, 
wherin the vle of water is, as pou do ſeeme to ſap, 

To quenche no flame ne hinder heate, ne pet to waſte a wap 
But 5 which better is foz pou and moze delighteth me, 

To ſane poufrom the ſodain waſte, vaine cinderlike to be. 
which laſting better likes in loue, as pou your ſemble plye, 
Then doth the baue n blaſe, flames and flitteth bp & bye, 
Sith then pon know cche vſe, wherin our cole map be applpde, 

Either to he and laſt on hoꝛde, in open apꝛe to bide, 
withouten vſe to gather fat by falling ot the raines, : 
That makes the pitchp iuyce to growe, by ſoking in his vaines, 
©: iye on furnace in the fozge;as is his vſe of right, 

Wherin the water trough may ſerue, e enterpelde her might 
By wozke of ſmithes both hand a head, a cunning kay to make 
Oz other piece as cauſe ſhall craue and bid him vndertake, 

Do as you deme moſt fit to do, and whereupon may grow 
Such top to pou, as map top your ioyfull caſe to knowe. 


An Epitaph made by w. G. lying on 
his death bed. tobe ſet vpon 
his owne tombe. 


L here lyeth G. vnder the grounde, 
Among the greedy wozmeg, 
which in his life time neuer founde 
But ſtrife and ſturdy ſtoꝛmes: 
And namely thozough a Wicked Wife, 
As to the woꝛld apperes, 
She was the ſhoztning of his life, 
By many daies and peres. 
He might haue liued long, god wok, 
Hts peares they were but pong, 
Of wicked wines this is the lot, 
T0 kill with ſpitefulitong. 
whole memozy ſhal ſtill remaine 
In wziting here with me, 
hat men may know whome ſhe hath ſlaine, 
And ſap this ſame is ſhe. 


I's 


and ſonettes 1 fol. g 


An aunſ were, 


| ＋ y thy wicked wife had ſponne the thread. 


And were the weauer of thy wo, 

Then art thou double happie to be deade, 
As happelp diſpatched ſo. | 

It᷑ rage did cauſeleſſe cauſe thee to complain, 
And mad mode mouer of thy mone, 

It᷑ frenly fozced on thy teſty bꝛaine, 
Then bliſt is ſhe to liue alone. 

So whether were the ground of others gricke, 
Becauſe ſo doubt full was the dome, 

Now death hath bꝛought pour paine a right relieke 
And bleſſed be pe both become: 

She, 5 ſhe liues no longer bound to beare 
The rule of ſuch a froward hed, 

Thou, thou liueſt no longer fain? to feare, 
The reſtleſſe rampe p thou hadſt wed. 


Be thou as glad theretoze that thou art gone 


As ſhe is glad ſhe doth abid 2, 
Foz ſo pe be a funder, al is one, 
A badder match cannot betide 


An epitaph ofmaiſter Henry 
williams. 


FRom worldly wo the ende ok miſbelicke, 
From cauſe of care that leadeth to lament, 
From vainc delight, the gro und of greater gricfe 
From feare foz friendes,from matter to repent, 
From painfull panges laſt ſoꝛowe y is ſent, 
From dꝛead of death, ſith de ath doth ſet vs free, 
with it the better pleaſed ſhould we bee. 
This lothſome like where liking we do finde 
Thencreaſer of our crimes, doth vs bereeue, 
Our bliſſe y al waies ought to be in minde, _ 
This wilp wozld, whiles here we bꝛeath aliue 


| [Ind fleſh our fained to, do ſtifly ſtriue, 


To flatter vs, aſſuring here the ioy 


where we, alas, do finde but great annoye, | 
Nan. Untolde 


3 


Conges 


Untold heaps though we haue of wozldlp wealth, 


Though we polleſle the ſea and fruitfull grounde, 
Sirength, beauty, knowledge, and warmed heith, 
Though at a wiſh al pleaſure doe abounde, 
It were but vaine,no frendſhip can he founde, 
Shen death aſſauteth with his dzedefull darte 
No raunſome can ſtay the home haſting hart. 
And ſith thou cut the liues line in twaine 
NOcfhery,ſfonne to ſir John williams knight, 
Whoſe manly hart and pꝛowes none could ſtaine, 
whole godly life to vertue was our light 
whole w ozthy fame ſhall flouriſh long by righte, 
Tyouqh in his life fo cruel mighteſt thou. bee, 
Wis ſpzite in heauen ſhal tzinmph ouer thee. 


Another of the (ame, 


$ Tap gentle frend that paſſeſt by, 
O And learne the loze that leadeth al 
S rom whence we come with halt to hye 
To liue to die, and ſtand to fal. 
And learne y ſtrength and luſtpe age, 
That wealth and want of woꝛldly woe 
Cannot withſtand the mighty rage 
Ok death, our beſt vnwelcome fo. 
* Foz hopetull pouth had hight me helth, 
My luſt to laſt tilltime to dic, 
and foztune found my vertue wealthe, 
But pet foꝛ al y here J ive. 
L earne alſo this, to eaſe thy minde, 
when death on coꝛps hath wꝛought hig ſpighte, 
A time of triumphe ſhalt thou finde, 
with mee to ſcoꝛne him in delight. 
Foz one dap ſhall we mete againe 
Mauger deathcs darte, in life to dwell, 
Then will J thanke thee foz thy paine, 
Now marke my woꝛdes and fare thou weil. 


Againſt women eyther good 
| Has. 


ard ſonettes 


A Man map line thꝛiſe Neſts;s life, 
CTyhziſe wander out Muſlcs race, 

yet neuer tind Vhiſſes wite, 

Such change hath chaunced in this caſe. 

Leſte age wit ſerue then Paris had, 

Smalt pepne (i none be ſmau pnough) 

To aid: good ſtoze of Helens trade, 

Such ſappe the roote doth peld the bough. 
Foz one good wife Uuſſes cw 

2 woztyy knot of gentle blood, 

| Foz one ill wife Greece ouerthzewe 
The towne of Troy: D1:th bad and good 

bzing miſchieke, L020 let be thy will 

To kepe me tree from epther ill. 


An aunſwer. 


Je vertue of Uliffes wife 
Doth liue, though ſhe hath ceſt her race 
And farre ſurmounts old Neltozs lite, 
But new in mo than then it Was, 
Such chaunce is channced in this cale. 
Ladies now liue in other trade, | 
Farre other Helens now we lee, 
Than ſhe whom Troyan Paris had, 
As vertue fedes the roote, fo bee 
the ſap and roote of bough and tree. 
Uliſes rage, not his good wife 
4 Dpilt gentle blood. Not Helens face 
But Paris epe did raiſe the rite, 
That did the Tropan buyiding racc. 
Thus ſith ne good, ne bad do yll, 
Them all, O ſoꝛd maintaine my wyll, 
to ſerue with ail my fozce and ſkill. 


{Againſt a gentle woman by W hom 
he was refuſed, 


70 kalſe repoꝛt and flying fame, 
Whileſt wy mind gaue 1 naht, 
J. iini. 


Sonves 
Welining that her bolſtred name 
ad ſtufke to ſhew that pꝛaiſe did hight, 
find wel now J did miſtake 
Upon repozt my ground to make. 
I hard it ſaid ſuch one was ſhe, 
as rare to finde ag paragone, 
Ok lowly chere of hart ſo free, 
as her foz bountie could paſſe none. 
Such one wer faire though fourm & face 
were tneane to paſſe in ſecond place. 
A ſonght it neare,# thinking to fynd 
Nepoꝛt E deede both to agree, 
But change had tried her ſuttle minde: 
Ok fozce was enkoꝛced to ſee 
That ſhee in dede was 8 ſo, 
Which made my wil mp hart fozgo. 
Fe, the is ſuch as geafon none, 
And what ſhe molt map boaſt to be, 
'F finde her matches mo then one, 
What nede ſhee lo to deale with me; 
Ha flyering face with ſcoznfull hart, 
So ill reward foz good deſart-. 
JF wil repent that J haue done, 
To ende ſo well the loſle is ſmall, 
'J loſt her tone that leſſe hath wonne 
To want ſhe had me as her thzall, 
What though a gyllot lent that note, 
Wy cock and pye N meane it not. 


The aunſ were. 


om fanſy foꝛceth firſt to lone 
ow frenſp fozceth foz to hate, 
whole mpnd erſt madneſſe gan to mouse 
Inconſtance cauſeth to abate 

No mynde of meane, but heat of þzaine, 
Sed light lone like hate — | 


What hurld pour hart in ſo great heat? 
Fanſp foꝛced by fained fame ' 
Beltke that ſhe was light to geat: 

Foz if that vertue and good name 
| Moued 


and Sonettes fo.ror 

Youed your mind, why changed your wil | 
Bith vertue the cauſeabideth ſtill; 

Such fame repoꝛted her to bee 
i; tare it were to find her peere, a 
Foz vertue and foz honeſty, 
1402 her free hart and lowly cheere 
his land had lyed if pou had ſped, 
md fame bene faiſe that hath ben ſped. 

Sith ſhe hath ſo kept her good name, 

Huch pꝛaiſe of life and giftes of grace, 

is bzute feife bluſheth foz to blame, 
duch fame as fame feares to deface, 
jou ſclander not but make it plaine, 
That you blame bzute of bꝛutiſh traine. 

It vou haue found it looking neere, 
Hot as you take the bꝛute to be, 
zy like pou ment by lowly cheere, 
dountp and hart that pou call free. 
int lewde lightneſle eaſy to frame, 

ro winne pour will againſt her name. 
Nay ſhe map deme pour deming lo, 
marke of madnes in his kind, 

duch canſeth not — name to gde, 

g pour fond folly fought to finde, 
oz bzut of kind bent il to blaſe, 

way ſaith ill, but foꝛced by cauſe. 

The mo ther be, ſuch as is ſhe, 
Hoze ſhould be gods thank fox his grace, 
the moze is her iop it ts ſee. 
500d ſhould by geaſon earne no place, 
oz nomber make nought that is good, 
four ſtrange luſting hed wants a hood. 

Her dealing greueth pou (ſap pe) 
beſides pour labour loſt in vaine, 
ger dealing was not as we lee, 
dclaunder the end of pour great paine 
alewde lying lips, and hatefull hart, 
That canſt thou deſire in ſuch deſart. 

Je will repent, and right fo2 done, 
thaue a dede deſeruing ſhame, | 
from reaſons race farre haue e ronne. 
1d pour rapling kepe your tong * 

er 


Songes * 


Her loue ye lye, pe loft it not, 
e neuer loſt that pe neuer got. 
She rekt pe not pour libertie, 
She vaunteth ſhe had pou thzale. 
Ik oft haue done it, let it lye, 
On rage that reft pou wit and all, 
What though a verlets tale pou tell 
By cocke and ppe, vou do it well. 


The louer dreading to moue his ſute 
for doubt of deniall, accuſcth 
all women of di{daine 
and fickle: 
neſſ e. 


'TO walke on dotbtful ground, wher daunger fs vnſene, 
Doth double men that carcleſſ2 be in depe diſpaire J wene, 

Foz as the blynd doth feare what foating he ſhat fynde, 

So doth the wiſe befoze he ſpeak, miſtruſt the trangers mynde. 

Foz he that bluntly runnes, may light among the bzeers, 

And fo be put vnto his plunge where daunger leſt appercs, 

The birde that ſeilp fosle, doth warne vs to beware, 

who lighteth not on cuery buſh ,he dꝛeadeth ſo the ſnare, 

The Moule that ſhons the trap,doth ſhew what harm doth lpe, 

within the ſwetc betraieng bait, that oft deceiues the eye, 

The kiſh audides the hooke though hunger bids him byte, 

And houereth ſtill about the woꝛme, wheron is hid deiyte. 

It birdes and beaſtes can ſee, where their vndoing lyes, 

How ſhould a miſchite ſcape our heads, that haue both wit & eyes 

What madnes map be mo22 then plow the barrein fielde, 

Oz any fruitfull wozdes to ſo w, to eares that are vnwiilde, 

They heare & than miſuke, they like and then they loth 

Thcy hate, they ioue.they ſcoꝛn, they pꝛaiſe, yea ſure they can doe 

we lee what falles they haue y climb on trees vnknowne, (both 

As they that truſt to rotten bowes, muſt nedes be ouerthzowne. 

A ſmart in ſilence kept, doth cafe the hart much moze, 

Then foꝛ to plaine where is no ſalue, foꝛ to recure the ſoze. | 

wherefoze my griefe J hyde, within a holow hart, 

Untilt the kinoke therof be ſpꝛed, by flaming of the ſmart. 
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and Sonettes fo.102 
An aunſwere. 


7ü truſt the fained face, to rue on fozced teares, 
to credite-finely foꝛged tales wherin ther of appeares, 
Ind bꝛeates as from the bzeſt a ſmoke of kindled ſmart, 
where onelp lurkes a diepe deceit within the hollow hart, 
Betraies the ſimple ſoule, whom plaine deceit leſſe ininde 
nughte not to feare y in it ſelfe,it lelfe did neuer finde. 
Not euerp trickling teare doth argue in ward paine, 

ot euerp ſigh doth ſurelp ſhewe the ſigher not to kayne 
Not euer lmoke doth pꝛoue a pzcience of the fire, 
Not euerp gliſtring geues the goide, that gredp folke deſire, 
Not euery wailing woꝛd is dꝛawen out of the decpe, 

ot grieke foz want of graunted grace entoꝛceth al to weepe. 
Okt malice makes the mind to ſhed the bopled bzine, 
Ind enuies humoz oft vnlades by conduites of the epen. 
Oft craft can cauſe the man to make aſeming ſhewe, 
Okheart with dolour all diſt rainde, Where griefe did neuer grow 
e, s curſed Crocodile molt cruelly can tole, 
ith truthleſſe teares vnto his death the ſcly pitying ſoule. 
de. | Blame neuer thole therfore,þ wiſely can beware 
[Cheſguileful man,y ſutly ſaiethj himlelte to dꝛead the ſnare. 
{| Blamenottheſtoppedeares — the Sprens ſong, 

Slame not $ minde not moud W mone of falſheds flowing tonge. 

If guile do guide pour wit by ſilence ſo to ſpcake, 
le, [Bp craft to craue & faine bye fraude 5 cauſe þ you would bzeake, 
Ereat harme pour ſuttle ſoule ſhal ſuſter foꝛ the ſame, 
Ind mighty loue wil wzeake 5 wrong. ſo clothed w his name, 
But we whom you haue warnde, this leſſon learne by you, 
To know the tree befoze we clime, to truſt to rotten bowec. 
29 | Toviewe thelimed buſhe, to looke afoze we light, 
Co ſhunne the perilous bayted hooke, and vſe a further ſight 
Ls do the mouſe, the bird, the ſhe, by ſample fitly ſhow, 
That wilp wittes & ginnes of men do wozke the ſunples woe, 
90 ſimple ſith we are, and pou ſo ſuttie bee, 
helpe the moule, the birde the fiſhe,+ vs pour ſleights to flee, 


The louer complaineth his faulte, that 
wv ith vngentle writing had diſ- 
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An pleaſ ed his lad 7. 
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Songes 


AP lone how waiward is his wit, what pãgs do perce his b!eg 
whom thou to waite vpon thy wil haſt reued of his reſt 
The light, the darke,the ſunne, the moone, the day & eke y nighte, |» 
His daily dying like himſelfe,he hateth in deſpight. 
Sith firlk he light to looke on her that holdeth him in thay T 
His mouing ep en his mouing wit he curlech hart and al. 'T 
From hungzy hoape to pininge feare eche hap doth hurie his han K 
From panges ot plaint to fits of fume, rom aking into ſ\mart, 
Eche moment lo doth chaũge his chere, not with recourſe of cafe, 7 
But with ſere ſoꝛtes of ſoꝛowes itil, he wozketh as the ſeas. 
Not turning windes not calme returned rule in vnruly wiſe | v| 
As ik their holdes of hilles vphurlde they bꝛaſt en out to riſe, 
And puffe away the power 5 is vnto their king aſſignde, 
To pay 5 ſith their pꝛiſonment they deme to be behinde. 
So doth the paſſtons long repꝛeſt within the wokul wight, 4 
Bꝛcake downe the bankes of al his wits out they guſhen quite | J 
To reare vpꝛoꝛes now they be free from reaſons rule and ſtaye, 
And hedlong hales thunruled race, his quiet quite awape. | 
No meaſure hath he of his ruth, no reaſon in his rage, (age. 
Jo bottom groũd wher ſtaies his griefe, thus weares away his odo 
n wiſhing wants, in wailing woes, death doth he daply call, 
To bzing releaſe, when of reliefe he ſeeth no hoape at all. 
Thence comes that of in diepe diſpaire to rife to better ftate, 
On heauen and heauenlp lampes he laieth the faute of at his fate, 
On god # gods decreed dome crieth out with curling breath, 
Eche thing that gaue and ſaues him like he damneth of his death: 
The w9be him bare, bꝛeſts he ſuckt, ech ftarrep W their might 
Their ſecret ſuccour bꝛought to bꝛing y wactch to wozidly tight. 
yea 5 to his ſoules peril is moſt haynous harme of all, 
And craues the cruelleſt reuenge that may to man befall. 
Her he blaſphemes in whom it lycth in pzeſent as ſhe pleaſe 
To damne him downe to depth of heil, oꝛ plant in heauens eaſe. 
Such rage conſtrainde my ſtrained hart to guide thũhappy hand 
That ſent vnſitting blots to his on whom mp like doth ſtand. n 
But graunt O god that he foꝛ them may beare the wozthp blame 
Whom J doe in my diepe diſtreſſe finde giltie of the ſame. - 
Euen 5 blinde boy that blindely guides 5 faultrers to theire fall, 
That laughes when they lament y he hath thzowen into thzall. 
D; 102d ſaue lowꝛinge lokes of her what penance els thou pleaſe, 
So her contented wil be wonne, J count it al mine eale. 
And thou on who doth hang my wil, with hart, with ſoule r cate 
with life and al v like may haue of wel oz euil fare: mi 
| raunte 


staunt graceto him 5 grates therefoze with fea of ſaltiſh bzine, 
By extreme heate ot boyling bꝛeſt diſtilled thozough his eien. 
Ind with thy fanſie render thou my ſelfe to me againe, 

That daily then we duely map employ a painleſſe paine, 

To pelde and take y ioytui fruites þ hartie loue doth lende, 


co them that meane by honeſt meanes to come to happie ende 


The louer wounded of Cupide 


| wiſhech he had rather bene 


ſtriken by death. 


7He blinded boy that bendes the bowe, 
to make & dint of double wound 


| 


' Iheſtouteſt ſt ate to ſtoupe and know 


he cruei craft > haue founde, 
with death J would had chopt a chãge 
0bozow as by bargaine made, 


and ſonettes Foro) | 


eche other ſhaft when he did range 

vith reſties roauing to inuade | 
{Thiithzailed minds of ſimple wightes: 
vole giltles ghoſtes deſerned not 


bfeele ſuch fal of their delights, 


uch panges as TJ haue paſt god wot: 
Then both in newe vn wonted wiſe 
hould death deſcrue a better name, 
ot (as tofozc hath been his guiſe) 

f crueltie to beare the blame. 
But contrarp be counted kinde 
nicending life and ſparinge ſpace, 


Foz ſicke to riſe and leke to finde 


wap to wiſh their werp race. 


To dꝛawe to ſome deſired ende 


long and lothed time to rid, 
nd ſo to feele how like a fred, 
efoze the bargaine made he did. 


Ind loue ſhould either bzing againe 


wounded wightes their owne deſire, 


welcome ende of pining paine, 
doth their cauſe of ruth require, 
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Songes 
Oz when he meanes the quiet man, 
a harme to haſten him to griefe, 
a better dede he ſhoulde do than, 
with boꝛo wed dart to geue reliefe, 
That both the ſicke wel demed mape, 
he bzought me rightly mp requeſt, 
and eke the other loꝛt may ſap, 
he wꝛought me trucly foz the belt. 
So had not fanſie fozccd tne, 
to beare a bzunt of greater wo, 
then leauing ſuch a life map be, ; 
the ground where onely griefes do grow. 
Unlucky liking linkt my hart, 
In foꝛged hoape and fozced feare, 
that oft I wiſhr the other dart, 
had rather pearced meas neare. 
A fained truſt conſtrained care 
molt loth to lacke, moſt harde to finde, 
In ſunder fo my iudgement toze 
that quite was quiet out of minde. 
Abſent in abſenceof mine eaſe, 
pꝛeſent in pꝛeſence of mp paine, 
the woes of want did much diſpleaſe 
the ſighen J ſoughte did grieue againe. 
Df griefe that bopled in iny bꝛeſt, | 
Hath fraught my face with ſaitifh teares, 
pꝛonouncing pzoues of mine vnreſt, 
wherebp mp paſſed paine appeares. 
My ſighes full often haue ſupplied 
than faine W wozdes J would haue ſayd 
My voice was ſtopt, my tong was tped, 
mp wittes with wo were ouerwaild. 
With trembling ſoule and humble chere 
Okt grated J foz graunt of grace, 
On hoape 5 bountp might be there 
wher — — ſo pight her place. 
At length J founde, that J did Leare, 
Dow J had labourde al to ioſſe, 
my ſelte had bene the carpentere, 
That framed me the cruell craſſe. 
Ok this to come if dout alone, i 
though blent with traſt of better ſpeede, 
SO 


and ſonettes 
go oft hath moued mp minde to mone, 
do oft hath made inp hart to blede, 
what (al J ſay of it in dede, 

gow hope is gone mine olde reliefe 

ind J enfozccd all to feede 

upon the fruites of bitter grick, 


Of x omans chaungeable 
| Will, 


would J found not as J feele, 

Such chauging chere of womans will, 
bp fickle ſitght of Foztunes whele, 

y kinde 02 cuſtome neuer (till. 

Ho hond J finde no fault to lape 

n Fo2tune foz their mouing minde, 
do ſhould J know no cauſe to ſap 

his chatige to chaũce by courſe ot kind 
Oo ſhould not lone ſo wozke my wo, 
co make death ſurgeon foz mp ſoze, 

Ho ſhould their wittes not wander ſo, 
96 ſhould: reck the leſſe therfoze. 


— 


of his ladye. 


YO top haue J but line in heuineſſe, 


{inp dame of pꝛice · berelt by Foztfies crueineſſe 


y hep is turned to vnhappineſſe, 
unhappie J am vnieſſe J finde releſſe. 


y time of triumphe turned into mone, 
ſunhappie J am vnleſſe J finde releſſe. 


unhappte J am vnleſſe I finde releſle. 


The louer complaineth the loſſe 


My paſtime paſt, my pouth like pere are gone, | 
wy monthes of mirth, my gliſtcring daics of gladſomneſſe, 


Py wonted winde to chaunt mp cheerekull channce, 
doth ſigh, ſong ſometime the baledes of my leſſe, 
y lohbes my ſoꝛe and ſozow do aduaunce, 


Jmourne my mirth foꝛ gricke that it is gone, 
mourne 17 mirth whereol my muſing mindefiilnefe, 


Fo. ro 
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& ground of greater griefe / growes thereor, 
— J am vnleſſe I finde reieſſe. 
No iop haue J,foz foztune frowardip, 

Hath bẽt her bzowes, hath put her had to cruel⸗ 

hath reſt my dame, conſtrained me to cry, (nes 
Unhappie I am vnleſſe I finde releſſe. 


Of the golden meaan e. 


He wiſeſt Wap, thy boate in waue e wind to gupe, 
T Is neither ſtil the trade of middle ſtreame to trpe, 
Mel warelp ſhunning wꝛecke by weather) ape to nye 
To pꝛeſſe vpon pertlous ſhoze. 
Both clenely flies he filth,ne wones a wꝛetched wighte 
In caliſhe coate,# carefuil court ape thzall to ſpite, 
with pozt of pꝛoude eſtate he lines, who doth delight 
Ok goldẽ mean to hold the ioze. 
Stoꝛmes riefeſt rende the ſturdy ſtout pine apple tree, 
Ok lofty ruing towers the falles the feller bee, 
Moſt fierce doth lightnig light, wher furtheſt we do ſee 
The hilles the valley to fozſake 
well furniſht bꝛeſt to bide ech chaunces chaunginge cheare, 
In woe hath cherefull hope, in wealehath wareful feare, 
One ſelue Joue winter makes with lothfull lookes appeare, 
That can by courſe the ſame afiake. 
What if into miſhap thy caſe now caſten bee- 
It fozceth not ſuch fourme of lucke to laſt to thee, 
Not alway bent 18 Phebus bowe, his harpe and hee, 
Ceaſt ſilner ſoũd ſometime doth ratſe 
n hardeſt happe vile helpe of hardy hoapfull hart, 
eme bolde to beare the bzunt of foztune ouerthwart, 
Eke wilely when fozewinde too fulbzeathes on thy part, 
S wage ſwelling ſaile æ doubt decapes. 


The praiſeofa true 20 
friende, 


Holo 5 wiſely waies the p2ofite and the price 
” * Ofthinges wherin delight by wozth is wont to rite, hall 
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Shall find no ie well is fo rich ne pet ſo rare, 
That With the frindlp hart in dalne may compare. 


What other welth to man by foꝛtune may beefall, 
But foztunes changed chere map reue a man ot ali, 


I frend no wꝛacke of Welth, no cruell cauie of wo, 
Can fozce his frindly faith vnfrindip to fozgoc. 
Ik foztune krindip fawne,and lende the weithp ſtoꝛe, 
Thy frendes contoined top doth make thy ioy the moze, 


| If frowardly ſhe frowneand dꝛiue the to diſtreſle 
his aide relpueg thy ruth, and makes thy ſozow leſſe. 
Thus foꝛtunes pleaſant fruites by krendes encreaſed bee, 


The bitter ſharpe and ſo wer by fryndes alayd to thee, 
That when thou doeſt reiopce, then doubled is thy iop, 
Ind eke in cauſe of care, the leſſe is thy anop. 

Aloft if thou do liue, as one appointed here, 

J ſtately part on ſtage of wozid!y. ate to bere, - 

Thy frend as only free from fraud will the aduiſe, 

To reſt within the rule ok mean as do the wile. 

He ſeketh to foꝛeſee the perill of thy fall, 


he findeth out thy fkaultes, and warnes the or them all, 
Chee, not thy lucke he loues, what euer bee thy caſe, 
he is thy faith full frend, and thee he doth embzace. 


It churliſh chere ok chance haue thzown thee into thzall, 
Ind that thy nede aſke ayde foz to releue thy fall, 


In him thou ſecret truſt aſſured art to haue, 
Ind ſuccour not to ſecke,befoze that thou can craue. 


Thus is thy frende to thee the comfozt of thy papne, 


The ſkater of thy ſtate, the doubler of thy gaine, 
In welth and wo thy krende another ſelke to thee, 
Such man to man a God, the pꝛouerbe fatth to bee. 


As welth will bzing thee frendes in louing wo to pzoue, 


So wo ſhal peld thee frendes in laughing weith to loue. 
| with wiſedome chole thy feinde with vertue him retaine, 
Let vertue be the ground, ſo ſhall it not be vaine. 


The louer lamentethother to haue 
the fruites of his ſeruice. 


Ome men would think ok right to haue, 


* Foz their true meaning ſome rewarde, 


O. i. But 
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But while that J do cry and crane, 
lee that other be p2eferd, 
gape fo2 that J am debard. 
fare as doth the hound at hatch, 
he wozle J ſpede,the lenger J watch. 
My wallful will is trie by truſt, 
My tond fanſp is mpne abuſe, 
Foz: that J would retraine my luſt, 
Foz mine anane J cannot chuſe. 
A will, and pet no power to vie, 
A will no will bp reaſon iuſt, 
Sins my will is at others luſt. 

They eat the honp, J hold the hyne, 
I ſow the ſede, they reape the coꝛne, = 
3 wall, they winne, J daaw they dzine, 
Theirs is the thank, mine is the ſcozne 
I eke, thei ſpede, i waſt my wind is wo2n, 
gape they get, and gredeiy J ſnatche 
Till woozſe J ſpede, the ienger J watch, 

I faſt, they fede, they dꝛink, J thurit, 
They laugh, J Waile, they iop, J mourne, 
they gaine, J loſe, N haue the wurſt, 

(They whole, I ſicke, they cold, J burne, 
they leape, I lpe, they ſiepe, I toſſe and turne. 
J would, they map, J craue, they haue at will 
that heipeth them, lo crucity doth me kill. 


Of the ſuttletie of craſtie 
louers. 


CUch way ward wates haue ſöe when follp ſtirres their bꝛains 

to fain e plain full oft of loue, When leſt they felc his paines. 
And foz to ſhew a griefke ſuch craft haue they in ſtoꝛe, 
That they can halt and lap a ſalue whereas they fceic no ſoe 
As hound vnto the foote, oꝛ dog vnto the bow, | 
So arcthep made to vent her out, hom bent to loue they know, 
that ik I ſhould deſcribe one hundzed of their dꝛikftes w 
Two hundꝛed wits beſide mine own I ſhould put to their ſhifts ſhirt 
No Wcod:nan better knowes how fox to lodge his dere, 
No ſhipman on rhe ſea that moꝛe hath ſkill to guide the ſtere, 

203 beaten dogge to heard can Water choſe his gaine, 


0 


and Sonettes 


gꝛoꝛ ſcholeman to his fantaſie can a ſcholler better frame, 
— one of theſe which haue old Ouids art in vꝛe, 

tan ſeke the watcs vnto their minde a woman to allure, 
s round about a htue the Bees do ſwarme alway, 


90 round about þ houſe thep pꝛele wherein they ſeke their pzay, 


ind whom they lo belege, it is a wonderous thing, 

what crafty engins to aſſault theſe wilp warricrs bꝛing. 

iThe jo as ſcout and watch to ſtirre roth to and fro, 

| crue to (tate her here & there where ſhe doth cõe r goe, 
che tonge doth pleade fo2 right as heraald of the hart, 

nd both the handes as ozatours do ſcruc to point their part. 

do ſhewes the countenatince then with theſe fowze to agre, 
though in witnes with the reſt, it would hers ſwoꝛne bee, 
Gut if hz then miſtruſt it would turne blacke to white. 
02 5 d wooꝛier lokes moſt ſmoth when he would fapnelt bite, 
then wit as counſellour a heipe ſoꝛ this to finde, 8 
Straight makes the hond as ſecretair koꝛth w to write his mide 
ind ſo the letters ſtraight embaſſadours are made, 

ptreate in halt foꝛ to pꝛocure her to a better trade. 

pherin ik he do think e all this is but a ſhcwe, 3 

9 but a ſubtile maſking civke to hide a crafty ſhꝛewe/, 
Then come they to the larme, then ſhewe thep in the fielde, | 
Then muſter they in colours ffrang,y waies to make her pelde, 
Then ſhote they batry oi them compaſſe thep her in, | 

tut and turnep oit they H ryue this leily ſoule to Winne 
Chen ſounde they on their lutes, then ſtrain they foꝛth their ſong 


hen rumble they wirh inſtrumentes to lay her quite a long. 


ns 


w, 


ts 


5 hen boꝛde they her with giftcg,then da they Woe and watch, 
Chen night and day they labour hard this ſimple holde to catch, 
Is pathes within a wood, oz turnes within a male, = TI 
bo thẽ they ſhevoe of wiles & crafies they can a thonland waies 


Ofthe vanitie of mans 
5 life, 


pne is the kleting welth, 
wheron the Woꝛld ſtaies, 
ith talking time by pꝛiuy ſtelth, 
ncrocheth on our dapes. 
Ind elde which creveth faſt, 
taint vs With her weunde, 
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Will true turne eche bliſſe vnto a blaft 
Whiche laſteth but a ſtaunde. 

Of pouth the luſtp floure, 
which whilome ſtode in pꝛice, 
Shall vaniſh quite within an houre 
Is fire conſumes the ice. 

Where is become that wight, 
Foz whoſe ſake Trop towne, 
Withſtode the grekes till ten peres fight, 
Had raſde their walles adowne : 

Did not the wozmes conſume, 
Her carian to the duſt: 
Did dreadful death foꝛbeare his fame, 
Foz beautp, pꝛide, oꝛ luſt: 


The louer not regarded in cars 
neſt ſute being becom Wiler 
re fuſeth her profred 
loue. 


D Wap pour phiſike I faint no mozc, 

The ſalue pou ſent it comes to late 
you wilt well al my griecfe befoze, 

And what J ſuffred foz pour ſake. 
Hole is my hart J plapne no moze, 
A new the cure did vndertake, 

Wherfoze doe way pou come to late. 

02 whyles pow knew J was your 
So lõg i vaĩe pou made me gape, (own, 
And though mp faith it were wel knows 
yet ſmall regarde thou toke therat, 

But now the blaſt is onerblowne. 

Ok vaine phiſike a ſalue pou ſhape, 

Wherkoꝛe doe way pou come to late. 

How long oz this haue F bene faine, 

To gape foz mercy at pour gate, 

Untill the time J ſpide tt plaine, 

That pitie and pon fell at debate. 

Foz m redꝛeſſe then was J faine 

your ſeruice cleane foz to foʒſake. * 
| & ' ere 


and ſonettes Fo. io 


pherekoꝛe doe way port come to late, 

Foz when J bꝛent in endleſſe fire, 

[7ho ruled then but crucll hate: 

do that vnneth F durſt deſire 

ne iooke my feruent heate to ſlacke, 

cherfoze another doth me hyze, 

ind all che p2ofer that port make 

Js made in vaine,and comes to late. 

Foz when FJ} aſked recompence, 

Which colt pou nought to graunt god Wot 

hen ſaid diſdaine to great expence 

twer foz you to graunt me that. 

erkoꝛe doe way pour rere pꝛetence 

chat pou would binde that erſt pou bzake 
02 loe pour ſalue comes all io late. 


[ſhe complai nt of a xroman raui⸗ 
ſhed and alſo mortallye 
wounded, 


ruell Tiger al with teeth beebled, 

d bloody tirantes had in eche degree, 
lecher that by wzetched luſt Was led, 
lag )defloured my virginitie. 

td not contented with this villayniꝛ. 
£02 with thoutragious terrour of the dede 
ih bloody thirſt of greater crueltie, (ied 
arig his hepnous gilt ſhouid be bew2a 
p crieng death and vengcance openly, 

is violent hand oy. with alas he.laped 


ownde in v fink of depe iiquttie, (made 
_ Piſaſing me the mother foz a time, 
\ Fith ſlaine vs both fox cloking of his icrie 


the louer being made thrall by 
loue perceiueth how great a 


lolleis libertie. 
O. iii Th 
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At libertie haue learned to know, 

By lacking thee what Jewell J poſſeſt, 
When J receined firſt trom Cupids bow 
the deadly wound that leſtreth in my bꝛeſt. 

So farre (alas) foʒth ſtraied were myne epes 
that IJ ne might refraine (hem back, fo lo. 
they in a moment all earthly thinges de ſpile 
In hcaueniy ſight now are they fixed lo. 

What then foz me but ſtill with mazed ſight 
to wonder at that exceuence dtutne, © 
Where lone (mp fredome hauing in deſpight) 
Math made mc thꝛall thzough errour of mpne eps, 
Foz other guerdon hope AF not to haue, | 
My foltring tong ko baſheth ought to craue, 


The diuers and contrary paſſions 
of the louer, 


Fdbding nm peace alas how loud J crie, 

* Pꝛeſſed with hope + d2cad euen both at ones, 
Strapned with death, and pet J cannot die, 
Wurning in flame, quaking fox cold that grones 
Unto my hope withonten winges J flie. 
Pꝛeſſed With viſpaire,that bzeaketh all my bones 
Walking as if J were, and pet am not. 
Faining with mirth moſt inwardly with mones, 
Mard vp niy heip, vnto mp heli h not nie, 

Ms of the calme my ſhip on rock it rones, 

N ſerue v1:bound, faſt tettred pet J ipe, 

In ſtede ot milke that fede on marble ſtones, 
My moſt will is that J doe eſpie, 

that Wezkes mp topes and ſoꝛowes both at ones. 
In contraries ſtande th all my leſſe and gaine, 
and loe the giltleñe cauſeth all my paine. 


The teſtament of the haw's 
thorne. 


Selv Haw whoſe have is paſt, 


- 


] In katthtull tene and {ized minde, 
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N © her whom that J {crued laſt, 
ue all mp toyfulnes relignde, 
Betauſe J know aſſurelp, 

Mp dping dap appzocheth nie. 

| Diſpatred hart the carcfuil neſt 

Ot all the ſighes that kept in ſtoze, 
Conuep mp caretuli coꝛpo to reſt, 

fn leaues his ioy fo2 ꝛauermoze, 

d when the dap of hope is paſt 
beue vp thy ſpꝛite and ſity the laſt. 
But oz that we depart in twaine, 

l her J loued with all my might, 
hat though the cozps in clay remapne, 
onſumecd to aſh es pale and white, 
ind though the vitall powers do cealle, 
ite lpꝛit ſhall loue her natheleiſe. 
Ind pꝛay my liues ladie dere, 
during this little tyme and ſpace, 
t J haue to abiden here 
ot ro withdzaw her wonted grace 
nrecompenſing of the paine, 
gat J ſhal haue to part in twains. 
Ind that at leaſt ſhe will wuſaue, 
graunt my tuft and laſt requeſt, 
hen that ſhe ſhall beholde Hrs graue, 
KM lieth ok life here diſpoſſeſt, 
yarccozd that 'J once was hers, 
bathe the frofen ſtone with teares. 
The ſeruice tree here do J make, 
$0 my executour and mp frend, 
it lining did not me foziake, 
will J truT vato iny ende, 
lee my body well conueide 
ground where that it ſhould bee laide 
combed vnderneth a goodly Dke, 
uh Jup grene that faſt is bound, 
Fre this my graue J haue beſpoke, 
2 thepre my ladies name do ſounde, 
let euen as my teſtament tels 
th oxen leaues and noting cls, 
orauen wheron ſhalbe expzeſt, 
te lyeth the body in this place, 
O. iii. 
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Ok him that lying neuer ceſt 

to ſerue the faireſt that euer was. 

The coꝛps is here, the hart he gaue 

to her foz whome he lieth in graue. 
And alſo ſet about in herle 

two lamps to burne and not to queint 

which ſhaibc token, and reherle 

That mp good will Was neuer ſpent. 

When that my cozps was layd aloe w, 

Oy ſpirite did ſweare to ſerue no mo 
And ik pou want of ringging bels, 

When that my coꝛps goeth into graue 

RBepete her n ame and nothing eis, 

to whom that J was bounden ſlaue, 

When that mp like it ſhall vnframe, 

My ſpꝛite ſhall top to heare her name 
With dolefull note c piteous ſound, 

wher with mp hart did cleaue i twaie 

with ſuch a ſong lap me in ground, 

My ſpꝛit iet it with her remaine, 

that had the body to commẽd, 

TU death therof did make an ende. 
And euen with my laſt bequeſt, 

When J ſhall from this lyfe depart, 

I geue to her Jloued beſt, 

My tuft my ttue and faithfull hart, 

Signed with the hand as cold as ſtõe 

k him that liuing was her owne. 

And ik hee might liue againe, 

As Phenix made by death anew, 

Df this ſhe may allure her plaine, 

that he will ſtill be iuſt and true. 

Thus farewell ſhe on line mp one, 

And lend her ioy when J am gone. 


The louer in difpaire lamen⸗ 
teth his caſe, 


Dien defert how art thou ſpent: 

Ah d2oppig teares how do ye walh 
Ah ſcalding ſighes,how be ye: * 

| | To 
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To pꝛicke them fozth that will not haſt, 


Ah patned hart thou gapſt foz grace 


| Euen there where pitie hath no place, 


As eaſp it is the ſkonp rocke 


| From place to place ſoz to remoue, 
| ag by thy plaint foz to pꝛouoke 
e 


a frolen hart from hate to loue, 

what ſhould J ſay:ſuch is thy lot, 

tofawne on them that fozce thee not. 
Thus mapſt thou lafelp ſay and ſweare, 


that rigour raigneth and ruth doth kaile. 


In thankleſle thoughts thy thoughts do weare 


| thy truth, thy faith may nought auaile, 


Foz thy good will why ſhould thou ſo, 
Still graft wher grace it wilnot grow 
Alas pooze hart thus haſt thou ſpent 


| thy flowzing time, thy pleaſant peres, 
with ſighing voi ce wepe and lament, 


Foz of thy hope no frute apperes, 

thy true meaning is paide with ſcozne, 

that euer ſoweth and reapeth no cozne 
And where thou ſekeſt a quiet pozt, 

thou doſt but weighe againſt the wide 


|] Foz where p gladlieſt wouldſt reſozt, 


there is no place foz the aſſinde, 


(Thy deſteny hath ſer it ſo 
| that thy true hart ſhould cauſe thy ws 


Ofhis maiſtreſſe M, B. 


12 Bapes J boaſt whoſe bzafich J 
Such top threin J finde, (beare, 


That to the death J ſhall it weare, 


To eale mp careleſſe minde. 


In heat, in cold, both night and day, 


Her vertue may bee ſene, 


whenother fruites and flowers decay. 


The bap pet growes full greene, 
Her beries fede the birdes full oft, 
Her leues ſwete water make, 1 
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Her bowes beſet in euery loft, 
Foꝛ their ſwete ſauours ſake, 


the birdes do ſhꝛowd them from the cold 


In her we dapip ſce, 
and men make arbers as thep would, 
Under the pleaſant tree. 
Ft doth me good when Ji repaire, 
here as theſe baies do grow. 
Where oft J Walke to take the apze, 
It dotg delight me ſo, 
But ioe 3 ſtande as Þ were domme 
He braut foz to blaſe, 
Wherwith my ſpꝛites bee oucrcome, 
So long theron J caſe. 
at haſt J turne vnto my Walke, 
In paſſing to and fro, 
and to iny ſelfe J ſmile and talke 
And then away J go. 
Why lmpl:ft thou ſap lokers on, 
What pleaſure haſt thou found: 
with that J am as cold as tone 
And readp foz to found, 
Fie ſie foz ſhame ſapth fanſp than, 
Pluck vp thy fainted hart, 
and ſpeake thou boldip like a man, 
Shzink not foz litle ſmart. 
Wherat J bluſb and change my chere, 
My ſenſes ware ſo weake, - 
O god think J what make here, 
That neuer a wooꝛde map ſpeake, 
dare not ſigh leſt J bee heard, 
My lokeg J fiyly caſt, 
and (till I ſtand as one were ſcard, 
Until! my ſtoꝛmes be paſt 
then happy hap doth me reuiue, 
The blood comes to my face 
a merier man is not aline, 
Then J am in that caſe, 
Thus after ſoꝛow ſeke Jreſt, 
when kled is kanſies kit, 
and though 7 dee a homely geſt, 
Bekoze the baxes J fit, 


where 


and ſonettes 
where J doe watthe till leaues do fall 
When winde the tree doth ſhake 
then though my bzanche be very ſniall 
My leate awap Jtake. 
And then J go and clap mp handes, 
| My hart doth leape foz top, 
theſe bayes do eaſe me from my handes, 
Tc hat long did me annop. 
| Fox when I doe beholde the ſame, 
| Which makes ſo faire a ſhow, 
J finde therin my maiſtreſſename, 

And ſee her vertues grow. 


The louer complaineth his 
harty loue not requited. 


V Ben Phebus had the ſerpent ſlaine 
| He claimed Tupides boe 
Which ſtryfe did turne him to great pale 
| the (fozy wel doth pzoue. 
| Foz Cupide made him ſelfe much woe 
In ſeking Daphnis loue. 
| (This Cupide hath a ſhaft of kinde, 
which wornded manp a wight, 
whoſe golden hed had power to binde 
Eche heart in Menus bandes, 
this arrow did on Phebus light, 
which cam from Cupides handes. 

In other ſhaft was wzought in ſpight 

which headed was with lesd, 
whoſe nature quenched ſwete delight 
that louer s moſt embzace 
= Daphnis bꝛeſt this cruell hed 

ad founde a dwelling place. 
But Phebus fond of his deſire 
|  Honght after Daphnis ſo, TY 
De burnt with heat ſhe felt no fire, 
Full faſt ſhe fled him fro, : 
He gate but hate foz his good will, 
the gods aſſigned ſq, 
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Songes 
My cafe with Phebus may compare, 
His hay and inine are one, 
J erp £6 yer that knowes ns care, 
Yet ſeke J to her molt 
when Jappꝛoch then is ſhe gone, 
Thus is mp labour loit. 
Now blame not me but blame the ſhaft, 
That hath the golden heade, 
And blame thoſe gods that with their craft 
Such arrowes fozge by kinde 
And blams the colde and heaup leade, 
(That doth mp ladies minde. 


Apraiſe of. M. M. 


JR Court as J behelde, the beautie of eche dame, 

fright me thought from al the reſt ſhould M. ſteale the ſame, 
But, ex I ment to iudge, J vewed wich ſuch aduiſe, 

As retcheleſſe dome ſhould not inuade the boundes of my denyſe, 
And whiles J gaſed long, ſuch heate did bꝛede Within, 

As Pꝛiamus towne felt not moꝛe flame, When dyd v bale begin, 
By reaſons rule, ne pet by wit percetue J could, 

That M. face of earth pfounde,entop ſuch beautie ſhoulde. 

And fanſie doubted that from heauen had Ucnus come, 

to noziſh rage in Bꝛitaines heartes, whyle co: age pet doth blome 
Her natiue hue fo ſtroue, with colour of the roſe, 

That Yaris would haue Helene left, and M, beauty choſe, 

A wight karre paſſing al, and is moze faire to ſeme, 

Chen luſtp map be lodge of loue, that clothes the earth in grene, 
So angeli like ſhe ſhines, ſhe ſemeth no moztall wight, 

But one whom nature in her koꝛge, did frame her ſeife to ſpight. 
Of beauty pꝛinceſſe chiꝛfe, fo makeleſſe doth ſhe reft, 

Whole eye would glad an heauy wight,and pꝛiſon paine in bzeſt, 
J ware attonied to ſee the fature of her ſhappe 

And wõdꝛed y a mo2tall heart, ſuch heauẽly beames could ſcape 
Mer limmes ſo aunſwering were, the mould of her faire face, 

Of Uenus ſtocke ſhe ſemde to ſpꝛing the roote of beauties grace 
Mer pzeſence doth pꝛetend, ſuch honour and eſtate, 

That ſimple men might geſſe her birth if folly bꝛed debate, 

Her lookes in hartes of flint would ſach effectes impꝛeſſe, 

As rage ot flame not Nilus ſtremes Nelto2s yeres i 
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within the fubtyle ſeat of her bꝛight epen doth divell 
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| Blinde Cupide with the pzicke of patne, that pzinces fredomeſeil 


; 


A paradile it is her beawty to behoid, 


| where natures (tutfe ſo full is found, that natures ware is ſoilde 


1 


And old louertoa yong 


gentle woman, 


| YE are to pong to bꝛing me in, 


2 * 
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J will not ſee, J hide my 
| and turne my backe and runne awap. 
Vut if you folow on ſo faſt, 

And croſſe the waies where I ſhould go, 


And J to old to gape foz flies, 


| J haue to long a louer been, 
f ſuch pong babes ſhould bleare mine eyes. 
But trill the bail befoze mp face, 


Jam content to make pou play, 
9 


ye mape ware werp at the la 


und then at lenght pour ſelfe ozthzow, 


A meane where pou and all pour flocke, 
euile to pen men in the pound, 

I know a kep can picke pour lock, 

and make yon runne pour ſeltes on ground. 
Some birdes can eate the ſtrawie cone, 
and flee the lyme that ko wiers ſet, 

and ſome are ferde of cuery thozne, 

and ſo therby the ſcape the net. 


But ſome do light and neuer loke, 


and ſeeth not who doth ſtand in waite, 


| as fiſh that ſwallow vp the hoke, 
and is begiled through the baite. 


But men can ioke befoze they leape. 


; and be at pꝛice ſo2 euerp ware, 


and peniwoꝛthes caſt to by good cheape, 
and in eche thing hath epe and care. 
But he that blantly runnes on hed, 

and ſceth not what the race ſhalbe, 


Is ipke to bzing a foole to bed, 
| and thus ye get no moze of me. 


The 


Songes | 
The louer forſaketh his 
vnkinde loue. 


Farewell thou froſen hart and eares of hardened ſteele, 

Thou lackeſt peres to vnderſtand the grief that J didfeele, 
the gods reuenge my wꝛong, with equall plague on thee, 
Whe pleaſure ſhal pꝛick fozth thy pouth, to learn what loue ſhalbe 
Perchance thou pꝛoueſt now to ſcale blind Cupids hold, 
and matcheſt where thou maiſt repẽt, whe al thy cardes are told 
But bluſh not thou ther foꝛe, thy betters haue done ſo, 
Who thought they had retaide a doue, whẽ they bu t caut a cro 
And ſome do linger time with lokty lockes we lee, | 
that lightes at iength as low oz wozſc,thcn doth the betell Bee, 
yet let thy hope be good, ſuch hap may fall from hie, 
that thou maiſt be iffozcune ſerue, a pꝛinceſſe ere thou die. 
If chaunce pꝛekerre the ſo, alas poze ſelpy man, | 
Where ſhall A ſcape thy crueil handes, oꝛ ſeke foꝛ ſuccour than: 
God ſhild ſuch gredy wolnes ſhould lap in giltleſſe blood, 
and ſed ſhoꝛt hoznes to hurtfull heds, that rage lik lions wood. 
IA ſeldome ſee the dap, but malice wanteth might, 
and hatefull hartes haue neuer hap, to wzccke their wzath aright 
the mad inan is vnmete, a naked ſwoꝛd to give, 
and imoze vnkit are they to clime, that are ozecome with pzide, 
I touch not tizee herein, thou art a fawcon ſure, 
that can both ſoer and ſtoup ſometime, ag men caſt vp the lure, 
the Pecock hath no place in thee when thou ſhail liſt, 
Foz ſome no ſoner make in ſigne, but thou perceiueſt the fiſt. 
they haue that J doe want, and that hath the begilde, 
the lacke 5 thou doelt ſee in mee doth make thy looke fo wüde, 
My luring is not good: it liketh not thine eare 
Oy call it is not halle ſo Wete, as would to God it were, 
well wanton pet beware, thou do no tiring take, 
at euery hand that woulde the fede,oz to the frendſhip make, 
this counſell take of him that ought thee once his loue, 
Who hopes to mete the after this. among the ſaintes aboue. 
But here within this woꝛide, it he may ſhonne the 
Pe rather aſketh pꝛeſent death, then to beholde thy ke 


The louer pre ferreth his lady 
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aboue al other. 
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Eſigne pott dames wh tikeling bznte delight, - 
The golden pꝛile the klatterers tronip doth ſound 
And vallals be to her that claimes by right 
the tit ie.iuſt that firſt dame beauty kound, 
whole dainty epes ſuch ſugred baites do hide, 
As poylon hartes wher glimes ot loue doe glide, 
Come eke # ſee how heauen c nature Wzonght, 
> | within her face Where kramed is ſuch top, 
As P21ams ſonnes in vaine the ſcas had ſought, 
If halt fuch light had abode in Trop. ö 
F oʒ as the golden ſunne doth darke ech ſtarre, | 
Do 36th her hue the taircſt dame as farre. | 
Eche heauenlp gift, ech grace that nature conlde 
[By art 02 Wit my lady lo retaines, 
A ſacred hed, ſo hcapt with heartes of golde, 
As Phebus beames foꝛ beauty farre it ſtaines, 
| ſugred tong, wher eke ſuch ſweteneſſe ſnowes 
| that well it ſemes a fountaine where it fflowes. 
Two laughing eyes ſo linked with pleſing lookeg 
Is would entice a Tigers hart to ſerue, 
the baits is ſwete but eager be the hookes, 
 |Fo2 Diane lekes her honour to pꝛeſerue, 
Thus Frundel ſito, thꝛoned ſtill with fame, 
whom enmies tromp can not attaint with ſhame, 
Oy daſed head ſo daunted is with heapes 
Ok giktes diuine the harber in her bꝛeſt, 
her heauenly ſhape, that lo my verſes leapes, | 
Ind touch but that wherin ſhe cloudes the reſt, 1 
Foz if I $0uid her graces all recite, [if 
Both time ſhould want e J ſhould wonders wzit. 1 
| Yer chere ſo ſwete, ſo chꝛiſtall is her epes, Wil 1 
her mouch fo final, her lips ſo liueip red, 1 
her hand fo fine, her Wooꝛdes lo ſwete and wile, 
that Malles ſemes to ſoiourne in her hed | 
her vert nes great, ber fone az farre excedes, Wl 
Is ſanne the chase that moꝛtall creatures leades. 1 
| Wet god that wꝛetched age wauld (pare to race | 
her nuely hex that as her graceri rare 
Be god c Je like, euen fo her god c ie face | 
Might neuer change vut fil continue faire, „ 
hat eke in af.er time ech wiangt un ſe, | 
god vVertye can With beauty brave Begrees 
ne | The 
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The louer lamenteth that he 
& ould forgeat loue, b 
and cannot. 


LAS when ſhall J iop, | 
when ſhall mp woful heart | 
Caſt fozth the foltſh iop | 
that bzcdeth all mp ſmart e | 
A thouſand times and mo, | 
IJ haue attempted ſoze, 
To rid this reſtleſſe Wo, 
which reigneth moze and moꝛe. 
But when reinembꝛance paſt 
Hath layd dead coales together, 
Dive loue rene wes his blaſt, 
that cauſe my iopes to wither. 
Then ſcdeniy a ſparke, 
Startes out of my deſire, 
And lepes into my heart, 
Setting the coales a fire. 
Then reaſon runnes about 
To ſeke foꝛgettul water, 
to quench and cleane put out, 
The cauſe of all this matter. 
And ſaith dead fleſh mult needeg 
Be cut out of the coꝛe, 
Foz rotten withered wedes 
Can heale no greuous ſoze. 
But then euen ſodeinly 
the feruent heat doth ſlacke, 
And cold then ſtraineth me, 
that makes my body ſhake. 
Alas who can endure, 
to ſuffer all this paine, 
Sins her that ſhould me cure | 
Moſt cruel death hath ſlaine. - 
Well well, J ſap no moze, 
Let dead care fo the dead, 
vet wo ig me therekoze, 
A muſt attempt to lead 


and ſonettes 
one other kynde of life, 
Then hitherto J haue, 
Oꝛ els this pain & ſtrife 
| eam to me mp graue 


Songes written by N.. 


| Ofthe. ix. Muſes. 


] | 
| [Yvs of king Joue, æ Queene remembꝛaũce lo, 
he liſters nine, the poetes pleaſant fere 8, 
Callioppe doth ſtately ſtile veſto we». 
Ind woꝛthy pꝛaiſes pamtes of pꝛinceip peres. 
Clion in ſolemne longes reneweth al · day, 
[with pꝛeſent peres conioyning age by palt, 
Delightful talke lones Comicall Thalep, 
In freſhe grene youth, who doth like lawzell laſt, 
vith voices Tragical foundes Welpomen, | 
Ind as with'cheines thallured eares ſhe bindes. 
yer ſtringes when Terpeſcoz doth touch, euen the 
Dhe toucheth harts and raigneth in mens mindes 
[Fine Erato, whoſe looke a liueip cheere 
P:eſents in dauncing kepes a comely grace. 
wvith ſemely geſture doth Polymine ſtere, | 
whole wozds whole routs of raks do rule in place. 
lrany her globes to view al bent 
he ninefolde heauen obſarues with fixed face. 
The blaſtes Eutrepe tunes of inſtrument, .. .. 
vith ſolace ſwete hence my heauy dumpes to chaſe. 
| bw Phebus in the middes (whole heauenly ſpꝛite 
thele ladies doth enſpire)embzaceth ali, 
Fel graces in the * es weede, delite 
co leade them fourth, that inen in maze they fall, 
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Mufonius the Philoſophers 
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77 wozking wel, i trauel yon ſuftaine, 
Into the winde ſhall lightelp paſſe the paine, 
But of the dede the gloꝛp ſhall remaine, 
And cauſe pour name w wozthy wights to raigne, 
In wozking Wong, if pleaſure pon attaine, 
The picaſure ſone ſhal vade,and voide as vaine, 
But of the dede,thzoughon?! the life the ſhame, 
Endures, delacing pou with toute defame, 
And tit toꝛments the minde both night z day, 
Scant length of time the ſpot can waſhe away, 
Flee then ili ſuading pleaſures baites vntrue, 
And noble vertues faire renowne purſue. 


Deſcription of vertue. 


Py? at one art · thou, thus in toꝛne wede pcladz 

2 Uertne in pꝛice whom auncient ſages had, 
why poozelp rapbe: Foz fading goodes paſt care, 

Why double faced: J marke eche foztunes fare 

This bzidle, what: Mindes rages to reſtraine 

&; ooics why beare pou:? I loue to take great paine 

why winges? IJ teache aboue the ſtarres to flye, 

whp treade pou death? J onelp cannot dye. 


Praiſe of meaſure 
keeping, 


The auncient time commended not fot noughe 
The meanc, what better thing ci ther de ſoughte 
In meane is vertue placed on epther ſide, 
Both right and left amiſſe a man ſhal ſlide, 
Acar with ſire hadſt thou the midway flowne 
Akmidd beck by name had no man knowne, 
middle path kept had pꝛoude Phaeton, 
Ho burning bzand this earth had faine vpon, 
Ne cruel power, ne none ſo ſoft can raigne, 
hat Kepes a meane the ſame ſhall ſtill remaine, 
hee July once did to much mercy ſpill, 
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How conlde Fuguſt ſo many peres wel paſſe⸗ 
Noz ouermeke, noꝛ ouer ſierce he was 

Woꝛſh ip not Joue with curious fanſies vaine, 
Noz him deſpiſe holde righte a twene thele twaine, 
No waſtkul wight, no gredp gut is pzazed, 


Stand largeſſe iuſt is egali ballance papzed, 


So Catoes meal ſurmountes Antonius chere, 
And better fame his ſober fare hath here. 

To ſlender building vad, as bad to groſſe, 

One an eye loze, the tother falles to loſſe. 
As medicines heipe, in meaſure, ſo (God wet) 
y ouermuch the ſicke their bane haue got, 
Unmcte me ſemes to vtter this mo wales, 
Meaſure fozviddes vnmeaſurable pꝛaiſe. 


Mans life after Poſſidonius 
or Crates, 


7 7 Dat path liſt pon to treade what trede wil you affaps* = 

CT he courts of plea by bꝛaule, æ hate,dzine gẽtle peace awap 
In houſe foz wife, and childe, there is but carke and care, 

with trauel,# toile pnouch in fieldes wee vſe to fare. 

Upon the ſeas licth dzead,the riche in fozein lande 9 

Do keare the loſſe, there the pooꝛe, like miſers pcozely ſtand 
Strife with a wife, without pour thrift ful hard to ſee, 

Yong bzats,a trouble, none at all, a meime it ſeines to bee, 
Youth fonde, age hath no hart, and pincheth al to nye 

Chooſc then theliefer of theſe two, no life oz ſoone to dye. 


Metrodotus minde to the 
contrarye. 


7 Bat race of life ronne you? what trade Wil vou aſſap 
NJn courts is atozp got, & wit encreaſeth dap by dap. 
At home we take our eaſe and beake our ſelues in reſt, 

The Keides our nature do refreſhe with plealures of the beſt, 
On ſeas is gaine to geat, the ſtranger he ſhalbe | | 
Eltemed,having much, ik not none knoweth his lacke, but he, 
A wife wil trimme thy houſe, no wikc then art thou free, 


| Bzood is a louely thing, without, thy life is looſe to thee 
| Yong bloodes be ſtrong, vide fires in double honour dwell. Doe 


V. ii. 


foi | 


4 Sonoes ,. 
Do Wap þ choile,no1ife,oz ſoone to die, foz al is well, 


Of friendſhippe, 


7 F al the henenly giktes, that moztall men commend, 

What truſty treaſure in the woꝛlde can counteruaille a friende⸗: 
Dur health is ſoone decaied, goods, caſuall, light, and vaine 
Bꝛoke haue we lene the fozce of power, and honour ſuffer ſtaine. 
In bodies luſt man doth reſemble but baſe bzute, 

True vertue geats,# keepes a frinde, good guide of onre purſute 
whoſe hearty zeale with ours accozdes, in euerp caſe, 

No terme ot time, no ſpace of piace, no ſtoꝛme can it deface. 
when fickle foꝛtune failes, this knot endureth ſtul, 

The kin out of their kind may ſwerue, when frendes ow y good 
what ſweter ſolace ſhall befall, than one to finde (Will 
V pon whoſe breſt thou maiſt repoſe the ſecretes of thy mynde? 
Me waileth at thy wo, his teares with thine be ſhed, 

with thee doth he al ioies eniope, ſo lefe a life is led. 
Beholde thy friende, and of thy felfe the paterne ſee, 
One ſoule a wonder ſhall it ſeeme in bodies twaine to bee. | 
In abſence, pꝛeſẽt:rich in want, in ſicknes ſounde, | 
Ye after death aliue, maiſt thou by thy ſure friende be founde, 
Eche houle,eche towne,eche realme by ſtedfaſt lone doth ſtande: 
Where foule debate bzedes bitter balc in eche diutded lande 

O friendſhip ,fiewer of flowers, O liuely ſpꝛit of life, ; | 
O ſacred bond? of bliſſeful peace, the ſtalwozth ſtanche of ſtriefe | 
Scipio with Lelius didſt thou coniopne in care 

At home, in warres foꝛ weale and wo, with egall faith to fare. 
Giſippus eke with Tite Damon with Ppthias, | 
And with Menethus ſonne Achil, by thee combined was, 
Euriains # Miſus gaue virgil cauſe to ſing, 

Ok Pilades doo many rimes,and of D2eſtes ring. f 
Downe Theleus went to heil Pirith his friende to finde, 
D that the wiues in theſe our dates were to their mates ſo kind 
Cicero the frendly man, to Atticus his friende 

Dt frendſhip wꝛote, ſuch couples lo doth but ſeldome lende, 
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Recount thy race, now ronne, how few ſhalt thou there ſee, 2 
Ok whom to ſap, this ſame is he, that neuer failed mee. 5 
So rare a ie wel then muſt nedes be holden dere: 


2 
— 


And as thou wilt eſteme thy ſelfe, ſo take thy choſen kere, 


The tyꝛaunt in diſpare no lacke of golde,bewailes, But 


2 


and ſonettes fol 115 
Wut out I am vndone (ſaieth he)foz al my friendſhips fatleg, 


; | Wherefoze ſince nothing is moze kindely foꝛ our kinde, 


| Next wiledome thus teacheth vs loue we. the frendiy mind. 


The death of Zoroas, an Egipti- 
an Aſtronomer, in the firtſte 
fight, that Alex⸗ 
ander had with 


the Perſi⸗ 
aus, 


| N clatering Armes, now raging bꝛoyls of warre, 


Touered the aire, againſt ful tatted bulles, 
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his entrailes with a launce thozough girded quite, 


{Him ſmites p club, him woſides the karre ſtriking bow 
Ind him the ſiing,and him the ſhining ſwcozd, 
he dyeth he is al dead, he pantes, he reſtes, 


kight ouer ſtode in \nowe white armour bꝛaue 


| P. itt. he 


Songes 
e Memphite Joꝛzoas, a cunning clarke = 
o whom the heauen lay open as his booke, 
And in celeſtiali bodies he could tell | 
The mouing, meting, light, aſpect, eclips, 
And ink luence, and conſtelulaciond all, 
what carchlp chaunces would betide, what pere 
Ol plenty ſtoꝛde, what ſigne koꝛ warned death, 
How winter gedzech inow, what temperature 
In the pꝛimetide doth ſeaſon well the ſople, 
why ig:ner burns, hp autumne hath ripe grapes, 
whicher the circle quadzace map become, 
whether our tunes heauens armony can pelde, 
Of koure begins, among themſelues how great 
Pꝛopoꝛcion is what ſwap the erring lightcs, 
Doth lend in courſe gaine 5 firſt? mouinge heauen, 
what greeg one from another diſtant hc. 
what ſtarre doth let the hurt full fire to rage, 
Oz him moꝛe milde what appoſicion makes, 
What f:re doth qualiſtie Manozſes fire, 
What honſle ech onc doth leke:! what planet raigneg 
within hys heauenſphere,oz that ſmall thinges 
I ſpcake, whole heauen he cloſcth in his bꝛeſt. 
is {age then in the ſtarres hath ſpied, the fates 
hꝛeatned him death Without delap, and ſitlj 

He ſaw he could not fatall ozder chaunge, 
Fozewarde pꝛeſt, ta battaile that he might 

Mete with the ruler of the Macedons, 

Ot his right hand defirous to he llaine, 

The bolde ſt beurne, and Woꝛthieſt in the ſielde 
And ag a wight now wery of his life, 

And ſeking death in firſt front of his rage, 
Tomes dcperatclp to Alexanders face, 

At him wilh dartes one aitcr other thzowes, 

with reckeles vooozdes, clamour him pꝛouokesg 
And cateth, Mectanabs bairerd ſhamefull ſtaine 
2D? metheg beo, Why loleſt thou thy ſtrokes. 
Cowyardes among: Turne the to me, in caſe, 
Manhood there be fo much lelt in thy hart, 

EToine fight with me that on my helmet weare 
Ippolios laureli. bach foz learninges laude, 

and eke fo; zugrttall pꝛaiſe that in my ſhield 

Thie leuen kolde Sophie of Minerue conteine 
A match 
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and ſonettes 
A © matche moꝛe mete fir king then any here, 

the noble pꝛince amoued, takes ruth vpon-- 

The wtlful wight, and with ſoft woozdes spen 

| Þ monſtrous man (quod he) what fo thou art, 

| I pꝛap thee liue, ne do not with thy death 

This lodge of ioze, The Mulcs manſion tnarre, 
that treaſure houſe this hand ſhall neuer ſpoue, 

My ſwoꝛde ſhal neuer bzufe that ſł ii ful bzaine, 
Long gathered heapes of ſcience ſone to ſpul. 

D how faire ftutes may vou to moztal men 

From wiſedomes garden geut? how anany may 

| by pou the wiler and the better pzou?? 

| What erroꝛ, what mad moode, what frenlp thee 
Periwavdes to be downe ſent to kepe Jucrne, 
where no artes floztſh,noz no knowledge vailes: 
Foz all theſe ſawes whan thus the ſoueraigne ſeid 
| Shighted ZJo20as with ſwoꝛd oncheathed, 

The careleſſe king there ſmote abone the greue, 

t thopening of his quiſhes wounded hem 

So that the blood do dne trailed on the ground, 
The Macedon perceiuing hurt, gan gnaſhe, 

But pct his mynde he bent in any wile 

Him to fozbeare, ſet ſpurres vnto his ſtede, 

und turnde away, leſt anger ot his ſmart 

| Should cauſe reuenger hand dcalc bali ful blowes, 

But of the Macedonians chieftaines knighres, 

One Seieager could not beare this ſight, 

But ran vpon the ſaid Egiprian reuk. 

And cut him in both knees, he kell to ground, 

wher with a whole roat came of ſouldiours ſterne, 

and all in pieces he wed the ſely ſeg, 

But happelp the faule fied to the ſtarres, 

where vnder him he hath full light of alt, 

wWherat He gazed heere with reaching looke, 

The Perſians wide ſuch ſapience to foꝛgo, 

the very fone, the Macedonians wiſht 


he would haue liued, king Alexander ſelfe 
Demde him a man vnmete to dye at all, 

ho Wonne like pꝛaiſe fo2 conqueſt of his pꝛe, 
Js foz ſtout men in kilde that dap ſubdued, 


who pzinces taught how to diſcerne a man. 
U P. iii. That 
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at in his head ſo rare a ie wel beares, 
by So —. 25 ſame Camenes,thole fame 
Diaine Camenes, whoſe honour he pzocurde 
As tender parent doth his daughters weale, 
Lamented, and foz thankes ali that they can 
Do cheriſh him deceaſt, and ſet him free 
From darke obliuion of deuo wing death. 


Marcus Tullius Ciceros 
death. | 


J Herefoze when reſtleſſe rage of wynd & wane 
He ſaw by fates, alas calde ſoꝝ (quod he) 

Is hapleſſe Cicero, ſaile on, hape courſe 

Tot the next ſhoꝛe, and bzing me to my death. 

Perdy theſe thankes reſcued from eutll {word 

Wilt thou my countrey pay: I fee myne end, 

So powers diuine, ſo bid the Gods aboue, 

In citie ſaued that Conſul Marcus ſhend, 

Speaking no moze, but dzawing froin diepe hart 


Great grones, euen at the name of Roome rehearſt, 
Dis eyes & cheekes, w ſhowres of teares he walht, 


And though a route in daply daungers wozne) 
with fozced face the ſhipmen held their teares, 
And ſtriuing long the ſeas cought flood to paſle, 


In angry windes and ſtozmy ſhowzes made wap, 


Ind at the laſt ſafe ancred in the rode 
Camchcauy Cicero a land with pain 

His fainted lymmes the aged ſyꝛe doth dzaw, 
And round about their maiſter ſtood his band, 


Noz greatly with their owne hard happe dilmaid, 


Noz plighted faith, pꝛoue in ſharp time to bzeake 
Some ſwoꝛdes pꝛepare, ſome their dere loꝛd aſſiſt 
In littour laide, they lead him vnkouth wapes 
If ſo diccaue Intoniugcruct gleaues 


They might and thzcatesof folo wing routs eſcape, 


Thus lo, that Tuilie, went that Tullius, 
Df royal robe, and ſacred ſenate pꝛince, 
When he a karre the men appꝛoch elppeth 
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and Sonettes 
And ok his fonne the enſignes doth acknow 
And WW dꝛawne ſwozd, Popilius thzeatning death, 
: whoſe life and whole eſtate, in hazard once 
he had pzelerude, when Rome as pet to free 
| Heard him, and at his thundezing voice amazde, 
1 Herennius eke, moꝛe tyger then the reſt 
1 Preſent enklamde with kurp, him purſues, 
what might he do? Should he vle in defence 
| Diſarmed handes, oz pardon aſke foz meder 
Should he with wozdes to turne the wꝛath 
| Df tharmed knight, whole ſafegarde he had wzonghtz | 
No age fozbids,and fixt within depe bꝛeſt 11 
| His countreys joue, and falling Romes pinage. | 
| 
| 


1 


| The charret turne ſaith he, let iole the raines 
| Runne to the vndelerued death, mee, io, 
| Hath Phebus foule,as meſſenger fozwarnde, | 
| Ind Joue deſires a new heauenſman to make 1 
B zutus, and Caſſius ſoules, liue pou in bliſſe | 
In cale pet all the fates gainſtriue vs not, | 
| Neither ſhal wee perchaunce dye vnreuenged. | 
' Now haue J liued , O Rome,ynough foz me: | | 
My paſſed life nought ſuffreth me to doute | 
| Noplome vbliuion of the lothſome death, | 
' Slea me, yet all the ofſpꝛing to come ſhall know | 
And this deceas ſhal bzing eternal life, =_ 
yea, and (onleſſe J fail, and all in vaine, | | 
' Rome, J ſometime thy Jugur choſen was) 
| Not euermoze ſhal frendip foztune thee 
Fauour, Antonius, once the dap ſhal come, 
| when her deare wights, by cruel ſpight thus ſlaine, 
' Wictozious Rome ſhal at thy handes require, | 
Me likes ther while, go lee the hoaped heauen 
Speche had he. lett, and ther with he good man 
Mis thzoat pꝛeparde, and heide his head vnmoued, 
V is haſting to thoſe fates the very knightes 
Be loth to ſee, and rage rebated, when 
| (They his bare neck beheld, and his hoare heares, 
Scant could they Hold the teares, that furth gan burt, 
And almoſt fell from bloudy handes the ſwoꝛdes, 
DOnip the ſterne Herennius, with grim looke, = 
| Daſtardes,why ſtand you ſtill? he ſaith,and ſtraight 
Swaps ok the head, with his pꝛelumptuous pꝛon. 


y — —— ———— —4 AO ae ts I — nee 


Songes 
He with that flanghter pet is he not filde, 
Foule ſhame on ſhame to heape is his delight, 
whereloꝛe the handes alſo doth he of lmyte, 
Which durſt Intonius life lo liuelp paint, 

Wim pelding ſtramed ghoſt from welkin hye, 
with lothy chere, lozd Phebus gan behold, 

And in black cloude, they ſap, long hid his head. 
The latine Muſes, and the Graces they wepe 
And koꝛ his fall eternally ſhal pepe, | 
And lo, here percing Pitho(lirange to tell) 
Who had to him ſuſtilde both ſence and wooadeg 
when lo he ſpake, and dꝛeſt with nectar foode 
That flowingtong, when his wind pipe diſclolde, 
Fled with her fleeing trend, and (out alas) 
Hath left the earth, ne wil no moze returne, 
Popilius fiieth therwhple, and leaving there 

e ſenſleſſe ſtocke, a grizely ſight doth beare 
Unto Antonius boozd with milchiefe fed. 


Of M.T. Cicero. 


FD: Tullte late, a combe J gan pꝛepare, 

when Cynthte, thus, bad me my labour ſpare, 
Such maner thinges become the dea (quod he) 
But Tulip liues, and il aliue ali be. 


N. G. 
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As oft as J deholde 
Auiſing the bꝛight 


Accuſed though TJ be 
All in thy looke mp life 


| lady gaue me a giſte 
A ſpending hand 
Alas that euer death 
13 ſtudient at his booke 
As Cypzcſle tree 
Among dame natures 
Al pe that frendſhip 
As J haue been fo wil 
At libertie I ſit and ſee 
Is lawꝛel leaue 
A kinde ot cqale is 
A man map ltac thzife 
Ih loue how watward 
Acruel Tpger 
Ah libertie now haue J 
Adiew deſert how art 
| Slag when ſhal J iop 
| B 
5 Rittle beauty that 
Wecauſe J ill kept 
Behold loue thy power 
By foztune as J lay 
; Behold mp picture 
| Beraile with me 
G 
CEſar whe that the 
Cruel vnkinde 
Complaine we map 
D 
F Jucrs bp death 
Diſdain me not 
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The table 


Deſire alas my maiſter 


AL as fo al thinges now Dꝛiuen by defare J did 


Ji though IJ had a checke 19 Do al pour dedes by 
2, Do wappour phiſike 


Alas niadame foz ſteling 


A face that ſhould content 


5 Death and the king 


23 


29 E Che beaſt can choſe 
34 F Eche man me keith 
35 Euer my happe is flake 


+2 Expence now doth 


+7 Eche thing. 2 hath 


64 

74 E Rom Tuſcan came 
77 * Fare well the hart of 
78 From theſe hye hilles 
79 Foz want of will in wo 


80 Fare wel ioue 


$3 Foz ſhamekaſt harme 
97 Ful faire and White ſhe is 
100 Foz that a reſtleſſe hed 


192 Flee from the pꝛeaſe 
107 Fo: loue Ippollo 
107 Falſe may he be 

108 From woridly wo 


112 Fare weil thou kroſen hart 


Foz Tullie late 
P 2 
2 - GMod ladies pe that 
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70 Go burning ſighes 
70 Geuc place pe ladies 


21 
747 How aft haue J 
96 Holding my peace 


16 JN Cipꝛeſſe ſpꝛinges 
31 * J neuer ſaw m lady 


Geue place pe louerg 
55 Girt in my giltleſſe gowne 


FE is not dead that 
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n winters iuſt returne $ Like vnto thefe vnmefſu. 36 4 
f care do cauſe men crie 15 Like as the birde with 4} 
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n the rude age 17 Like as the Larke 52 
fwaker care 20 Loheretheend of man 56 
finde no peace 21 Like as the bzake 78 
It map be good 23 Like as the rage ot raine 80 
In faith J wote not 24 Like the Phenix a bird 88 
3 euer man might him 32 10 dead he lies 89 
t amoꝛous faith 36 1 here licth G. 58 
If mens ae alas 5 40 | M 
A lee that chaunce hat 41 i | 
fthou wilt — be 43 MArtial the thinges 16 
In court to ſerue 44 „My Baiclif, when 18 
In doubtful bꝛeſt 45 My gallev charged 22 
It euer woful man 50 Madame withouten 23 
t right be rackt 51 My old dere enmy 25 
In Grece ſometime 52 Maruel no more altho 27 
It is no fire 52 Wploue to ſcozne 
tent my loue to loſſe 64 Wplute awake 
n ſeking reſt 65 My hart J gaue the, 
ſee there is not ſoꝛt 71 Myltruſtkfult minde 


lothe that J did loue 72 My mothers made 


If it wert ſo that God gh ine owne J. Paine 
In fredome was my fataſie.7 s My youthfull yeres 70 
rede how Troplus 
heard when fame 84 
ne can cloſe in ſhoꝛt $5 NAture that gaue the Bee 34 
It was the day on which 90 © Nature that taught 65 
4 that Mliſles peres 95 Not like a God came 95 
t that thy wicked wife 99 No iop haue J 104 
J would J found not 104 Now clattring armes 115 
3 — mw 5 107 
apes 0 109 | 
In — F behelde 110 O Happy dames that may 8 
Imps ok king Joue 113 WD lothſome place where 11 
In wozking well 113 Dfthylife, Thomas 16 
Once as me thought 33 
Ok purpoſe loue choſe 41 
I Oue that liueth 4 Df Carthage he 44 
Layd in my quiet bed 18 Ok euill tonges 54 


Lux my faire falcon 35 D temerous taunters 74 
TL ue koztune, and mp mind 36 O Petrarchehed 
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1 Oltngring made. 
Ok ai the * cifteg 


Aſſe fouth mp wonted 
Perdy J ſaide it not 

Phillida was a faire maide 
| Procrine that ſometime 


Iqht true it is 
Re ſound imp voice 
{Reſigne ye dam 


Stand who ſo liſt 

Hith ſinging gladdeth 
Shal thus euer long 
Dith that the wap to 

Dins thou mp ring 

uch grene to me 

Sins mars firſt moued 

Stap gentle frend 

omc men would thinke 105 
uch waiward waies 


He ſunne hath twiſe 
The ſoote ſeaſon that 


The table 


89 The golden gift 
114 To derely had J thought 11 
Though J regarded not 12 
The great Macedon 16 

39 Thaſſirtan king 17 
35 The fanſy which that J 18 
77 The ſtoꝛmes are paſt 18 
8 The liuelp ſparkes 19 
They flee from me 22 


The wandering gadling 23 


is The reſtfull place, renewer 25 
It The furious gonne 29 
The aunſwere that pe made 32 
The enmy of life 33 

3 The flaming ſighes that 37 

6 The piller periſht is 37 

6s 'Thzoughout the wozide 44 
13 Tagus farewell —— 
20 The life is long 51 


21 The longer life the moze 53 


29 To this my long geue eare 53 


29 The plage is great 54 
33 The reſtleſſe rage ot 54 
38 The doubtfull man hath 63 
39 The winter with his 65 
40 Theſtilis a ſeip man 67 
47 Theſtilis thou ſeiy man 68 
44 To liue to die 73 
The ſmokp ſighes 73 
58 The ſhining ſeaſon 74 
62 To loue alas who would 75 
63 To my miſhap alas 77 
45 The golden apple 79 
79 The coward oft 79 
32 Though inthe were 79 
The dolefull bell $2 


105 


The klickring fame 86 
The ſouies that lacked 88 
The ſun when he hath 90 
The ſecret flame that 


2 The bird that ſometime 94 


2 Thou Cupide god 
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To Walke on doubtful 101 when Dido keaſted firſt 45 
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2 vouth had me 3 what one art thou 113 
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N neuer dle 19 Et was J neuer of 199 
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